yy > a . 1 


BEAUTIES H MILTON 


G 


e. Ly thee, VOL 2 ane, 
Aer, voine thro ages; and informs the 2 
0 Aever-to e, | 


Thomſon 


\ 
e 
\\ 
\ Vo 
WW 


TO HER 


Tau | 
DUCHESS or RUTLAND. 


O Tmov ! of Beauty's ſelf the Pride! 

| Whoſe magic Graces charm the Heart 

| To ev ry Excellence ally'd, 

That points the love-inſpiring Dart; 
Whoſe Worth's the Theme of ev'ry Swain, 
Imperial Queen of Hymen's reign ! 


Pride of the Year, ſweet Flora ſtrows 

* Her earlieſt Flow'rs thy Paths along, 

While from their Beds of gay Primroſe, 

The Wood-Nymphs ſwell thy Natal fong 
Enamour'd Nature owns thy Sway, 

Viewing leſs fair her Daughter, May | 


Humility from thy meek Eye 

- Sheds a ſweet bleſſing on the Poor, 
Celeftial Pæans round thee fly, 

And thy immortal bliſs ſecure ; 

* Wherc'er the Seaſons rove, we ſee 
Some Beauty bloom, deſign'd for thee ! 


Sublime o'cr all, lov'd Ru T LAND, view 
This Offspring of the Britiſh Muſe; 
A Flow'ry Chaplet twin'd for you, 
That Tints or Luſtre will not loſe; 
Their Beauties never know decay, 

Here Genius triumphs over May! 


4 Londen, Dec. 16, 1782. V. H. 
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"THOUGH che number of books upon the plan of 
this volume is now pretty extenſive, and all have 
a ſufficient portion of merit to entitle them to a 
conſiderable ſhare of applauſe ; yet, the ſublime diſ- 
play of genius in MiLTon, Tronmson, and Youncy 
were ſach a temptation, that. I thought 1 could not 
do a greater ſervice to the riſing youth of both ſexes 
than by making ſuch a ſelection as would improve 
the Morals, raiſe the opinion of Engliſh Literature, 
and give conſiderable ſtrength. to the dignity of 
Elocution. The Epiſodes are ſuch as no volume can 
parallel, that of the Beauties of Sterne excepted. 
The Reader will ſee 1 have paid more attention 
to them than to ſhort ſentences, becauſe I am con- 
vinced from experience how much more eſtimable 
they are deemed by the world: the extenſive ſale 
of the Beauties of Sterne is a flriking teſtimony of 
the truth of my aſſertion. A volume of ſhort ſen- 
tences is a moſt uſeful companion for a ſchool-boy, 
but a volume like that in queſtion is a companion for 
every refined reader. I have put uſeful and illuſtra- 


tive notes! to the Beauties of Milton from Dr. 


Many are the admirers of Milton, Thomſon, and 

oung, and a number out of the many have never 
talted the ſublime beauties of the jfrff and the laſt 
of theſe poets : they ſeldom make their appearance 
in front, and thoſe readers I hint at will not give 


themſelves time to mow down the v22d: for a view 


of the incomparable bers. 
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The cheek of Indignation may be crimſoned at 
-my aſſerting there are weeds to be found in the 
-writings of Milton, and Young, but that ſhall give 
me very little anxiety. 


The admirers of beautiful writing are many, and, 
ſure I am, out of the number, many have never be- 
held its charms! Opinion is as much an object of 
Faſbion, as Taſe, and the features of a ſecluded Beauty 
in high life, are as much the theme of the illiterate 
AS though they were every inſtant in their view. 


J have taken fome pains in the proſecution of 
this work, and hope to find theſe Beauties well 
Teceived though they do not carry the air of 
novelty, | 


Indeed when I reflect that Milton could obtain 

Hut fifteen pounds for his Paradiſe Loſt—On Otway, 
Savage, Boyce, and Chatterton, being ſtarved to 
death On Smollet's Widow advertiſing for charity, 
and ſee that charity - wretched indeed ! On Officers 
who have bravely fought in defence of our country, 
and whoſe children are m the like predicament.— 
When I reflect on theſe things, and turn my eyes on 
objects leſs meritorious, raiſed to the pinnacle of 
Fortune, through oſtentation, my wonder at the vi- 
tiated choice of the world ſubſides into perfect indif- 
ference, and I ſhall reſt ſatisfied whether this im- 
mortal offspring of Britiſh Genius meets with the 
- patronage of the Public or not. 
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MA. John Milton was born in London Dec. 9, 


1608, about nine years before 8hakeſpeare died. He 


| Had a moſt liberal education, and gave ſeveral 


proofs of his poetic genius before he was ſeventeen, 


when he was ſent to Chrilt's-College, Cambridge, 


where his obliging behaviour, added to his great 
learning and mgenuity, made him regarded with 
admiration and efteem. Having ſpent five years at 
this univerſity, and taking, up his degree of Maiter 
of Arts, he went to his Fither's houſe at Horton in 
Buckinghamſhire, where he ſpent five years more in 
a learned retirement, in which he wrote his excellent 
maſque of Comus, l' Allegro. it Penſeroſo, and his 
Lycidas, pieces alone ſufficient to have rendered his 
name immortal. After which his mother dying, he 


obtained leave of his father to make the tour of 
Europe. At Paris, the lord Scudamore introduced 


him to the learned Grotius; at Rome, he gained 
the friendſhip of the Marquis of Villa, a nobleman 
of ſingular virtue and diſtinguiſned merit; and, in 


general, was every where received by the great and 
the learned, with the higheſt marks of reſpect. Hav- 


ing ſhipped of at Venice the books he collected in 


his travels, he went to Genoa, from whence he ſet 
fail to England. 7; 3 


We {hall paſs over the incidents of his public 1 


and private life after his return, as well as the va- 


rious diſputes in which he was engaged, as it is 
not our deſign to conſider him as a politician, and an 
excellent proſe writer, but as a poet. Though at 
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the reſtoration, which happened ſome time after he 
had loſt his ſight, his books were burnt by the 
hands of the common hangman. Mr. Milton at- 
ter a ſhort confinement eaſily obtained his pardon. 
He then retired from the world, and from a princi- 
ple of conſcience, bravely refuſed (though. often. 
ſolicited) to accept of the ſame office of Latin ſecre- 


tary under Charles II. which he had enjoyed under- 


Oliver. In this retirement he wrote his Paradiſe Loſt 
and Regained, and his Samſon Agoniſtes. The firſt 
one of the fineſt poems the world has ever produced, 
the ſecond a piece far from-being void of merit, and 
the third, an admirable dramatic poem. His Pa- 
radiſe Loſt and Regained are founded on the 
molt important events, events in which we are all 
intereſted. The Meſſiah is his hero, and the Supreme 


with aſtoniſhing majeſty is repreſented uttering his 


decrees, and ſending his ſon to vanquiſh the rebel 
hoſt, and to accompliſh the great works of creation 
and redemption. The angels are as much diverſified 
in, Milton, as the gods in Homer and Virgil: And. 
the inſernal ſpirits have each a ſeparate character, 


which they conſtantly ſuſtain. And in his ſmaller 


pieces, as his. Samſon Agoniſtes, Comus, l' Allegro, 
31 Penſeroſo, and Lycidas, there is ſuch ſtrength of 
expreſiton, ſuch poetic fire, and ſuch a noble dignity, 
beauty, and harmony, as render even theſe pertorm- 
ances inimitable. Milton's learning and erudition. 
was immenſe, he was a great hiſtorian, mathematici- 
an, logician, and divine; he was not only maſter of 
the Greek and Latin, but of the Hebrew, Chaldee, 


and Syriac, as well as of the Spaniſh, French, and 


Italian. He was of ſtrict morals, of a cheerful, face- 
tious, and affable temper, and his converſation was. 
at once delightful and inſtructive. He lived till he 


was ſixty-ſix years of age, died of the gout in the 


year 1674, and his body was interred: in the chancel 
of St. Giles's, Cripplegate. 
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having ſoon after received ſome encouragement from 


called Winter, and from that time his acquaintance 
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e Britiſh poet. 


was the ſon of a miniſter in Scotland, and was born 


* 13 ; 


at Ednam in the ſhire of Roxburgh, the 1 1th of Sep- 


tember, 1700. He ſtudied at the univerfity of Edin- 
burgh, where Mr. Hamilton, who filled the divinity 
chair, preſcribed to him, for the ſubject of an exer- 
ciſe, a pſalm, in which are celebrated the power and 


majeſty of God. Of this pſalm he gave a paraphraſe 


and illuſtration, as the nature of the exerciſe required; 


but in a ſtyle ſo highly poetical, that it ſurpriſed the 


whole audience. Mr. Hamilton complimented him 


upon it, but at the fame. told him, with a ſmile, 


that if he thought of being uſeful in the miniſtry, he 


muſt keep a ſtricter rein upon his imagination, and 


expreſs himſelf in language more intelligible to an 
ordinary congregation. Prom his Mr. Thomſon 
dee that the advantages he might receive from 

udy of theology were very precarious: and 


a lady of quality, a friend of his mother, then in 
London, he ſet out on his journey thither. Though 


this encouragement ended in nothing beneficial, 


his merit did not lie long concealed : Mr. Forbes, 


_ afterwards lord preſident of the ſeſſion, received 


him very kindly, and recommended him to ſome 


of his friends, particularly to Mr. Aikman, whoſe. 


remature death he has affectionately commemorated 
in a copy of verſes written on that occaſion. The 
kind reception he met with here emboldened him, in 
1726, to riſk the publication of. his admired poem 


A 
L * 


2D 4. 
* 5 6 , 


— — 


viii Tux LIFE or THOMSON. 


was courted by all men of taſte. Dr. Rundle, after- 
wards biſhop of Derry, received him into his inti- 
mate confidence, and introduced him to his great 
friend the lord chancellor Talbot. In return Mr. 
Thomſon's chief care was to finiſn the plan which 
their wiſhes had laid out for him: and the expecta- 
tions which his Winter had raiſed, were fully ſatisfi- 


ed by the ſucceſſive publication of the three other ſea- 


ſons. Beſides theſe, he publiſhed in 1727, his Poem 
to the Memory of Sir Iſaac Newton, then lately de- 


_ ceaſed, and alſo his Britannia, a poem. 


His poetical purſuits were now interrupted by his 
attendance on the honourable Mr. Charles Talbot, 


ſon of the lord chancellor, in his travels ; with him 
he viſited moſt of the courts of Europe, and what 
judicious obſervations he made on this occaſion appears 
from his excellent poem on Liberty, which he began 


foon after his return to England. But while he was 


writing the firſt part of this poem, he received a ſe- 


yere ſhock by the death of his noble friend and fel- 
low-traveller, which was ſoon followed by another 


ſeverer till, the death of lord Talbot himſelf, -whom 
Mr. Thomſon laments in the moſt pathetic manner, in 
the poem dedicated to his memory. His lordſhip had a 
little before made him ſecrctary of the briefs ; but 


this place falling with his patroa, he found himſelf 


reduced to a ſtate of precarious dependance, in which 
be paſſed the greateſt part of the remainder of his life. 


It will not here be 1mproper to mention an incident, 


which, though omitted in. his life prefixed to his 
Works, is worthy of notice. Mr. Thomſon having 
© the misfortune to be arreſted by one of his creditors, 
the report of his diſtreſs reached the ears of Mr. 


Quin, who being told that he was in the hands of a 


bailiff, at a ſpunging-houſe in Holborn, went thither, 


and being admitted into the room, was, after ſome: 


cCivilities on both ſides, invited by Mr. Thomſon to fit 
down. Quin then told him, that he was come to ſap. | 


with him, and had already ordered ſupper to be pro- 
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Tux LIFE or THOMSON, ix 
vided, which he hoped he would excuſe. Mr. Thom- 


| foa made a ſuitable reply, and the diſcourſe turned 


on ſubjects of literature. When ſupper was over, and 
the glaſs had gone briſkly round, Quin obſerved that 


it was time to enter upon buſineſs. On which 
Thomſon, thinking he was come about ſome affairs 


relating to the drama, declared'that he was ready to- 
ſerve him to the utmoſt of. his capacity, in any thing 


he ſhould command. * Sir (ſaid Quin) you miltake 


my meaning; I am in your debt; I owe you a hun- 
dred pounds, and am come to pay you.” Thomſon, 
with a diſconſolate air, replied, that as he was a gen- 
tleman whom to his knowledge he had never offended, 
he wondered he ſhould come to inſult him under his 
misfortunes. Quin, in return, expreſſed his deteſta- 
tion of ſuch ungenerous behaviour, adding, I ſay, 
1 owe you a hundred pounds; and there it is,“ laying 
a bank- note of that value before him. Thomſon, 
led with aſtoniſhment begged he would explain him- 
felf. Why. (returned Quin) I'll tell you. Soon at- 
ter I had read your Seaſons, I took it in my head, 
that, as I had ſomething to leave behind me when E 
died, I would-make my will; and among the reſt of 
my Jegatees, I ſet down the author of the Seaſons a 
hundred pounds; but this day hearing that you was 
in this houſe, thought I might as well have the plea- 
ſure of paying you the money myſelf, as order my 
executors to pay it, when, perhaps, you might have. 
leſs need of it.” Mr. Thomſon expreſſed his grateful 
acknowledgments. The ſum being much more than 
the debt ior which he was confined, he was immedi- 
ately diſcharged, and a very ſtrict friend{lip ſubſiſted: 


from that time between him and his. generous bene- 


factor. 
The profits Mr. Thomſon received from his works 


vVere not inconſiderable; his tragedy of Agamemnon, 
} acted in 1738, yielded x good ſum. . But his chief 


ane was now on the protection and bounty 
of Fredetick, prince of Wales, who, upon the re- 
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commendation of Lord Lyttelton, ſettled on him a 
handſome: allowance; but the miſunderſtanding: 
which ſubſiſted between his royal highneſs and the 
court, prevented his obtaining a. licence for his tra- 
ged of Edward and Eleonora. His. next dramatic 
performance was the maſk of Alfred, written joint- 
ly with Mr. Mallet, for the entertainment of his roy- 
3 ee s court, at his ſummer-reſidence. In 1745, 
his Tancred and Sigiſmunda was performed with ap- 


plauſe; and, in the mean time, he had been finithing 


his Caſtle of Indolence, an allegorical poem, in two 


cantos; which was the laſt piece Mr. Thomſon pub- 


litked: Soon after, the generous friendſhip of Lord 
Lyttelton procured for him the place of ſurveyor- 
general of the Leeward Hands, which he at ge 
during the two laſt. years of his life. | 

Mr. Thomſon had improved his taſte upon the 
fineſt originals, ancient and modern. The autumn 
was * ſeaſon for poetical compoſition, and 
the deep ſilence of the night he commonly choſe for 
his ſtudies. The amuſements of his leiture hours 
were civil and natural hiſtory, voyages, and the belt 
relations of travellers. Though he performed on no 
inſtrument, he was paſſionately fond of muſic, and 
would ſometimes liſten a full hour at his window to 
the nightingales in Riehmond-gardens; ; nor was his 
taſte leſs exquiſite in the arts of painting, ſculpture, 
and architecture. As for the more diſtinguithing 
qualities of his mind and heart, they beſt appear in 
his writings. There his devotion to the Supreme Be- 
ing, his love of mankind, of his country and friends, 


thine out in every page; his tenderneſs of heart was 


ſo unbounded, that it took in even the btute creation} 
It is not known, that, through his whole life, he ever 
gave any perſon a moment's pain, either' by his 
writings or otherwiſe. He took no part in the po- 
litical {quabbles of his time, and was therefore re- 
ſpected and left undiſturbed by botk lies. Thefe 
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amiable virtues did not fail of their due reward; the 
applauſe of the public attended all his productions; 


his friends loved him with an enthuſiaſtic ardour, and 


ſincerely lamented his untimely death, which hap- 
pened on the 27th of Auguſt, 1748, in. the 48th 
year of his age. 0 OS 128 

His executors were the Lord Lyttelton and Mr. 
Mitchell, by whoſe intereft the tragedy of Coriolanus, 
which he had juſt finiſhed, was brought upon the Rage 
to the beſt advantage. His works, particularly the 
Seaſons, have had ſeveral impreſſions. In 1762, 
were-publiſhed two editions of his works, one in 


two volumes quarto, the other in four volumes duo- 


decimo. With the profits ariſing from the former, 
which was printed by ſubſcri prion,. a monument was 
erected to; his memory in Weſtminſter-abbey ; on 
which he is repreſented in full length, in a ſitting 
poſture, with his right-hand upon an open book, a 
his left, arm reſting on an urn, embelliſhed with four 
figures in baſs relief. On the other ſide ſtands a 
ſmall winged figure holding over the urn, in his 
right hand, a chaplet of bays. Under it are theſe 


lines: 


et, Sets ern G1; 4:31 

1. ,, Tuter'd;by thee, ſweet Poetry exalts _ 
Her voice thro? ages, and informs the page 
Wich muſies image, ſentiment, and thought 
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EDWARD YOUNG was born at Upham, near 


Wincheſter, in June 1681. He was the ſon of Edward 
Young, at that time Fellow of Wincheſter College, 
and Rector of Upham. We find by Mr. Croft's 
life of him that Queen Mary was his god-mother. 
He was placed upon the foundation at Wincheſ- 
ter College and remained there till the electron af- 
ter his eighteenth birth-day, the period at which 
thoſe upon the foundation are ſaperannuated. On 
the 13th of October 1703, he was entered an inde- 
pendent member of New College. In a few months 
the warden of New College died. He then removed 
to Corpus College. In 1708 he was nominated to 
a law fellowfhip at All-Souls by archbifhop Ten- 
niſon. On the 23d of April 1714, he took his de- 
gree of Bachelor of Civil Laws, and his Doctor's 
degree on the ioth of June, 1719. There are who 
relate, that, when firſt Young found himſelf inde- 


pendent, and his own maſter at All-Souls, he was 


not the ornament to religion and morality which 
be afterwards became. Young was certainly not 
aſhamed to be patronized by the infamous Wharton. 
But Wharton befriended in Young, perhaps the Poet, 
and particularly the Tragedian. If virtuous authors 
maſt be patronized only by virtuous Peers, who 
Mall point them out? Yet Pope is ſaid by Ruff head 
have told Warburton, that Young had much 
ſo that his genius having no guide, was perpetually 
Lable to degenerate into bombaſt. This made him, 


4 aa...” 


of a ſublime genius, though without common ſenſe; þ 


ns $7 I 22 * P a+ - 
* . WER” ; r St 8 ; 
Rs i es Es a ET NE IEEE 


7 
b 
fi 
fl 
E 
N 
R 
(9) 
b 
fi 
A 
te 
V 
d 
h 

h 
P 
K 
1. 
te 
T. 
t. 

P 
78 
d 

* 


E. 


3 
Mr AAS 


% 
3 


2 «a & * * - 
« hf W 7 * N 4 
Pe A Le , EE ns 


Tus LIFE or YOUNG. iii 


paſs a fooliſh youth, the ſport of peers and poets: 
but his having a very good heart enabled him to 
ſupport the clerical character when he affumed it, 
firſt with deeency, and afterwards with honour. 'The 
Poem on the Laſt Day was publiſhed at Oxford 
May 19, 1713. His next Poem was The Force of 


- Religion, or, Vangquifhed Love. This Poem is founded 


on the execution of Lady Jane Gray, and her huſ- 
band Lord Guildford, in 1554. The Tragedy of Bu- 
firis was brought upon Drury-lane ſtage in 1719. 
And that of the Revenge in 1721. Young, after he 
took orders, became a very popular preacher, and 
was much followed for the grace and animation of his 
delivery. By his oratorical talents, he was once in 
his life, according to the Biographia, deſerted. As 
he was preaching in his turn at St. James's, he 
plainly perceived it was out of his power to command 
the attention of his audience. This ſo affected his 


feelings, that he fat back in the pulpit, and burſt in- 


to tears, His Satires were originally publiſhed ſepa- 
rately in folio, the appearance of the firſt was about 
the year 1725. Theſe poems he gathered into one 
publication under the title The Univerſal Paſſion. It 
is related by Mr. Spence, in his manuſcript anee- 
dotes, on the authority of Mr. Rawlinſen, that Young, 
upon the publication of his Univerſal Pafſron, receive 
ed from the Duke of Grafton two-thouſand pounds; 


and that, when one of his friends exchimed, Tavs 


thouſand pounds for a Poem ! he ſaid it was the beſt 
bargain he ever made in his life, for the poem was 


worth four thouſand. 


When Young was writing a Tragedy, Grafton is 


ſaid to have ſent him a human ſkull, with a candle 
in it, as a proper lamp. In July 1730 he was pre- 
+ ſented by his College to the rectory of Welwyn in 
= Hertfordſhire. In April 1932, he married Lad 


Elizabeth Lee, daughter of the Earl of Litchfield, f 
and widow of Colonel Lee; and was deprived of her 
in the year 1740. She was ſoon followed by an 


xy Tu LIFE. or YOUNG. 
| amiable daughter, tlie coi of her former huſband, 


who was juſt married to Mr. Temple, fon of Lord 
Palmerſton. Mr. Temple did not long remain after | 


his wife. How ſuddenly their deaths happened, and 
how nearly together, none who has read the Night 


Thoughts (and who: has not read them ) needs.t to * p 


| informed. 


In ſatiate Archer! . not one ſuffice? p | 
Thy ſhaft flew thrice ;. and. thrice. my peace was gain; . 
And thrice, e er thrice yon moon had fill d her horn. 


Fo the ſorrow Young felt at his loſſes we are. indebred | 
for the > Nig ht. . In 175 3. when the Brofbers 


ako oth amount: 0 his pe yu wg hay was, ana oor 
but the Society were not loſers. by the bad ſucceſs. of 
the play. The author made up the ſum he intended, 
which was a thouſand pounds, from his own pocket. 
Young and his houſekeeper were ridiculed, with more 
N than wit, in a kind of Novel publiſned by 
Kidgelt in 1755, called The Card, under the names 
of Dr. Elwes aan Mrs. Fuſby. Kidgell had been 
Voung s curate. In April 1765, at an age to which 
few attain, a riod Was _ the life os "WR: His 
epitaph is as ollows 4 5 | \ 17a 

Optimi parentis . Ow 
 ,- Edwardi Young, LL. D. 1 
5 Hujus eccleſiæ rec. Th 694430 
„ieee 0 
00 Fœm. prœnob. ; 3 
e onjugis ejus amantiſſime 
Pio & gratiſſimo animo 
e lee HOC . N poſuit 
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\ 


Of Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, 
In Stygian cave forlorf 
Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and ſaricks, and ſights uns 
holy, 
Find out ſome uncouth cell, 
Where brooding dart ſpreads his jealous 
wings , 
And the night-raven fas 3 
There under ebon ſhades, and low brow'd e 


As ragged as thy locks, 


In dark emen deſert ever Swell * 


* This and the following poem are es beautiful i in them. 
ſelves, but appear much more beautifn], When they are conſidered 
as they were written, in contraſt to each other. There is à great 


variety of pleaſing images in each of them z. and it is remarkable, 
that the Poet repreſents ſeveral of the ſame obje&ts as exciting both 


mirth and melancholy, and affecting us differently, according to 
the different diſpoſitions and affections of the ſoul. He derives the 
title of both poems from the Italian, which language was HE: 


principally in vogue. L' Allegro is the chearful merry man. 


F. Where bruding darkneſs). Called fo becauſe darknefs lets | 


the imagination on Vork, to ereate ideal forms and beings. 


Warburton. | | 
1 dar — defert.) The Cimmerians were people 
who lived in caves under ground, and never law ou i. of id 


uh : Tre. 
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But come thou Goddeſs fair and free, 
In Heav'n * ycleap'd Euphroſyne, 
And by men, heart-caſing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two fiſter Graces more 
To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 
Or whether (as ſome ſager ſing) 
The frolic wind that br oerkie the ipring, 
Zephyr with Aurora playing, 
As he met her once a Maying, 
There on beds of violets blue, 
And freſh-blown roſes waſh'd in dew, 
Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 
Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with ey 
Jeſt and youthful Jollity, 
Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
ouch as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple fleek ; 
Sport that wrinkled Care derides, 
And Laughter holding both lys fides. 
2 and trip it as you go 
M light fantaſtic toe, 

in thy rig ht hand lead with thee, . 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty; 
And it I give thee honor due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew 
To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleaſures free; | 
To hear the Jark begin his flight, 
And finging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tow'r in the fries, 
Till the dappled dawn doth riſe ; 
Then to come in ſpite of ſorrow, 
And at my window bid good morrow, 
Through the ſweet-briar, or the vine, 
Or the 9 eglantinee 80 
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While the cock with lively Ain EE nh yan ine 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin, 4 4 
And to the ſtack, or the barn door, 

Stoutly ſtruts his dames before: 

Oft lining how the hounds and horn 

Chearly rouſe the ſlumb'ring morn, 

From the ſide of ſome hoar hill, 

Through the high wood echoing ſhrill + 

Some time walking not unſeen, - 

By hedge row elms, on hillocks green, 

Right againſt the eaſtern % rr 
Where the great ſun begins his ſtate e 
Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 

The clouds in thouſand liveries dight, 

While the plough man near at hand 

Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 

And the milk-maid fingeth blithe, 

And the mower whets his ſithe, 

And every ſhepherd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Strait mine eye hath caught new pleaſures 

Whilſt the landſkip round it meaſures, 

Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, _ 

Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray, 

Mountains on whoſe barren breaſt 

The lab'ring clouds do often reſts 

Meadows trim with daiſies pied, 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 

Towers and battlements it ſees 

Boſom'd high in tufted trees, 

Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 

The Cynoſure of neighb'ring eyes “. 

Hard by, a cottage chimney ſmokes, 

From betwixt two aged 1 72 

2 


e Cynoſure of nei 55 2 Ges is the conſtellation. 
of 2 minor, or the Little Bear next to our pole: it ſignifies a 
guide. | 


4 Tus BEAUTIES or MILTON. 
Where Corydon and Thyrſis met, 


Are at their ſavory dinner ſet | 
Of herbs, and other country meſſes, 
Which the neat-handed Phillis dreſſes; 
And then in haſte her bow'r ſhe leaves, 
With Theſtylis to bind the ſheaves; 
Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead | 
To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with ſecure delight 
The upland hamlets will invite, 
When the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecs found * 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the chequer'd hade; 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a ſunſhine holy- day, 5 
Till the live-long day-light fail; 
Then to the ſpicy nut- brown ale, 
With ſtories told of many a feat, 
How fairy Mab the junkets eat, 
She was pincht, and pull'd ſhe ſaid, 

And he by frier's lanthorn led 
Tells how the drudging Goblin ſwet, N 
To earn his cream-bowl duly ſet , 
When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, | 
His ſhadowy flale hath threſk'd the corn, . 
That ten day-lab'rers could not end; 8 
Then lies him down the Tabber fiend, - | 
And ftretch'd out all the chimney's length, 
Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrength, 


* And the jocund rebecs ſound.) Kebec is a three e fiddle. 

ewlon. 

+ To earn his cream-bewl duly ſet.) Reginald Scot gives à brief 
account of this imaginary ſpirit much in the ſame manner with this 
of our Author. *« 'Your grand-dames, . maids, were wont to ſet 
*© a bowl of milk for him, for his pains in grinding of malt or muj- | 
&« tard, and ſweeping the houſe at midnight his ite bread and 
„ milk was his anding fee. Diſcovery of Witchcraft, Len- 
don, 1588 and 1651. 4to. p. 66, Peok. 
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And crop-full out of doors he flings, 

Ere the firſt cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 

By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd aſleep. 

Towered cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſy hum of men, | 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 

In weeds of peace high triumphs hald, 

With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize. 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend: .- 
To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear | 

In ſaffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 

With maſk, and antique pageantry z- 

Such ſights as youthful poets dream 

On ſummer eves by haunted ſtream. 

Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 

If Johnſon's learned ſock be on, 

Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpeare, fancy'schild,.. 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. _ 

And ever againſt eating cares, 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verſe, , 

Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 

In notes, with many a. winding bout.  _ 
Of linked eee drawn out, 

With wanton heed; and giddy cunning, 

Th melting voice through mazes running,. 

Untwiſting all the chains that tie 

The hidden ſoul of harmony; 

That Orpheus {elf may heave his head 

From golden ſlumber on a bed 
Of heapt Ely ſian flowirs, and hear 
Such ſtrains as would have won the ear 
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Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 

His half regain'd Eurydice. 

Theſe delights, if thou canſt give, 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. (4 
Vol. IVV. p. 50. 


„L. PENSEROSO. | 


HENC E vain deluding: e TIE 4 

The brood of folly without father wen , | 

How little you beſted, 646 
Or fill the fixed mind with al your toys iT : 

Dwell in ſome idle brain, pn 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſes, * 5 10 

As thick and number leſs i 
As the gay motes that people the r > 

Or likeſt hovering dreams a ah 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus“ train f. 7 

But hail thou Goddeſs, ſage and ele " 
Hail divineſt Melancholy, 7704 

Whole ſaintly viſage is too bright 

To hit the ſenſe of human fight, 

And therefore to our weaker view * 

O'erlaid with black, ftaid Wildom's due; 3 

Black, but ſuch as in eſteem 

Fiber Memnon's filter might beſcers, | 


* 7 Fenfersſe i is the thoughtful ! man; and Mr. 
Thyer concurred with me in obſe: ving that this poem, both in its 
model and principal eireum ganees, is taken from a ſong | in praiſe of 
melancholy, in Elctcher's Comedy, called the Nice Vater ;, er, Paf. 
ien te es : \ Mind 9 

The oners of Morpheus train. erpheus, the mi. 
«bs of — PN Tec ſo called becauſe he N the very coun- 
tenances, words, manners, and geftuies of manking, and exhibits 


them in dreams, Peck. 
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Or that ſtarr'd Ethiop queen that firove.* 

To ſet her beanties praiſe above 

The Sea-Nymphs, and their pow'rs offended : 

Yet thou art higher far deſcended, | 

'Fhee br ight-hair'd Veſta long of yore + 

To ſolitary Saturn bore ; 

His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's „„ DP 

Such mixture was not held a ſtain). e ö 
Oft in glimmering bow'rs and glades | 
He met her, and in ſeeret ſhades. 

Of woody Ida's inmolt grove, | 

While yet there was no fear of Jove.. 


Come penſive Nun, devout and pure, 


Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure, 
All in a robe of darkeſt grain, 
Flowing with majeſtic train, 

And fable ſtole of Cyprus lawn, 
Over thy decent ſhoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 
With even ſtep, and muſing gait,. 
And looks commereing with the ſkies; 
'Fhy rapt ſoul fitting in thine. eyes: 
There held in holy paſſion ſtill, 
Forget thyſelf to marble, till: 

With a ſad leaden dovnward caſt 


Thou fix them on the carth-as faſt : 


And join with-thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that. oſt with Gods doth diet. 
And hears. the Muſes . in a ring 


Ay round about Jove's altar ſing: 


Ana add to theſe retired Leiſure, 


That in trim gardens Ae bis PRIN 


| * Or that PR: d Ethicþ Queen, &c. ) Caſſiope, wife of cepheus, 
King of Ethiopia. She was the mother of Andromeda, and was 
taken into Heaven; for which lat reaſon Milton calle her the 
Starr'd Ethiop Queen. Peck. 


+ Thee 6right-hair'd Feſta, &c) One of the codes of the an- 
clients. 
B 4 
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But firſt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring, 
Him that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 
The Cherub Contemplation ; 
And the mute Silence hiſt along, 
Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 
Sinoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoko, 
Gently o'er th' accuſtom'd ax 
Sweet bird that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 8 
Thee chauntreſs oft the woods among 
I woo to hear thy even- ſong; 
And miſling thee, I walk unſeen 
On the dry ſmaoth-ſhaven green, 
To behold the wand'ring moon, 
Riding near her higheſt noon, 
Like one that had been led aſtray 8 
Through the Heav'n's wide pathleſs way, 

And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of riſing ground, 

I hear the far-off Curfeu found 4, 


* Sweet bird, Sc.) It is remarkable that here he begins his 
time from evening, as in L'Allegre from the early morning; and 
here with the nightingale as there with the lark. And as Mr. 
Thyer obſerves, this rapturous ftart of the Poet's fancy in praiſe of 
his favourite bird is extreme'y natural and beautiful: and tis 
worth the reader's while too to obferve, how finely he makes it 
ſerve to connect his ſubject, and inſenſibly as it were to introduce 
the following charming night-ſcene. New ton. 

Þ I hear the far Curfeu ſound, &c.) William the Con- 
queror, in the firſt year of his reign, commanded that in every 
town and village a bell ſhould be rung every night at eight of the 
clock, and that all perſons ſhould then put out their fire and candle, 
and go to bed; the ringing of which bell was called Curfeu, Fr. 
Cuvre- feu, Hat je, cover fire. The frequent alliteration of the 
letter 8, inimitabiy expreſs the motion and ſound of a great heavy 
bell. We almoſt think we hear it, | 


Over ſome wide · water d ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. Newton, 


( 
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Over. ſome wide water d ſhore, 
Swinging flow. with ſullen roar ; 
Oc it the air will not permit 
Some ſtill. removed place will fit; 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a glam, 

Far from all reſort of mirtk, 

Save the cricket on the hearth, 

Or the bellman's drowſy charm, / 

To bleſs the doors from nightly: — 

Or let my lamp at midnight hour, 

Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tower, | 
Where I may oft qout-watch the Bear *, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere#- 
The fpirit of Plato to unfold 1 
What worlds, or what vaſt regions bed 
The immortal mind that hath forſook 

Her manſon in this flethly-nook : 

And of thoſe Demons that-are ns Yo 

In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
Whoſe power hath a true conſent: 

With planet, or with element... 

Sometime ler gorgeous tragedy- | 
In ſcepter'd pall coming ſweeping ds n 
Preſenting Thebes, or Pelops , 1 
Or the tale of Troy divine, 

Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the buſkin'd' ſtage. 

But, O ſad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſæus from een 15 £4 


* Where 1 may erer the "= The core ue, 5 
called, that never 'fets. | 
+ With thrice great | Hermes.) Abbie; 2 wager" 
Egyptian philoſopher, flouriſhed a little after Moſes. + main- 
ned the truth of one God ape the coo and polytheiſm 

of his countrymen. Peck.” 
| n he" raiſe Muſeus fron Bit ler.) The poet Muſæus 
makes 25 e e . in Vier e 


win. 
By: 


£ 
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Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus ſin gn 
Such notes, as warbled to the lng. nb 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 

And made Hell grant what love did ſeek. 

Or call up him that left half told iv 

The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, Liu dogs! 
Of Camball, and of Algarſife, een Hy il 1607 
And who had Canace to wife, Ren oi 1 

That own'd the virtuous ring and la od 9 

And of the wondrous horſe of braſs, 

On which the Tartar king did ride; 

And if ought elſe great bards beſide- . 

In ſage and ſolid tunes have ſung, 

Of turneys and of trophies hung, | 

Of foreſts, and inchantments drear,. 

Where more is meant than. meets the ear. 

Thus night oft ſee me in thy pale career, 
Till civil ſuited morn appear 

Not trickt and frounc'd as ſhe was wont h 

With the Attic, boy to hunt, 

But kercheft in a comely cloud, 

While rocking winds are piping loud, 

Or uſher'd with a ſhower ſtill, 

When the guſt hath blown his. fill, 8 
Ending on the ruſtling leaves, iT r ls. 
With minute drops from. off the ea ves. 
And when the fun: begins to fing 
His flaring beams, me Goddeſs bring 2 

Jo arched walks of twilight groves, YL.) 
And ſhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 

Where the rude ax with heaved ſtrolke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt, BY : 
Or fright them from their hallow'd: Haunt. 


' 


* The fry f Cambiſeen hl) n. means Chaucer and his. 


— 
* 


Squire s dale. | + Newton,” 
+ Net rn ic T and adobe Mile ch „eu Trickt be- 
nifies dre/r. Fraunc d, criſped, curled, frizzled, Newton © 
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There in cloſe covert by ſome brook, 

W here no profaner eye may look,. 

Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 

While the bee with honied thie, 

That at her flow'ry work doth ſing, 

And the waters murmuring, 

With ſuch conſort as they keep, 

Entice the dewy-teather'd ſleep; 

And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 

Wave at his wings in aery ſtream | 

Of lively portraiture diſplay d, 

_ Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And as | wake, tweet mulic breathe - 

Above, about, or underneath, _ 

Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 

Or th'unſeen Genius of the wood. 

But let my due feet never fail _ | 

To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale, 

And love the high embowed roof, 

With antic pillars: maſly proof, 

And ſtoried windows richly. dight, E 2 

Caſting a dim religious light. 12 4 

There let the pealing organ blow,-, .. 

To the full-voic'd quire below, 11 37430 

In ſervice high, and anthems clear, 

As may with ſweetneſs through mine ear; 

Diſſolve me into extaſies, Pg 

And bring all Heav'n before mine eyes. 

And may at laſt my weary age 1 555 

Find out the peaceful hermitage, 

The hairy gown and molly cell, „ 

Where I may fit and rightly ſpell. . 

Of every ſtar that Heav n doth ſne w.. 

And every herb that ſips the eg:; 

Till old experience do attaign 

To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain. 

Theſe pleaſures Melancholy give. 
And I with thee will chooſe to live © © © 

LENIN: i et Vol. IV. p. 63. 
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The Arrival of SATAN at Hell ; and the Altegory 
of SIN and DEATH *. 


SATAN with thoughts inflam'd of high'& deſign, 

Puts on ſwiſt wings. and tow'rds the gates of hell 

Explores his ſolitary flight; ſometimes. | 

He ſcours the right hand coaft, ſometimes the left, 

Now ſhaves with level wing the deep, then ſoars 

Up to the fiery concave tow'ring high. 

As when far off at fea a fleet deſery'd 

Hangs in the clouds, by equinoQial winds 

Cloſe ſailing from Bengala, or the iſles 

Of Ternate and Tidore, whence merchants bring 

Their ſpicy drugs: they on the trading flood 

Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape 

Ply, ſtemming nightly tow'rd the pole: ſo ſeem' d 

Far off the flying Fiend: at laſt appear 

Hell-bounds, high reaching to the horrid roof, 

And thrice 1 the gates; three folds were 
braſs, | 5 

Three iron, three of adamantine rock; 

Impenetrable, impal'd with circling fire, 


* 


*The flight of Satan to the gates of Hell is finely imaged. The 
venea!ogy of the ſeveral perſons is contrived with great delicacy z Sin 
1s the daughter of Satan, and Death the offspring of Sin. The 
reader -will obſerve how naturally the three perſons concerned in 
this allegory are tempted by one commen intereſt to enter into a 


Confederacy together, and how properly Sin is made the portreſs of 


Hel, and the only being that can open the gates to that world of 

tot tures. The deſcriptive part of this allegory is likewiſe very 

ſtrong, and full of ſublime ideas. | 3 For 
| i ſen. 


T look. upon the fublimity of Homer, and the majeſty of Virgil 
with ſomewhat leſs reverence than I uſed to do. I challenge you, 
with all your partiality, to ſhew me in the firſt of theſe any thing 
equal to the allegory of Sin and Death, either as to the greatneſs 
and juſtneſs of the inventions, or the height and beauty of the co» 
| boring. 7 1 Armer bur) to Pipe. 
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Yet unconſum'd. Before the gates there ſat 

On either ſide a formidable ſhape ; 

The one ſeem'd woman to the waiſt, and fair, 
But ended foul in many a ſcaly fold 

Voluminous and vaſt, a ſerpent arm'd 

With mortal ſting : about her middle round 

A cry of hell hounds never ceaſing bark d 
With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and rung 
A hideous peal ; yet, when they liſt, would creep, 
If ought dilturb'd their noiſe, into her womb, 
And kennel there; yet there ſtill bark'd and how! d, 
Within unſeen. Far leſs abhorr'd than theſe 
Vex'd Scylla bathing in the fea that parts 
Calabria from the hoarſe Trinacrian ſhore : 

Nor uglier follow the night-hag, when call'd 
In ſecret, riding through the air ſhe comes, 
TLur'd with the tmell of infant- blood, to dance 
With Lapland witches, while the lab'ring moon 
Eclipſes at their charms. The other ſhape, 

If ſhape it might be call d that ſhape had none 
Diſtinguiſhabſe in member, joint, or limb; 

Or ſubitance might be calld that ſhadow ſeem'd, 
For each ſeem'd either; black it ſtood as Night, 
Fierce as ten Furies, terrible as Hell, 

And ſhook a dreadful dart ; what 2 his hed” 
The likeneſs of a kingly crown had on. 

Satan was now at hand, and from his ſeat 

The monſter moving onward came as faſt 

With horrid ſtrides ; Hell trembled as he ſtrode. 
Th' undaunted Fiend what this might be admir'd, 
Admir'd, not fear d; God and his Son except, 

Created thing nought valu'd he nor ſhunn'd ; 

And with diſdainful look thus firſt began. 
Wbhence and what art thou, execrable ſhape, 
That dar'ſt, thou grim and terrible, advance 
Thy miſcreated front athwart my way 
To yonder gates ? through them I mean to paſs, 
That be aſſur'd, without leave afk'd of thee; 
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Retire, or taſte thy folly, and learn by proof, 

Hell-born, not to contend with ſpirits of heaven... 
To whom the goblin full of wrath reply'd... 

Art thou that traitor-Angel, art thou He,.. 

Who tirit broke peace in Heav'n and faith, till then 

Unbroken ; and in proud rebellious arms 

Drew aer him the third part of Heav*n's ſons, 

Conjur'd againtt.the Higheſt; for which both thou. 

And they, outcait from God, are here condemnd 

To waite eternal days in woe and pain? 

And reckon'it thou thyſelf with Spirits of Heav'n. 

Hell-doom'd, and breath'ſt defiance here and icorn. 

W here-l reign king, and to enrage thee more, 

Thy king and lord ? Back to thy punithment, 

Falſe fugitive, and to thy ſpeed add wings; 

Leſt wh a whip of ſcorpions 1 purſae, 

Thy ling'ring, or with one ftroke of. this dart 

Strange horror / ſeize thee, and pangs-unfelt before. 
So ipake the griſly terror, and in ſhape, 

So ſpeaking and ſo rhreat'ning, grew tenfold 

More dreadtul and detorm. On th' other ſide. 

Incens d with indignation Satan, ſtood 

Unterrify'd; and like a comet burn'd,. 

That fires the length of Ophiuchus huge - 

In th” arctic ſky, and from his horrid hair 

Shakes peſtilence and war. Each at the head 

Level'd his deadly aim; their fatal hands 

No ſecond ſtroke intend ; and ſuch a frown _ 

Each caſt at th' other; as when two black clouds, 

With Heav'n's artillery fraught, come rattling on. 

Over the Caſpian, then ſtand front to front, 

Hovering a ſpace, till winds the ſignal blow 

To join their dark encounter in mid air: 

So frown'd the mighty combatants, that Hell 

Grew darker at their frown; ſo mateh'd they ſtood ; 

For never but once more was either like 

To meet ſo great 3 foe : and now 1 deeds 


Had byes A whereof. all ell had rung 


7 
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Had not the ſnaky ſorcereſs that ſat 
Faſt by Hell-gate, and kept the fatal key, 
Ris'n, „ with hideous outcry ruſh'd between. 

O Father, what intends-thy hand, the cry'd,. 
Againſt thy only Son? What tury,. O Son,. 
Poſſeſſes thee ta bend that mortal. dart 
Againſt thy Father's head ? and know ſt for whom: 
For him who ſits above and laughs the while 
At thee, ordain'd his drudge, to execute. A 
Whate'erthis wrath, which he calls juſtice, bids.; 27 
His wrath, which one day will deſtray ye both. 
She ſpake, and at her words. the helliſh peſt. 
Forbore; then theſe ta her Satan return'd. 

So ſtrange thy outery, and thy. words ſa tr ange 
Thou inter poſeſt, that my ſudden hand 8 
Prevented.{pares.totell thee yet by deeds 
What it intends ;. till firſt I. know of thee,. 

What thing thou art, thus double-form'd, and why 
In this infernal veal firſt met thou call'ſt | 

Me Father, and that W calbſt my Son: 

I know thee not, nor ever ſaw till now _ 

Sig ht more deteſtable than him and ther. 

whom thus the portreſs of Hell- gate reply d. 
Haſt thou forgot me then, and do I ſeem | 
Now in thine eye ſo foul? once deem'd ſo fair 
In Heay'n; when at th' aſſembly, and in fight | 
Of all the Seraphim with thee combin'd 
In bold confpiracy againk Heav'n's King, 

All on a ſudden miſerable pain 
Surpris' d thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy fwum 
In darkneſs, while thy . flames thick and faſt 


Threw forth; till on 2 left ſide op ning wide, 
Likeſt to thee in ſhape, and count'nance bright, 
Then ſhiging beay*nly fair, a goddeſs arm'd 

Out of thy. head I ſprung : amazement ſeiz'd- 

All th' hoſt of Heav'n.; back they recoil'd, afraid 
At firſt, and call'd me Sin, and for a ian 
Fortentous held me; but familiar grown, 
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I pleas'd, and with attractive graces won 
The mott averſe, thee chiefly, who full oft 
'Thyfelf in me thy perfect image viewing 
Becam ſt enamour'd, and ſuch joy thou took'ſt 
With me in ſecret, that my womb conceiv'd 35 
| A growing burden. Mean while war aroſe, / 
And fields were fought in Heav'n ;. wherein remain'd 
(For what could elſe ?) to our almighty foe | 
Clear victory, to our part loſs and rout 
Through all the empyrean, down.'they fell 
Driv'n headlong from the pitch of Heaven, down 
Into this deep; and in the general fall . 
I alſo ; at which time this pow'rful key 
Into my hand was giv'n, with charge to keep 
Theſe gates for ever ſhut, which none can paſs 
Without my opening. Penſive here I fat 
Alone, but long I ſat not, till my'womb 
Pregnant by thee, and now exceſſive grown, 
Prodigious motion felt, and rueful throes. 
At laſt this odious offspring whom thou ſeeſt, 
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way 
Tore through my entrails that with fear and pain 
Diſtorted, all my nether ſhape thus grew 
Transform'd : but he my inbred enemy 
Forth iſſu' d, brandiſhing his fatal dart i of 
Made to deſtroy : I fled, and cry'd out, Death; 
Hell trembled at the hideous name; and figh'd 
From all her caves, and back reſounded, Death. 
I fled ; but he purſu'd, (though more, it ſeems, 
Inflam'd with laſt than rage,) and, ſwifter far, 
Me overtook his mother, all diſmay*d, 
And in embraces forcible and foul 
Ingend'ring with me, of that rape begot 
Theſe yelling monſters, that with ceafelefs cry 
Surround me, as thou ſaw'ſt, hourly conceiv'd 
And hourly born, with ſorrow infinite 
To me ; for when they lift, into the womb 
That bred them they return, and howl, and gnaw 


— 
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My bowels, their repaſt ; then burſting forth 
Afﬀreſh with conſcious terrors vex me round, 
| That reft or intermiſſion none I find. | 
Before mine eyes in oppoſition fits | 
Grim Death, my ſon and foe ; who ſets them on, 
And me his parent would full ſoon devour 
For want of other prey, but that he knows 
His end with mine involv'd ; and knows that T 
Should prove a bitter morſe], and his bane, 
Whenever that ſhall be; ſo fate pronounc'd. 
But thou, O Father, I torewarn thee, ſhun 
His deadly arrow; neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in thoſe bright arms, ! 
Though temper'd heav'nly; for that mortal dint, 
Save le who reigns above, none can refift. 
She finiſh'd ; and the ſabtle Fiend his lore 
Soon learn'd, now milder, and thus anfwer'd fmooth. 
Dear Daughter, ſince thou claim'ſt me for thy fire, 
And my fair fon here ſhow'ft me, the dear pledge 
Of dalliance had with thee in Heav n, and joys _ 
Then ſweet, now fad to mention, through dire change 
Befall'n us, unforeſeen, unthought of; know | 
I come no enemy, but to fet free 
From out this dark and difmal houſe of pain 
Both him and thee ; and all the Heav'nly hoft 
Of Spirits, that in our juſt pretences arm'd 
Fell with us from on high: from them I go 
This uncouth errand ie, and one for all 
Myſelf expoſe, with lonely ſteps to tread 3 
Th unfounded deep, and through the void immenſe 
To ſearch with wand'ring queſt a place foretold 
Should be, and, by concurring ſigns, ere now p, 
Created vaſt and round ; a place of bliſs 
In the pourlieus of Heav'n, and therein plac'd 
A race of upſtart creatures, to ſupply | 
Perhaps our vacant room; though more remov'd, 
| Left Heav'n furcharg'd with potent multitude 
Might hap to move new broils. Be this, or ought 
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Than this more ſecret, now deſign'd, 1 haſte 
To know; and this once known, ſhall ſoon return, 
And bring ye to the place where thou. and Death 
Shall dwell at eaſe, and up and down unſeen. 
Wing ſilently the buxom, air, imbalm'd. | 
With odours ;. there ye ſhall be fed and fill'd, 
Immeaſurably, all things ſhall be your prey. 

He ceas'd, for both ſeem'd highly. pleas d, and 

Death 1 

Grinn' de horrible a. ghaſtly ſmile; to hear 
His famine ſhould be fill'd; and bleſs'd his. maw 
Deſtin'd to that good hour: no leſs rejoic'd. 
His mother bad, and thus beſpake her ſire. 

The key of this infernal pit by due, FR 
And by command of Heav'n's all-pow'rful King, 
I keep, by him forbidden. to unlock. . | 
Theſe adamantine gates; againſt all force 
Death ready ſtands to interpoſe his dart, 
Fearleſs to be o'ermatch'd by living might. 

But what owe l to his commands above 

Who hates me, and hath hither thruſt me down 

Into this gloom of Tartarus profound, 

To fit in Lacefol office here confin'd, 

Inhabirant of Heav'n, and heav'nly born, 

Here in perpetual agony and pain, | 

With terrors and with clamours compaſs'd round: 

Of mine own broad, that on my bowels feed? 

Thou art my Father, ba wel; | author, thou 

My being gav'ſt me; whom.thould. I obey 

Rut thee? whom follow? thau wilt bring me ſoon. 

To that new world of light and bliſs, among 

The gods who live at eaſe, where I ſhall reign, 

At thy right hand voluptuous, as beſeems 

Thy daughter-and.thy darling, without end. 
Thus ſaying, from her ſide the fatal key, 

Sad inſtrument of alt our woe, ſhe took; 

And tow'rds the gate rolling her beſtial train, 

Forthwith the huge portcullis high up drew z. 

Which but herſelſ, not all the Stygian powers; 
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Could once have mov'd; then in the key-hole turns 
Th' intricate wards, and every bolt and bar | 
Of maſly iron or ſolid rock with eaſe 

Unfaſtens : on a ſudden open fly 

With impetuous recoil and jarring ſound. 

Th' infernal doors, and on their hinges grate 
Harſh thunder, that the loweft bottom ſhook. 

Of Erebus *. She open'd, but to ſhut 
Excell'd her pow r; the gates wide open Rood, 
That with, extended wings a banner'd. hoſt, _. 
Under ſpread enſigns marching might paſs through 
With horſe and chariots rank'd in looſe array; 

So wide they ſtood, and like a furnace mouth 

Caſt forth redounding ſmoke and ruddy flame. 
Before their eyes in. ſudden view appear 

The ſecrets of the hoary deep, a dark. 

Illimitable ocean, without bound. 

Without dimenſion, where length, breadth, and heiaks, 
And time, and place are Joſt ;. where eldeſt Night, - 
And Chaos, anceſtors of Nature, hold 

Eternal anarchy, amidſt the noiſe. _ 

Of endleſs W Ag confuſion ſtand. 

Elan. W Book II. p- 1 130 


* The moſt profond ceptho of He! 85 | 8 
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Har, holy Light, offspring of niet n rt born, 
Or of th' Eternal coeternal beam. © ' 

May I expreſs thee unblam'd? fince God: i is light, 
And never. but in unapproached light 5 
Dwelt from eternity, dwelt then in thee, 

Bright effluence of, bright eſſence increate. 


which is 
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Or hear'ſt thou rather ure ethereal ſtream, 


Whoſe fountain who {hall tell? Before the ſun, 
Before the Heav'ns thou wert, and at the voice 


Of God, as with a mantle didſt inveſt 


The riſing world of waters dark and deep, 

Won from the void and formleſs infinite *. 

Thee I revifit now with bolder wing, 

Eſcap'd the Stygian pool, though long detain d 
In that obſcure ſojourn; while in my flight 


Through utter and through middle darkneſs borne ry 


Wich other notes than to th* Orphean lyre , 
I ſung of Chaos and eternal Night; | 
Taught by the heav'nly Myſe to venture down 


The dark deſcent, and up to reaſcend,. 
Though hard and rare: thee I reviſit fafe, 


And feel thy ſowVreign vitat lamp; but thou 
Reviſit'ſt not theſe eyes, that roll in vain 


To find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn; 


So thick a drop ſerene hath quench'd their orbs, 
Or dim ſuffufion veiPd; Vet not the more 
Ceaſe I to wander, where the Muſes haunt 

Clear ſpring, or ſhady grove, or funny hill, 

Smit with the love of facred ſong; but chief 

Thee, Sion, and the flow'ry brooks beneath 8, 
That waſh thy hallow'd feet, and warbling flow, 
Nightly I viſit : nor ſometimes forget | 


* Won from the void and formleſs infiaite.) Void muſt not here 
be underſtood aa em tineſs, for Chaos is deſcribed full of matter; but 
void, as deſtitute of any formed being, void as the earth was when 
firſt created, e Kichardſen. 


Þ+ Through utter and through middle darkneſs.) Through Hell, 
12 called utter dar ne ſt, and through the great gulf be- 

tween Hell and Heaven, the middle darkneſs. Newton... 
T Orpheon lyre.) Orpheus made-a hymn” to Night; which is 
fill extant, he alſo wrote-ef the creation out of Chaos. Orpheus 
was inſpired by his mother Caliope only, Milton by the heevenly 


Mauſe; therefore he boaſts he ſang with other notes than Orpheus, 


though the ſubjeQs were the ſame. Richard ſu. 
& — the flew'ry broks beneath.)  Ked.on and Siloah. 
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Thoſe other two equall'd with me in fate, 

So were I equall'd with them in renown, 

Blind Thamyris, and blind Mzonides , 

And Tireſias, and Phineus, prophets old: 
Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 
Harmonious numbers; as the wakeful bird 
Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt covert hid 
Tunes her nocturnal note. Thus with the year 
Seaſons return, but not to me returns 

Day, or the ſweet approach of ev'n or morn, 

Or ſight of vernal bloom, or ſummer's roſe, 

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine; 
But cloud inſtead, and ever- during dark : 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of men 
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair 
Preſented with a univerſal blank 

Of nature's works to me expung'd and ras'd, 
And wiſdom at one entrance quite {hat out. 

So much the rather thou, celeſtial Ji ght, 

Shine inward, and the mind through all-her powers 
Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mitt from-thence 
Purge and diſperſe, that I may ſee and tell 

Ot thingy inviſible to mortal ſight. 


Pax ap. LosT, Book It. 


* Blind Den and blind Meæonides.) Mionider is Homer, fo 
called from the name of his father Mzon. Thamyris was a Thraci- 
an by bu th, and invented the Doric mood or meafure. 


ADDREGS. n. the DEITY 70 his Son. 


4 


On Thou in Heaven and Earth the only peace 
Found out for mankind under wrath, G thou _ 
My ſole complacence ! well thou know'ſt how dear 
To me are all my WES, nor Man the leaſt, 
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Though laſt created ; that for him I ſpare | 
Thee trom my bofom and right hand, to fave, 
By loſing thee a while, the whole race loſt. 
Thou therefore, whom thou only canſt redeem, 
Their nature alſo to thy nature join; 

And be thyſelf Man among men on earth, 

Made fleſh, when time ſhall be, of virgin ſeed, 
By wondrous birth : be thou in Adam's room -- 
The head of all mankind, though Adam's ſon. 
As in him periſh all men, ſo in the, 

As from a ſecond root, ſhall be reſtor'd 

As many as are reftor'd, without thee none. 

His crime makes gwilty all his ſons; thy merit 
Imputed ſhall abſolve them who renounce 5 
Their own both righteous and unrighteous deeds, 
And live in thee-tran{planted, and from thee 
Receive new life. So Man, as is moſt juſt, 

Shall ſatisfy for Man, be judg'd, and die, 

And dying riſe, and riſing with him raiſe 
His brethren, ranſom'd with his own dear life. 
So heav'nly love ſhall outdo helliſh hate 

Giving to death, and dying to redeem, 

So dearly to redeem what helliſh hate 

So eafily deſtroy'd, and ſtill deftroys 
In thoſe who, when they may, accept not grace. 
Nor ſhalt thou, by deſcending to aſſume. 

Man's nature, leſſen or degrade thine own. 
Becauſe thou haſt, though thron'd in higheſt bliſs, 
Equal to God, and equally enjoying 

God-like fruition, quitted all, to ſave | 

A world from l and haſt been found 

By merit more than birthright Son of God, 
Found worthieſt to be ſo by being good, 

Far more than great or high; becauſe in thee 
Love hath abounded more than glory abounds; 
Therefore thy humiliation ſhall exalt 
With thee thy manhood alſo to this throne; 
Here ſbalt thou fit incarnate, here ſhall reign 
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Both God and Man, Son both of God and Man, 
. - Anointed univerſal King; all power | 
I give thee; reign for ever, and afſume 
Thy merits ; under thee, as head fupreme, | 
Thrones, Princedoms, Pow'rs, Dominions I reduce: 
All knees to thee ſhall bow, of them that bide : 
In Heav'n, or Earth, or under Earth in Hell. 
When thou attended gloriouſly from Heav'n 
- Shalt in the ſky appear, and from thee ſend 
The ſummoning Archangels to proclaim 
Thy dread tribunal ; forthwith from all winds 
The living, and forthwith the cited dead 
Of all paſt ages, to the general doom 
Shall haſten; ſuch a peal ſhall rouſfe their ſleep. 
Then all thy ſaints aſſembled, thou ſhalt judge 
Bad men and Angels; they arraign'd ſhall tink 
Beneath thy ſentence; Hell, her numbers full, 
Thenceforth ſhall be for ever fhut. Mean while 
The world ſhall burn, and from her aſhes ſpring 
New Heav'n and Earth, wherein the juſt ſhall dwell, 
And after all their tribulations long, Ts 
See golden days, fruithful of golden deeds, 
With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth. 
Then thou thy regal ſceptre ſhalt lay by, 
For regal ſceptre then no more ſhall need, 
God ſhall be all in all. But all ye Gods, 
Adore him, who to compaſs all this dies; 
Adore the Son, and honor him as me. 
No ſooner had th' Almighty ceas'd, but all 
The multitude of Angels, with a ſhout | 
'Loud as from numbers without number, ſweet 
As from bleſs'd voices, uttering joy, Heav'n rung 
With jubilee, and loud Hoſannas fill'd 
Th' eternal regions: lowly reverent, | 
Tow'rds either throne they bow, and to the ground 
With ſolemn adoration down they caſt - 
Their crowns inwove with amarant and gold; 
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Immortal amarant “, a flow'r which once 

In Paradiſe, faſt by the tree of life, 

Began to bloom ; but ſoon for man's offence 

To Heav'n remov'd, where firſt it grew, there grows, 

And flow'rs aloft: ſhading the fount of life, | 

And where the river of. bliſs through midſt of 
Heav'n 

Rolls o'er Elyfian flow'rs her amber ſtream : 

With theſe that never fade, the ſpirits elect 

Bind their reſplendent locks, inwreath'd with beams; 

Now in looſe garlands thick thrown off, the bright 

Pavement, that like a ſea of jaſper ſhone, 

Impurpled with celeſtial roſes ſmil'd. _ 

Then crown'd again, their golden harps they took ; 

Harps: ever tun'd, that glittering by their fide 

Like quivers hung, and with preamble, ſweet 

Of charming ſymphony they introduce 

Their facred ſong, and waken raptures high ; 


No voice exempt, no voice but well could join 


Melodious part, ſuch concord is in Heav'n. 
Pak Ap. Los r, Book III. p. 64. 


* 


® [mmortal amarant, Cc.) A 14 of a purple velvet colour, 
which though gathered, keeps its beauty when all other flowers fade, . 
recovering 4ts luſtre by being ſprinkled with a little water, as Pliny = 
afücms. | 
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SaTan's Adareſs to the SUR.“ 


O Thou that, with ſarpaſſing glory erown'd, 
Look'ſt from thy ſole dominion like the god 
Of this new world; at whoſe ſight all the ſtars 
Hide their, diminiſh'd heads; to thee I call, = 
But with no, friendly voice, and add thy name, 

O Sun, to tell thee how, I hate thy beams, 
That bring to my remembrance from What ſtate 
fell, how glorious once above thy ſphere; | 
Till pride, and worſe ambition, threw me down, 
Warring in Heav'n againſt Heav'n's matchleſs King. 
Ah wherefore ! he deſerv'd no ſuch return 
From me, whom he created what I was, 

In that bright eminence, and with his good 
Upbraided none; nor was his ſervice hard. 
What could be leſs than to afford him praiſe, _ 
The eaſieſt recompenſe, and pay him thanks, 
How due! yet all his good prob'd ill in me, 
And wrought but malice lifted up ſo high 

I {deind + ſubjection, and thought one ſep bigher | 
Would ſet, me high'ſt, and in a moment quit 
The debt immenſe of endleſs gratitude, 

80 burdenſome, Ril Paying), fiillt to owe, 


\ 


* Sates aa now wi: bin proſpe& of Eden, and looking round 
upon the glories of the creation, is filled with ſentiments diffe- 
rent from thoſe which he diſcovered while he was in Hell. The 
place infpires him with thoughts more adapted to it: he reflects 
upon the happy condition from whence he fell, and breaks forth 
Into a ſpeech that is ſoftened with ſeveral tranſient touches of re- 
morſe and ſelf-accuſation : but at length he confirms himſelf in im- 
penitence, and in bis. deſign; of drawing Man into his own ſtate of 
guilt and miſery. This conflict of paſſions is raiſed with a great 
deal of art, as the opening of his oecd to the Sun ; very bold and 
noble. This ſpeech is, 1 "hiok, * fineſt that i8 aſcribed to Satan 
in the whole Poem. __-  AMddifon. 

+ Diſdain' d. ; ESE 
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Forgetful what from him I ſtill receiv d; 

And underſtood not that a grateful mind 

By owing owes not, but ſtill pays, at once 

| Indebted and diſcharg'd ; what burden then ? 
O had his pow'rful deitiny ordain'd 


Me ſome inferior angel, I had ſtood 
Then happy; no unbounded hope had ralsd 
Ambition. Yet why not? ſome other Power | 
| As great might have aſpir'd, and me though mean 
} Drawn to his part; but other Pow'rs as 8 
7 Fell not, but Rand unfhaken, from within 
3 Or from without, to all temptations arm d. 


1 Had'ſt thou the ſame free will and pow'r to Rand ? 
= Thou hadft : whom haſt thou then, cr what t . | 
But Heav'n's free love, dealt equally to all? | 
Be then his love accnrs'd, fince love or hate, 
To me alike, it deals eternal woe. wh 
Nay, curs'd be thou; fince againſt his thy wh 
Choſe freely what it now ſo juſtly rues. eee AT 
Me miſerable! which way ſtiall I fIj 
Infinite wrath, and infinite deſpai r? 
Which way 1 fly is Hell; myſelf am Hell; 
And in the loweſt deep a lower deep N 
Still threat: ning to devour me opens wide, 
To which the Hell I ſuffer ſeems a Heaven. 
O then at laſt relent: is there no place 
Left for repentance, none for pardon left? 
None left but by ſubmiſſion; and that w — 
Diſdain forbids me, and my dread of ſhame 
Among the Sprits beneath, whom I ſeduc'd 
With other promiſes and other vaunts 
Than to ſubmit, boaſting I could ſubdue, _ 
- Th! Omnipotent. Ay me, they little know 
How dearly I abide that boaſts ſo van, 
Vader what torments inwardly I groan,” 
While they adore me on the throne of Hell. 
With diadem and: ſceptre, high ar ang 44 
The lower ſtill I fall, — ſupreme 


— 
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In miſery: ſuch joy ambition finds. 

But ſay I could repent, and could obtain 

By act of grace, my former ſtate; how ſoon | 
Would height recall high thoughts, how ſoon unſay 
What feign'd ſubmiſſion ſwore ? eaſe would recant 
Vows made in pain, as violent and void. 11 
For never can true reconcilement gro- 
Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc'd ſo deep : 
V/hich would but lead me to a worſe relapſe, | 
| And heavier fall: ſo ſhould I purchaſe dear 
Short intermiſſion bought with double ſmart. 

This knows my puniſher: therefore as far 

From granting he, as I from begging peace: 
All hope excluded thus, behold in ſtead _ 

Ot us outcaſt, exil'd, his new delight, 
Mankind created, and for him this world. 

So farewel hope, and with hope farewel fear, 
Farewe] remorſe : all good to me is loſt ; 

Evil be thou my good: by thee at leaſt 

Divided empire with Heav'n's King I hold, 

By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign 
As Man ere long, and this new world {hall know. 


Para. Losr, Book IV. p. 256. 
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Deſcription of ADAM and Eve. 


TWO of far nobler ſhape erect and tall, 
Godlike erect, with native honor clad 
In naked majeſty ſeem'd lords of all: | 
And werthy I for in their looks divine 
The image of their glorious Maker ihone, 
Truth, wiſdom, ſanctitude ſevere and pure, 
(Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd), 
Whence true authority in men: though both 

- C2 lp 
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Not equal, as their ſex not equal ſeem'd 

For contemplation he, and valor form d; 

For ſoftneſs ſhe and ſweet attractive race; 

He for God only, ſhe ſor God in him. : 

His fair large front and eye ſublime declar'd 
Abſolute rule; and hyacinthian locks | 
Round from his parted. forelock manly hung 
Cluſt'ring, but not beneath his ſhoulders broad : 
She, as a veil, down to the ſlender waiſt . 
Her unadorned golden treſſes wore 

DiſhevePd, but in wanton ringlets wav'd, 

As the vine curls her tendrils, which imply'd 
Sabjection, but requir'd with gentle ſway, 

And by her yielded, by him beſt receiv'd, 
Yielded with coy ſubmiſſion, modeſt pride, 

And ſweet reluctant. amorous delay. 

Nor thoſe myſterious: parts were then conceal'd ; 
Then was not guilty ſharne, diſhoneſt fliame 

Of nature's works, honor diſhonorable, 

Sin-bred, how have ye troubled all m:inkind 
With ſhows inſtead, mere ſhows of ſeeming pure, 
And baniſh d from man's life his happieſt life, 
Sirnpheity, and ſpotleſs innocence! 

So paſs d they naked on, nor ſhunn'd the ſight 
Of God or Angel; for they thoughtmo ill: 

So hand in hand they paſs d, the lovelieſt pair 
That ever ſince in love's embraces net; 

Adam the goodlieſt man of men fince bern 

His ſons, the faireſt of her daughters Eve. 
Under a tuft of ſhade that on a green 

Stood whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſn fountain: ſide 
They ſat them down; and after no more tbil 

Of their ſweet gard'ning labour than ſuffic d 

To recommend cool Zephyr, and made caſe * 
More eaſy, wholeſome thirſt and appetite | 
More grateful, to their ſapper-fruits they fell, 
Nectarine fruits which: the compliant bougis ﬀ 
Yielded them, fide-Jong as they fat rechne 
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On the ſoft downy bank damaſk'd with flowers; | 


The favory pulp. they chew, and in the rind, p 

Still as they thirſtedg.ſcoop the brimming ſtream z, 

Nor gentle purpoſe; nor-endearing ſmiles 

Wanted, nor youthfal dalliance, as beſeems 

Fair couple, link'd in happy nuptial league, 

Alone as-they Is 5 5 5 
| | Pu RAD. LosT, Book IV. p. 279. 
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Avan's Addreſi to Ev x, relative to the Tree of 
Knowledges. and Eve's Reply. 


SoLE partner *, and ſole part, of all theſe joys, 
Dearer thyſelf than all; needs muſt the Power 
That made us, and for us this ample world, 
Be infinitely good, and of his good 
As. liberal and free. as infinite; . 
Thar rais'd us from the duſt, and plac'd us here 
In all this happineſs, who at his hand _ 
Have nothing merited, nor can perform 
Ought whereof he hath need; he who requires 
From us no other ſervice than to keep | 
This one, this-eaſy charge, of all the trees 
In Paradiſe that bear delicious fruit 
So various, not to taſte that only tree 
Of knowtedge,.-planted-by the tree of life; 
So near grows death to life, whate'er death is, 
Z3Zdme dreadtul thing no doubt; for well thou knowꝰſt 
God hath progounc.d it death to taſte that tree, 
The only ſtga of our obedience left pms” 
Among ſo many ſigns of, pow'r and rule 
Conferr'd upon us, and dominion. given 
| 7 Fo C.3 1 | ; s 

* 9/-- fray truer, Cc.) The. ſpeeches of theſe two firſt lovers 
flow equa'ly from paſhon and ſineerity. The profeſſions they 
make lo one: another are full of warmih, but at abe ſame time. 
founded vpor tiuth, la a word, they are the gallantcies “ 
Patadile.. | Addijon, | | 


7 
* * 


: : * 4 S 
N 


- $2 + 


30 Tar BEAUTIES or MILTON. 


Over all other creatures that poſſeſs 

Earth, air, and fea. Then let us not think hard 
One eaſy prohibiiion, who enjoy 

Free leave ſo large to all things elſe, and choice 
Unlimited of manifold delights: 

But let us ever praiſe him, and extol | 

His bounty, following our delightful taſk, 

To prune theſe growing plants and tend theſe flowers, 
Which were it toilſome, yet with thee were ſweet. 
To whom thus Eve reply d. O thou for whom 
And from whom 1 was form'd, fleſh of thy fleſh, 
And without whom am to no end, my guide 
And head, what thou haſt ſaid is juſt and right. 
For we to him indeed all praiſes owe, 
And daily thanks; I chiefly, who enjoy _ 
So far the happier lot, enjoying the: 
Pre-eminent by ſo much odds, while thou 

Like conſort ro thyſelf canſt no where find. 

That day I oft remember, when from ſleep 

] firſt awak'd, and found myſelf repos'd 5 
Under a ſhade on flowers, much wond'ring where 
And what I was, whence thither brought, and how. 
Not diftant far from thence a murm'ring ſound = 
Of waters iſfu'd from a cave, and ſpread 

Into a liquid plain, then ſtood unmov d | 

Pure as th' expanſe of Heav'n; I rhither went 
With unexperienc'd thought, and laid me down: 
On the green bank, to look into the cłear 

Smooth lake, that to me ſeem'd another (ky. 

As I bent down to look, juſt oppoſite 

A ſhape within the watry gleam appear'd, 

Bending to look on me: 1 ſtarted back, 

It ſtarted back; but pleas'd I ſoon return'd, 

Pleas d it return'd as ſoon with anſw ring looks 

Of ſympathy and love: there ! had fix d 

Mine eyes till now, and pm'd with vain defire, 
Had not a voice thus warn'd me, What thou fee3, 

W. hat there thou ſeeſt, fair Creature, is thyſelf; 
With thee it came and goes: but follow me, 
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And I will bring thee where no ſhadow ſtays 
Thy coming, and thy ſoſt embraces, he 
Whoſe image thou art; him thou ſhalt enjoy 
Inſeparably thine, to him ſhalt Bear 
Multitudes like thyſelf, and thence be call'd- 
Mother of human race. What could I do, 
But follow ſtrait, inviſtbly thus led? 
Till I eſpy'd thee, fair indeed and tall; 
Under a platan * ; yet methought leſs fair 
Leſs winning ſoft, leſs amiably mild, 467525 
Than that ſmooth watry image: back I turt d "= 
Thou fellowing cry'd{t aloud, Return fair Eve, 
Whom fiy't thou? whom thou fly ſt, of him thou art, 
His fleſh, his bone ; to give thee beng I lent 
Out of my ſide to thee, neareſt-my heart, 
Subſtantial life, to have thee by my ſide 
Henceforth an individual ſolace dear; 
Part of my ſdbul IHeek-thee, and thee claim 
My other half: with that thy gentle hand 
Seiz'd mine: I yielded; and from that time ſee . 
| How beauty is excell'd by manly grace, 
And wiſdom; which alone is truly fair. 

So ſpake our general mother, and with eyes 
Of conjug al attraction unreprov'd, 
And meek ſurrender, half embracing lean d 
On our firſt father 3. half her ſwelling breaſt. 
Naked met his under the flowing gold 
Ot her looſe treſſes hid; he in delight 
Both of her beauty and ſubmidtve charme 1 # 
Sanl'd with ſuperior love, as Jupiter ab 250 
On Juno ſmiles, when-he i impregns the. Sonde 
That ſbed May flowers . and preſs d.her matron lip 
With Ee pure. 

W Paxar. Losr, Book IV. p. 290. 
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22 1 an.) The-pline tree, ſa med hols he dead 


70 leaves; a tree ulcful and delight*ul for its extraordinary 
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1 


Diſcourſe between A DAM and Ev k, retiring to reſt, 
with the Deſcription of their Bower. 
No W came ſtill evening on, and twilight gray * 


Had in her ſober livery all things clad ; 
Silence accompanied ; for beaſt and bird, 


They to their graſſy couch, theſe to their neſts. 


Were flunk; all but the wakeful nightingale; _ 
She all night long her amorous deſcant ſung: 
Silence was pleag'd.; now glow'd the firmament 
With living ſaphirs: Heſperus, that led 
The ſtarry hoſt, rode brighteſt, till the moon 
Riſing in cloudeſt majeſty, n! 3. 
Apparent queen unveib'd her peerleſs light, 


And o'er the dark her ſilver mantle threw. 


When Adam thus to Exe. Fair conſort, the hour 


Of night, and all things now retir'd to reſt, 


Mind us of like repoſe, ſince God hath ſet 
Labour and reſt, as day and night. to men 


Succeſſive; and the timely dew of ſleep 


Now falling with ſoft ſſumbrous weight inclines. 
Our eye-lids : other creatures all day long 
Rove idle unemploy'd, and leſs need reſt; | | 


4 _ s = * d 
, : . . X 
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* This is the:Grft evening; in the Poem ; for: the ackion of the 


. 


44 1 4 2 * 


. preceding books lying qut of the ſphere of the Sun, the time: could 


not be computed, | When Satan came firſt to the earth, and,mage 
thai famous fol Joquy at the beginning of this book, the un Gd 
high in his meridian tower”; and th/s is the evening of that day; and 
ſorely there never was a finer evening; words cannot furniſh out a 
more lovely deſcript on. The greateſt Poets in all ages have, as it 
were, vied one with another in their deſcriptions of evening »n4 
night 3 but for the variety of numbers and pleaſing images, I 


know of nothing parallel ur comparable to this to be found amongſt 
all the treaſures of ancient or modern poetry. There is no need to 
pointovt the-beautiee.of it ; it mult chaim 


but reach it or hear it. 


every. body, who does 
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Man hath his daily work of body or mind 
Appointed, which declares his dignity. 

And the regard of Heav'n on all bis ways; 
While other animals unactive range, | 

And of their doings God-takes no account. 
To-morrow;-ere freſh morning ſtreak the eaſt 
With firſt approach of light, we muſt be riſen, 
And at our pleaſant labor, to reform 

Yon flow'ry arbors, yender alleys green, 

Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown, - ' 
That mock our-ſcant manuring, and require 
More hands than ours to lop their wanton growth; 
Thoſe bloſſoms alſo, and thoſe dropping gums, + 
That lie beſt rowen. unſightly and unſmooth, 
Afk riddance, if we mean to tread with eaſe: 
Mean while; as- Nature wills, nig ht bids us reſt. 


To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty adorn'd. - 


My: Author and Piſpoſer; what thou bidſt 
Unargu'd I obey : ſo God ordains; 1 
God is thy law, thou mine: to know no more 
Is woman's happieſt knowledge and her praiſe. 
With thee converſing I forget a time; 

All ſeaſons and their change, all pleaſe alike. 
Sweet is the breath of morn, her riſing ſweet, 
With charm of earlieſt birds; pleaſant the ſun, 
When firſt on this delightſul land he ſpreads 


His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 


Gliſt'ring with dew; fragrant the fertile earth 
After ſoft ſhow'rs and ſweet the coming on, 

Of grateful evening mild ; then ſilent night, 
With this her ſolemn bird, and; chis fair moon, 
And theſe the gems of Heav'n her ſtarry train: 
But neither breath of morn, when ſhe aſcends 
With charm of garlieſt birds; nor riſing ſuunn 
On this delightful land. ; nor herb, fruit, flower, 
Gliſt'ring with dew ; nor fragrance after ſhowers 
Nor grateful evening mild; nor ſilent night 
With chis' ber N nor walk by moon, 


* 


— 
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Or glitt'ring ſtar-light, without thee is ſweet. 

But wheretore all night long thine theſe ? for whom 
This glorious ſight, when ſleep bath ſhut all eyes? 
To whom our general anceitor reply d. 

Daughter of God and Man, accompliſh'd Eve, 

'Thefe have their courſe to finiſh round the carth,, 

By morrow ev'ning, and from land to land 

In order, though to nations yet unborn, 

Miniſt'ring light prepar'd, they ſet and riſe; 

Leſt total darkneſs ſhould by night reg ain 

Her old poſſeſſion, and extinguiſh life 

In nature and all things; which theſe ſoft fires. 

Not only enlig hten,. but with kindly heat 

Of various influence foment and warm, 

Temper or nouriſh, or in part ſhed down 

Their ſtellar * virtue on all kinds that grow 

On earth, made hereby apter to reecive 

Perfection from the ſun's more potent ray. > 

Theſe then, though unbeheldin deep of night, 

Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were 

none, 4 85 

That Heav'n would want ſpectators, God want praiſe: 
Millions of ſpiritual creatures walk the earth _ 

Unſeen, both when we wake (and when we fleep :. 

All theſe with ceaſeleſs praiſe his works behold _ 

Both day and night: how eften from the ſteep: ' 

Of echoing hill or thicket. have we heard 44 

Celeſtial voices to the midnight air, 

Sole, or reſponſive each to others note, 

Singing their great Creator? oft in bands 8 

While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk 

With heav'nly touch of inſtrumental ſounds - 

In full harmonic number join'd, their ſongs bh 

Divide the night r, and lif: our thoughts to: Heav'n. 


* 


* Feller, Cc.) Relating to the ſtars. 

＋ Divide the night, Sc.) Into watches, as the trompet- did 
among the ancients, ſounding as the watch was relieved, which 
was called dividing the night... Newten- 


4 "i ds kin Prat in hand * 3 paſsd 
On to their blifsful bow'r: it was a place 
Chos'n by the ſov'reign Planter, when he - Ws 
All things to Man's delightful uſe ; the roof 
Of thickeſt covert was Aer . ade + .-.,. 
Laurel and myrtle, and what higher. grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf; on IS r 
Acanthus, and each odorous buſhy Wed: < 16A 
Fenc'd up the verdant wall; each beauteous flower, 
Iris all hues, roſes, and jefſamin - oh 
Rear'd high their flouriſh'd heads between, and. 
wrought. .. 
Moſaic..; under foot the violet, 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay 
Proider'd the ground, more color'd than with ſtone 
Of coſtlieſt emblem: other creature here, 
Beatt; bird infect; or worm; dur ſt' enter none; 
Such was their awe of Man. In thadier bower 
More ſacred and ſequeſter'd, though but feign'd, 
Pan or Sylvanus never leps, nor nymph, . 
Nor Faunus haunted.” Here, in cloſe receſs, 
With flowers, garlands, and ſweet⸗ſmelling herbs 
ö Eſpoufed Eve deck'd firſt her- nuptial bed, 
And heav'nly quires the hymenæan ſung, 
What day the genial Angel to our: fire- | 
Brought her in naked beauty more adorn' d. a 
More lovely than Pandora, whom the. Gods 
Endow'd with all their gifts, and O too like- 
In ſad event, when to th' unwiſer ſon ; 
Of Japhet brought by Hermes, ſhe infiiar? . 
Mankind with Her fair looks, to be aveng' 
On him who had ſtole Jove's authentic fire. 
Thus at their ſnady lodge PENN” both iba, 
Both turn'd, and under Sen ador d . 
| The God that mide both K y, al each, and heav'n, 
| Which e ROY the moon, reſplendent Babe, 


| * Tris all 'buer, Cc) The bewer- Ae Nes ſo called from re- 
. ſembfing he cbhors ef the iris or rainbow. 2 


5 
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And ſtarry pole: Thou alſo mad'ſt the nicht, | 


Maker omnipotent, and thou the day, 


Which we in our appointed work employ'd +: 4 ga 
Have fiaiſh'd, happ in our mutual help, 

And mutual love, . crown of all our bliſs 
Ordain'd by thee; and this delicions'place | 
For us too large, where thy abundance wants: ow 
Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground.” 
But thou haſt promis d from us two'arace. 
To fill the = who ſhall with ns extol | 
Thy goodneſs infinite, both when we wake, 

And when we ſeek, as now, thy gift of flee 


Fanab. TOOK: Book 1 W. p. 306 
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WEDDED LO E. 


H AIL velgat Love, myſterious law, true fourcer 


Of human offspring, ſole propriety _ 
In Paradiſe bf all things common elſe. 
By thee adult'rous luſt was driv'n- from Men , 


7 


Among the beſtial herds to range; by thee 


Founded in reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 
Relations dear, and all the charities * 

Of father, ſon, and brother, firſt were known. 

Far be it, that I ſhonld write thee fin or, blame, 
Or think thee unbefitting holieſt place, 50 TH 
Perpetual fountain of domeſtic ſweets, ba 
Whoſe bed is undefil'd and chalte pronoune'd,, n 
Preſent, or paſt, as ſaints and patriarehs us d. EG nh 
Here Love his golden ſhafts employs, here lights it 


His conſtant lamp, and waves his purple mage. 


hed all the ILY All the endurmena cc id. 
ty and affinity. Sor. 
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Reigns here and revels; not in the bought ſmile 
Of harlots, loveleſs, joyleſs, unendear d, 

C afnal fruition; nor in ceurt-amcars, . | 

M ix'd dance, or wanton matfk,” or midnight- all, 
© r ſerenate, which the flarv'l lover ſings 

To his proud fair, beſt quitted with diſdain. 


PARA. Los,, Book IV. p. 319. 
8 - 0 a | \ a 


Morning Salutation ;. and Eve's Account: 
n, 925 | 


No w morn her roſy ſteps in th. eaſtern clime 
Advancing, ſow'd the earth with orient pearl, 
When Adam wak d, fo cuſtom d, for his fleep 

As airy light from pure digeſtion bred, 

And temp' rate vapours bland; which th' only ſound 

Of leaves and fuming rills, Aurora's fan, ©] 


Lightly diſpers d, and the ſhrill matin ſong 
Ot birds on every beugh; ſo much the more 


* Nw morn her roſy fepr, c.] This is the morning of the 
day after Satza's coming to the earth; ani as Homer makes the 
morning With reh fingers, lo Milton gives her roſy ſteps, and vi. 3; 

a roſy bend. The morn is firtt gray, then roſy upon the hearer 
approach of the. ſun.., And the. is ſaid to ſow the earth, &c. by 
the ſame ſort of metaphor as Lucretius fays of the ſon, II. LETS 
ee lvmine b, , , TT, 
Mr. Thyer dds that tbe ſame allegoric#l deſeription he remem, 
bers to: have. ſeen in Shakeſpeave, and niove poetica ly exprefied 2 
—-— The morn in ſaffron robe, 


Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill. 


= 
> 9 *＋ 


i 5 6 * Neurom 
Any one acquainted with Shakeſpeare mult ſee. Dr. Newton's 
error n dhe Grit line of his quotation, which runs in Hamlet thus: 

be morn in ruſſet magtle clad. ee 
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His wonder was to find unwaken d Eve 
With treſſes diſcompos d, and glowing cheek, 
As through unquiet reſt: he on his ſide, _ 
Leaning. half rais'd,. with looks of cordial love 
Hung over her enamour'd, and beheld __ 
Beauty, whiclr, whether waking or aſleep, Lit a 1 
Shot forth peculiar graces ; then with:veice> 
Mild, as when Zephyrus on Flora breathes-*, 
Her hand -foft touching, whiſperd thus. Awalt;. 
My faireſt. my eſpous d, my lateſt found. 
Heav” ns laſt beſt gift, my ever- new delight, 
Awake: the morning ſhines, and the frel field 
Calls us; we-lofe the prime , to mark. how: ſpring 
Our tender plants, how blows the eitron grove, : 
What drops thz mycrh,. and what the balmy reed; 
How. nature paints her colors, how the bee. 
Sits on the bloom extracting liquid ſweet. | | 
duch whilp'ring wak'dher, but with ſtartled He. 
On Adam; wkom embracing, thus ſhe ſpake. 
O ſole in whom my thoughts find all repoſe, 
My glory, my perfection, glad I fee. 
hy face, and mornwreturn'd;;. for I this night 
(Such night till this I never paſs d) have dream' qi. 5 
If dream d, not as I oft am wont, of thee, fat 8 
Works of day paſt; or morrows next deſign; 
But of offence and trouble, which my mind 
Knew never till this irkſome night: methought. 
Cloſe at mine ear one call d me forth to walk 
With nos voice; ; thonght-i it thine ::it ſaid, 
Why ileep'it-thou Eve? now is the pleaſant time, 
The vook OR Glent; ſave where filence yields 
To the night-warbling bird, that now awake = 
Tunes ſweeteſt his love-labour'd ſong; now-reigns+ 
Full orb'd the * aud with more . 95 | 


FF 


Mili, as . Ze — p bs N Y "An rw the ſoft 
weſtern ga es breathe. on Oe fon e ers. au. poetical and 
deautiſul. : 2 F 


+ The prime of te 4% 
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Shadowy ſets off the face of things; in vain, 

If none regard: Heav'n wakes with all his eyes; 
Whom to behold but thee, Nature's delire ? 

Lit whole fight all things joy, with ravithment 
Attracted by thy beauty ttilt to gaze. 

] roſe as at thy call, but found thee not; 

To find thee! directed then my walk; 

And on, metheught, alone I paſs'd, through Mays 
That brought me on a ſudden to the tee 

Of interdicted knowledge: fair it ſeem' d. 

Much fairer to my faney than by day: | 

And, as I wondring look d, beſide it peg 
One thap d and wing d like one of thoſe from Heav'n 
By us oit ſeen; his 8 locks. diilil d. 

Ambroſia z. on that tree he alſo gaz d:; 

| And © fair plant, faid he, with fruit ſurcharg' d. 
Deigns none to eaſe thy load and tafle thy ſweet, 
Nor God, nor Man? Is knowledge fo deſpis- 4? 
Or envy', or what reſerve forbids to taſte * 
Forbid who will, none ſhall from me withhold 
Longer th offer d good; why elle ſet here? 
This ſaid, he paus'd not, but with vent'rous arm 
He pluck d, he taſted: me damp horror chill d Ir 
At ſach bold words youck'd Ich a deed ſo bold. Tn 
But he thus overjoy' d, O fruit divine, 


Sweet of thyſelt, but much more ſweet thus eropt, 


Forbidden here; it ſeems, as only fit 5 
For Gods, yet able to make Gods of Men: 

And why not Gods of Men, ſince good, che more 

Communicated, more abundant grows, 

The author not impair'd, but honor'd more: 2 
Here, happy creature, fair angelic Eve, 
Partake thou alſo; happy though thou art, 
Happier thou may '{t be, worthier can ſt not be: 8 
Taſte this, and be henceforth among the Os + 
Thyſelf a. Goddeſs, not to earth confin'd,” 
But ſometimes in che air, as we ſometimes 
Aſcend to Heav'n, by merit thine, and „ 
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What life the Gods live there, and ſuch live thou. 
So ſaying, he drew nigh, and to me held, 

Ev n to my mouth of that ſame fruit held part 
Which he had pluck d; the pleaſant ſavory ſmell : 
So quicken d appetite,. that I, .methought, 
Could not but talte. Forthwith up to the clouds - 
With hinul ew, and underneath beheld - 
The earth outſtretch'd immenſe, a proſpect wide 
And various: wond' ring at my flight: and change 
Fo this high exaltation; ſuddenly — 
My guide was gone, and I, methought, ſunk down, 
And fell aſſeep: but O how glad I wak'd, - : 
To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night 
Related, and thus Adam anſwer'd ſad. > 

Beit image of myfelf, and dearer half, 

The trouble of thy thoughts this night in ſleep 
Affects me equally ; ner cane like 5 | 
This uncouth dream, of evil ſprung, I fear: 
Yet evil whence? in thee can harbour none, 
Created pure. But know, that in the ſoul: 

Are many leſſer faculties, that ſerve 

Reaſon as chief: among theſe Fancy next 

Her office holds; of all external things, 

Which the five watchful ſenſes repreſent, 

She forms imaginations, airy ſhapes, _. 
Which reaſon joining or disjoining, frames-- 

All what we 3 or what deny, and call 

Our knowledge or opinion; then retires - 
Into her private cell when nature Tefts;-. 
Oft in her abſenee mimic fancy wakes + 
To imitate her ; but migoming fhapes, 


Wild work produces oft, and moſt in dreams: 
In matching words and deeds long paſt or late. 
Some ſuch reſemblances methinks I fing 
Of our laſt exening's talk, in this thy dream, 
But with addition ſtrange; yet be not ſad. 
Evil into the mind of God or Man | 

May come and go, lo unapprov'd, and leave 


* 
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No ſpot or blame behind: which gives me hope: 
That what in ſleep thou didſt abhor to dream, 
Waking thou never wilt conſent to do. 
Be not diſhearten'd then, nor cloud thoſe looks, 
That wont to be more chearful and ſerene, 
Than when fair morning firſt ſmiles on the world; 
And let us to our freſh employments riſe, 
Among the groves, the ſountains, and the flowers 
That open now their choiceſt boſom'd ſmells, 
Reſerv d from night, and kept for thee in ſtore. 
So chear'd he his fair ſpouſe, and ſhe was chear'd ; 
But filently a gentle tear let fall 
From either eye, and wip'd them with her hair 3 
Two other precious drops that ready ſtood, 
Fach in their cryſtal fluice, he ere they fell 
Kiſs'd, as the gracious figns of ſweet remorſe, 
And pious awe, that fear'd to have offended.. 

So all was clear'd, and to the field they haſte: 
But firſt, from under ſhady arbo'rous roof 
Soon as they forth were come to open fight 
Of day-ſpring, and the fan, who ſcarce-up riſen, 
With ata yet boy'ring o'er the ocean brim, 
Shot parallel to the 1 Fg dewy ray. 
SN in wide lan p all 18 0 eaſt. 
Of Paradiſe and Eden's 1 * plains, 
Lowly they bow'd adering, and began 
| "Their oriſons, each morning duly paid 
In various ſtyle for neither various ſtyle 
Nor holy rapture wanted they to praiſe Ns 
Their Maker, in fit ſtrains pronoune'd, or ſong. Li 0 
Unmeditated, ſuch prompt eloquence. _ k 
Flow'd from her lips, tn proſe or numerous. verſe, q 
More tuneable than needed lute or harp | 
T 0- add Page, f Teng] 1 Ad tey thus wee 
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ADAN me ** Oriſons 70 h. DRITr. 


Tau ESE are hy glorious FE Parent of good * 
Almighty, thine this univerſal frame. 

Thus wondrous fair; thyſelf how wondrous then! 
Unſpeakable, who att br above theſe heav ns, 

To us inviſible, or dimly ſeen. 1 Ig 
In theſe thy loweſt works; yet theſe declare = 
Thy goodneſs hots thonght, and pow'r divine. 
Speak ye who belt can tell, ye ſons of light, 
Angels; for ye behold him, and with ſongs | 

And chorat ſymphonies, day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heav'n, 

On Earth join all ye Creatures to eitorp F 
Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and without enk 
Faireſt of ſtars; laſt in the train of meh. oO: 
If better thou belong not to-the dawn, Nm 
Sure pledge of day, that crown'ſt the ſmiling morn. 
With thy bright circlet, praiſe him in Athy ſphere,. 
While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of prime. 

Thou Sun, of this great world both eye and ſoul; 
Acknowledge i him thy zac: his praiſe. 2 


Rig $i 26:99 „e 
* Theſe art 105 ge Rb as Gr.) The morning hyrnn is 
written in imitation of one of thole Pſalms,. where in the overs 
flow ings of graticude and. praiſe. the Plalmitt calls not only. upon 
the Angels, but upon the moit conſpicuous parts of the in niz 
mate creation, to join with him in. extotting their common Ma- 
ker, | Invocations of this nature fill the mind with glorious ideas 
of Ged's works, and awaken that divine enthuſraſm, Which is o 
natural to devotion. But if this calling upon. the dead. parts of. 
nature is at all times 3 proper kind'sf worſhip, it was in a par: i- 
cular manner ſuitable to our firit parents, who had the creation. 
freſh upon their mirs, and had not ſ: en the various diſpcnfations of 
Provide ce, nor conſ. quently could be acquaimed with thoſe man 
topics of praiſe, which might afford matter to the devot ions of the:r- 
poilerity. I need net remack the beautiful ſpirit of poetry ich 
runs through this whole hymn, nor the holiucfs. of: that relolution: 
with which it concludes. * 
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In thy eternal courſe, both when thou climb'ſt, | 
And when high noon haſt gain'd, and when thou 

AS: e | 
Moon, that now meet'ſt the orient Sun, now fly'ſt 
With the fix'd ſtars, fix'd in their orb that flies; 
And ye five other wand'ring fires. that move 
In myſtic dance not without ſong, reſound 
His praiſe, who out of darkneſs call'd up light. 
Air, and ye Elements, the eldeſt birth | 
Of Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform; and mix, 


And nouriſh all things; let your ceaſeleſs change | 


Vary to our great Maker ſtill new praiſe. 

Ye Miſts and Exhalations that now riſe - 

From hill or teaming lake, duſky or gray, 
Till the ſun paint your fleecing ſkirts with gold. 
In honor to the world's great Author rife, 
Whether to deck with clouds th' uncolor'd ſky, 

Or wer the thirſty earth with falling flowers, 
Riſing or falling till advance his praiſe. 


His praiſe, ye winds, that from four quarters blow, 


With every plant, in ſign of worſhip wave. 


Breathe ſoft, or loud; and wave your tops, ye Pines, 


Fountains, and ye, that warble, as ye flow, 


Melodious murmurs, warbling rune his praiſe. 


Join voices all ye living Souls 3 ye Birds  - 


That ſinging up to Heaven-gate aſcend, EN 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praiſe. 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk _ 


The earth, and ſtately tread, or lowly creep; .._ 


Witneſs if I be ſilent, morn or even, 
To hill, or valley, fountain, or freth ſhade, 13 
Made vocal by my ſong, and taught his praiſaæk 


ail aniverſal Lord, be bounteous ftill 


To give us only good; and it the night 
Have gather'd ought of evil, or conceal d. 
Diſperle it, as now light diſpels the dark. 


— 
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The BaTTLE. of ANGELS. 


— — — —— TEE ſhout: 
Of battle now bepan, and ruthing found 
Of onſet ended ſoon each milder thought. 
High in the midſt exalted as a God © 
'Th' apaſtite in his ſun-bright chariot ſat, 
Idol of majeſty divine, inclos d 
With'flaming Cherubim and golden ſhields ; 
Then lighted: from his gorgeous throne, for novr. 
*T'xwixt hoſt and hoſt but narrow ſpace was leſt, 
A dreadful interval, and front to front 
Preſented ſtood in terrible array 
Of hideous length: before the cloudy van, 
On the rough edge of battle ere it join d.,. | 
Satan with vaſt and haughty ftrides adyanc'd - 
Came tow'ring, arm'd in adamant and gold; 
Abdiel that fight endur'd not, where he ſtood 
Among the mightieſt, bent on higheſt deeds, 
And thus his own undannted heart 8 
O Heav'n! that ſuch reſemblance of the Higheſt. 
Should yet remain, where faith and realty 
Remain not: wherefore ſhould not ſtrength and 
There fail * virtue fails, or weakeſt prove 
Where boldeſt, though to fight unconquerable? 
His puiſſange, truſting in th' Almighty's aid, 
I mean to try, whoſe reafon I have tryd .) 
Unſound and ſalſe; nor is it ought but juſt, 
That he who in debate of truth hath won, 
Should win in arms, in both diſputes alike 
Victor; though brutiſh that conteſt, and foul,:. 
When reaſon hath to deat with force, yet ſo 
Moſt reafon is that reaſon overcome. 
So pondering, and from his armed peers. . _ 
Forth Repping oppoſite, half-way be mer 
His daring fos, at this prevention more 
Facens'd, and thus ſecurely him defy'de 
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Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to have 
.reach'd IRS 
The height of thy aſpiring unoppos'd, 
The throne. of God unguarded, and his fide 
Abandon'd at the terror of thy power 
Or potent tongue: fool, not to think how vain 
Againſt tht Omnipotent to riſe in arms; 
Who out of {malleſt things could without 8 
Have rais'd inceſſant armies to defeat 
Thy folly; or with ſolitary hand 
Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow 
VUnaided- could have finiſhed thee, and whelm'd 
Thy legions under darkneſs ; but thou ſeeſt 
All are not of thy train; there be who faith 
. Prefer, and piety to God, though then 
To thee not viſible, when I :alone 
Seem d in thy world erroneous to diffent 
From all: my ſect thou ſeeſt; now learn too late 
Hou few ſometimes may know, when thouſands err. 
MWhom the grand foe, with ſcornſul eye aſkance, 
Thus anfwer'd. IIl for thee, but in wiſh'd hour | 
Of my revenge, firſt ſought. for thou return\ſt — 
From flight, ſeditious Angel, to receive, 
Thy merited reward, the firſt aſſay | 
Of this right hand provok'd, fince firſt that tongue 
Inſpir'd. with contradiction, durit oppoſe 
A third part of the Gods, in ſynod met, 
Their deities to aſſert, who while they feel 
Vigour divine within them, can allow 
+ Oranipotence to none. But well thou com'ſt 
Before thy fellows, ambitious to win 1 
rom me ſome plume, that thy ſucceſs may ow Fr 
Doſtruction to the reſt : this pauſe between 
(Unanſwer'd leſt, thou boaſt) to let thee know 
At firſt I thought that Liberty and Heav'n 
To heav'nly ſouls had been all one; but now _ - 
I ſee that moſt through floth had rather ſerve, 
Miniltring: Sp'rits, train'd up in feaſt and ſong; 
Suck haſt thou arm'd, the W of Heavn. 
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Servility with freedom to contend, 

As both their deeds compar'd this day ſhall prove. 
To whom in brief thus Abdiel {tern reply'd. 

Apoſtate, ſtill thou err'ſt, nor end wilt find 

Ot erring, from the path of truth remote: 

Unjuſtly thou deprav'| it with the name 


Of ſervitude to ſerve whom God ordains, 
Or Nature; God and Nature bid the ſame, 


When he who rules is worthieſt, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is ſervitude, 

To ſerve th' unwiſe, or him who hath rebell d 
Againſt his worthier, as thine now ſerve thee, 
Thyſelf not free, but to thyſelf inthrall'd; 


Vet lewdly dar'it our miniſtring upbraid. 


Reign thou in Hell, thy king dom; let me ſerve 
In Heav'n God ever bleſt, and his divine 
Beheſts obey. worthieſt to be obey'd ; 
Yet chains in Hell, not realms, expect: mean white 
From me return'd, as erſt thou ſaidſt, from flight, 
This greeting on thy impious creſt receive. 

So ſaying, a noble ſtroke he lifted high, 
Which hung not, but ſo ſwift with tempeſt fell 
On the proud creſt of Satan, that no ſight, 
Nor motion of fwift thought, leſs could his ſhield, 
Such ruin intercept : ten paces huge 
He back recoil'd; the tenth on bended knee 
His maſſy ſpear upſtay d; as if on earth 
Winds under ground, or waters forcing way, 
Sidelong had puſh'd a mountain from bis ſeat, 


Half ſunk with all his pines. Amazement ſeiz'd 


The rebel Thrones, but 1 rage to ſee 
Thus foil'd their mightieſt; our joy fill'd, and ſhout, 


Preſage of victory, and fierce defire 

Of battle : whereat Michael bid ſound 

Th' Arch Angel trumpet ; through che vaſt of 
Heav n | | 

It ſounded, and the faithful armies rung 

Hoſanna to the High'ſt: nor ſtood at gaze 

The adverſe legions, nor leſs hideous join d 
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he kareid ſhock. Now forming ſury roſe, _ 

And clamour fuch as heard in Heav n till now 
Was never; arms on armour claſhing bray'd” 
Horrible diſcord, and the madding wheels 
Ot brazen chariots rag d; dire was the noiſe 
Of conflict; over head the diſmal hiis 
Of fiery darts in flaming vollies flew, 

And flying vaulted either hoſt with ire. 

Jo under hery cope together ruſh'd 
Both battles main, with ruinous affanlt 
And inextinguilhable rage: alt Hevn 
Reſounded ; and had earth been then, all Earth 
Had to her center ſhook. What wonder? when 
Millions of fierce encount'ring Angels fought 
On either ſide, the leaſt of whom could wield 
Theſe elements, and arm him with the force 
Of all their regions: how much more of pow'r 
Army againſt army numberleſs to raiſe 
Dreadful conbuſtibn warring, and diſturb, 
Though not deitroy, their happy native ſeat; 3 
Had not th eternal King omnipotent, 

From his ſtrong Hold of Heav'n high over-rul'd 
And limited their might; though number d ſuch 
As each divided legion might have ſeem' d 
A numerous hoſt in ſtrength each armed hand 
A legion, led in fight yet leader ſeem d 
Exch warrior fingle as in chief, expert | 
When to advance, or ſtand, or turn the ſway 
'Of battle, open when, and when to. cloſe 
The ridges of grim war: no thought of flight, 
None of retreat, no unbecoming deed 
That argu d fear; each on himſelf . d, 

As only in his arm the moment lay 
Of victory: deeds of eternal fame 
Were done, but infinite; for wide was pread 
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That war, and various, ſometimes on firm ground 


A ſtanding fight, then ſoaring on main wing 
Tormented all the! air; all air ſeem d then 
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Confliting fire : long time in even ſcale 

The battle hung ; till Satan, who that day 
Prodigious pow'r had ſhown, and met in arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire attack 

Of fighting Seraphim confus d, at length 

21w where the ſword of Michael ſmote, and fell d 
Squadrons at once; with huge two handed 1 
Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid edge came down 
Wide waſting ; ſuch deſtruction to withſtand , we. 
He haſted, and oppos'd the rocky orb 8 
Of tenfold adamant, his ample ſhield, 

A vaſt circumference. At his approach . 

The great Arch-Angel from his warlike toil | 
Surceas'd, and glad, as hoping here to end 

Inteſtine war in Heay*n, the arch-foe ſubgu'd _ 

Or captive dragg'd in chains, with hoſtile frown 255 


And viſage all inflam d firſt thus began. 


Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt. 
Unna A in Fleas” n, now plenteous, as thou beet 
Theſe acts of hateful rife, hateful to all, EY 
Though heavieſt by juſt meaſure on thyſelf, 

And thy adherents ; how haſt thou diſturb'd 

Heav* n s bleſſed peace, and into nature brought 
Miſery, uncreated till the crime 

Of thy rebellion ? how haſt thou inſtilbd 
Thy malice into thouſands, once upright | 
And faithful, now prov'd falſe? But think not here 
To trouble holy reſt ; Heav'n caſts thee out 


4+} 


» 
f 


From all her 8 Heav'n, the ſeat of bliſs, 


Brooks not the re: 5 violence and war. 
Hence then, and go with thee along, 
Thy offspring; to . of evil, Hell, 
Thou and thy . crew; there mingle breik, | 
Ere this avenging ſword begin thy doom, 
Or ſome more ſudden 23 wing d from God. 
Precipitate- 2 with augmented pain. 

So ſpake the Prince of Angels ; 1 whom thus 
The Adverſary. Nor think thou with wind 
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Of airy threats to awe whom yet with deeds - 
Haſt thou turn'd the leaſt of thels, 


Thou canſt not. 


J 0 flight, or if to fall, but that they riſe 
Unvanquiſh d, eaſier to tranſact with me 


That thou ſhouldſt hope, imperious, and with threat 


115 


To chaſe me hence? Err not, that ſo ſhall nd, 


The ftrife which thou call 'ſt evil, but we . 
The ſtrife of glory; which, we mean to Wits. 
eav'n itſelf into the Hell 

Thou fableſt; here however te dwell free. 
If not to reign: mean while thy utmoſt e, 


Or turn this 


And join him nam'd Almighty, 


I fly not, but have ſou 


They ended ua and both addreſs'd for IEF 
or who, though with the. Fong. | 


Unſpeakable ; 


tthze 


f 


Pax 3 aid, 


r and ni 


Of Angels, can. relate, or to what this 
Liken on earth conſpicuous, that may lat 
Human imagination to ſuch height _ 
Of Godlike pow'r ? for likeſt pa they ane 
Stood they or mov d, in ſtature, motion, Ae, 


Fit to decide the empire of great H 
Now wav'd their fiery ſwords, 


Made horrid circles ; ; two 


In horror : 


eav . 


and in the air 
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broad ſuns their _ 7 
Blaz d oppoſite, while expectation flood 


from each 1300 with ſpeed 3 retir , 
0 Where erſt was thickeſt fight, th angelic Tongs 


And left large field, unſafe within the 
Of ſuch commotion ; ſuch. as, to ſet forth 


Great things by ſmall, if nature's..concord te. 
Among the conſlellations war were ſpr 13 


from 7 80 malign 


Two planets, ruſhing 


Of fierceſt oppolition ji in mid {ky 
jarring. 


Should- combat, and their j 


Together. both, with next to almighty 


rung. 
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heres bis 


arm 


Uplifted imminent, one ſtroke they R_ 1 
That might determine, and not need repeats 2 


As not 5 pow r at once; nor abs appear d 


In might or ſwift pre es 55 
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Of Michael from the armoury of God 


Was giv'n him temper'd fo, that neither keen 


Nor ſolid might refit that edge : it met 
kan, with ſteep ſorce to finite 

Deſcending, and in half cut ſheer ; nor SED, 

But with ſwift wheel reverſe, deep: ent? ring, ſhar 

All his right fide: chen Satan firſt knew pain, 

And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd 3 ſo ſore 

The griding ſword with diſcontinuous wound 

Paſs' A thr through him: but tl ethereal ſaſtance clos'd, 

Not long diviſible; and from the gafh 

A ſtream of necta rous humour iſſuing flow'd 


. Sanguine, ſuch as celeſtial Spi'rits may bleed, 


And all his armour Rain'd, ere while fo brig bt. 
Forthwith on all ſides to his aid was run 9 
By Angels many and ſtrong, who inter pos'd 
Defence, while others bore him on their ſhields 
Back to his.chariot, where it ſtood retir'd 
From off che files of war: there they him laid 
Gnaffiing ſor anguiſh, and deſpite, and ſhame, 
To find himſelf not matchleſs, and his PE 4 
Humbled by ſuch rebuke, ſo far beneath 

His confidence to equal God in pow'r. 


Vet ſoon he heal'd; for Spi'rits that live nee | 
Vital in every part, not as frail man 


In entrails, heart or head, liver or reins, n | 


Cannot but by annihilating die; 


Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound 
Receive, no more than can the fluid air: 
All heart they live, all head, all eye, all ear, 


— 


All intellect, all ſenſe; and as they pleaſe, * 


They limb themſelves, and color, ſhape, or rhe i 
Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenfe or rare. 
Meanwhile in other parts like deeds defery*d Wwe 5 
Memorial, where the might of Gabriel Way” 135 
And with fierce enſigns pierc'd the deep array wx} 
Of Moloch, furious king; who him dety'd, 


And at bis chariot-whe to n him Pond: u 01 


c 
fo 


Refrain d his tongue blaſphemous; but anon 


Nor ſtood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 


Eternige here on earth; bat thoſe elect 0 
Angels, contented Wich their fame in Heav' n, 


Namelefs in dark oblivion let them dwell. 


exalts himſelf againſt Cod. 
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Threaten'd, nor from the Holy One of Heav'n 


Down cloven to the waſte, with ſhatter'd arms 
And uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each wing 
2 wag Raphael, his vaunting foe, 

Though huge, and in a rock of diamond arm'd, 
Vanquiſh d Adramelech *, and Aſmadai, 
Two-potent Fhrones,” that to be leſs thin Gods 
Diſdain'd, but meaner thoughts learn'd in their flight, 


Mangled with ghaſtly. wounds An N and 
mail 4. 


The atheiſt crew, but with redoubled blow 

Ariel and Arioch t, and the violence Es, 

Of Ramiel ſcorch'd and blaſted overthrew. 5 
I might relate of thouſands, and their: names 


Seek not the praiſe of men: the other ſort 

In might though wondrous, and in acts of war, 
Nor of renown leſs eager, yet by doom 
Cancel'd from Heav'n and facred memory, 


For Met phe eg EY and er jul, | 


T 


* i el Mi } md Te Kin , one * the 
idols of Sepharvaim, worſhipped b y mag in Samaris 8 when tranſ- 
planted hither by Sbalmaneſer. bd the a candor their chil- 
ren in the fire to Adramelech, 2, Kings xvii. 31. Aſnadai, the 
luſtful and deſtroying Angel Aſmodeus, mentioned Tobit iii. 8. who 
tobbed Sarah of her ſeven. huſbands; of a Hebrew word fignifying 
to rey. 1 1 

+ — plates ord, mail.) Plate is the broad bol armour. 
Mail is that NR d of ſmall Pieces like ſhells, or ſcales of fith 
laid one over the other ; or ſomething, reſembling the feathers as 
they lie on the bodies of fowl. | Richardſon. 

Ariel and Ariocb. Two fierce Spirks, as their. names denote. 
Ariel Hebrew, the lim of Gad, or a ftirong lien. Arioch ef the like 
ſignification, a fierce and terrible Ii. | Hebrew, oa that 

me. 
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Illaudable, naught merits but diſpraiſe 

And ignominy, yet to glory aſpires, | | 
Vain-glorious, and through — ik ſeeks fame: 
Therefore * ſilence be their doom. | 

1 Farkyp. ar Book VI. 25 m 
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Now ER tans. in 1 app dF, 

Up roſe che Victor Angels, and to arm 


The matin trumpet ſung: in arms they ſtood 

Of golden-panophit, refulgent hoſt, un. 

Soon banded; others from the dawning n | 

Ar and ſcouts each coaſt n 
COUT, | 


J. 25 2 
12 


8 


Each quarter, to deſery he diſtant foe; ot i 25 
Where lodgid, or whither flod, or if for acht 

In motion or in halt: him ſaon they met 
Under ſpread enſigns moving nigh, in flow 

But firm battalion ; back with ipcedieſt Jail 3 
Zophiel, of Cherubim the fwiftelt wing, PMNS 
Came fly" ing, n in mid air and A ery 


a 


* There is both n the firſt and 0 140 da) Ee 828 ent Which 
does nqt appear ovine and iagrecablé enough 2 1 Nie wi 
readers would oncejve of a fight be yeen g armies of. of Ang ie. 
The ſecond da 7 8 75 me nt is apt. Hartle an irnagtnation which 
has not been Taiſed gd CRlifed. or ſuch” 4, "Gecription, by the 
reading 'of the ancient Perch, „ and Horher in n pätticdlar. It WEE 
certainly à very bold thou Ae. our. Avthor,, to " alcribe the elt ſe 
of artillery to the rebel A But as ſuch 2 a Þ-raicious j 3 oa 
may be well ſuppoſed io Mee proceeded from ſuch authors, o it 
entered very ptoperly into che thoughts of that being, who is all 
a deſcribed as aſpiring to the majeſty of his maker, 

8 Addiſen. 

+ Of golden paryfly.) With golden armour frem kead to foot 
compleatiy armed, Hume. 
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Arm, Warriors, arm ſor fight ; tlie fde at hand, f 
Whom fled, we thought, will fave us long 8 | 
This day; ſear not his flight; ſo thiek K - 
He comes, and ſertled in his face Iſee 
Sad reſolution, and ſeente } let each 4 2 
His adamantine coat gird well, anden“ v7 Lon 
Fit well, bis helm, ripe fact his cb difhichd, *- 2 
Borne ev. or high; fer this' day Mili pour downs. 1 
It I conjecture ught, no drizuling ſſio wr. 
But rattling ſtorm of arrows barb A wich Kren 
So warn d he them aware 6 and ſoon... 
In erder, quit of all impediment : 
Inſtant Abou diſturb they took alarnn 
And onward move imdattled : When behold"; E: 
Not diſtantifat wich heavy pace the fo: 
Approaching groſs and; hüge, in hollow cube 
Training his deviliſt enginry, imp alda 
On every ſide with ſuadowing ſquadrons: Weg | 
To hide fn Fraud. . Ax interview. both ſtood 
A while; but ſuddenly ar head appear d 
Satan, and thus-was heard commanding lond. 
| enen uards., to xight and leſt: the front unfold :; 
That all may ſee Who hate us; how. we: ſeek ng; 1 
Peace and compeſure;: and with open breaſt 
Stand ready to receive themj if they like 
Our overture, and turn net back perverſe: 
Bur that I doubt; however witneſs Rem, 
Heav'n witneſs thou anon, while we diſcharge 
Freely our part; ye who appointed ſtand, 


h Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch | 
t What we propound, and loud that all may hear. 
8. So ſcofling in ambiguous words, he ſcarcfe 

0 Had ended; when to right and left the front 

55 Divided, and to either flank retir'd: 

iſe Which to our eyes diſcover'd, new e ſtrange,.. 
on A triple mounted row of pillars laid 
41 On wheels (for like to Pillars moſt they ſeem'd, 

1 | Or hollow” d bodies: meg of dak er ar - | 
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With branches lopt, in wood or mountain fell'd) 
Braſs, iron, ſtony mold, had not their mouths 
With hideous orifice gap'd on us wide, | 
Portending hollow truce 7 at each behind 
A Seraph ſtood, and in his hand a reed Fo 
Stood waving tipt with fire; while we aper, . 
Collected. ſtood! within our thoughts amusd; E 
Not long, for] ſudden all at once their eds 
Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply d 
With niceſt touch. Immediate in a flame, LOOKS, 
But ſoon obſcur'd with ſmoke, all Heav'n appear'd, 
From thoſe —_ -throxed- engines belelt d. - whoſe 
roART1:::; ; 150 8 dun Jong. 9 an Bl 
Imbowel d with entragecs: noiſe the air, pedo 111 
And all her entrails tore, diſgorging fol! 
Their deviliſn glut, chain'd thunderbolts, 400 ban 
Of iron globes; which on the victor hoſt - | 
Level d, with ſuch impetuous fury ſmote, © 
That whom they hit, none on their feet Würde fians, 
Though ſtanding elſe as rocks, but down they fell 
By thouſands: | Angel on Arch-Angel roll'd; © 
The ſooner for their arms; unarm'd they might _ 
Have eaſily; as Spirits evaded ſwift 
By quick contractian or remove; but now] 8 
Foul diſſipation follow 'd and fore d rout 3 . IT Lott 
Nor ſerv d it to relax their ſerried files. 
What ſhould they do? if on they rufh'd, reals 
Repeated, and indecent overthrow 
Doubled, would render rhem yet more deſpis'd, 
And to their foes a laughter; for in view. 
Stood rank'd of Seraphim another row, 
In poſture to diſplode their ſecond tire 
Of thunder: back defeated to return 
They worſe abhorr'd. Satan beheld els oliohs,; | 
And to his mates thus in deriſion call d. * 
O Friends why come not on theſe victors proud? 
Ere while they fierce were coming, and when 755 
To entertain them fair with open front 
And breaſt, (what could we more:?) propoun ded 
terms | 


* 
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Of compoſition, ſtrait they chang' d their minds, 
Flew off, and into ſtrange vagaries fell, 
As they would dance; yet for a dance. they. deem d 
Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
Far joy of offer'd peace: but I ſuppoſs, 
If our propoſal once again were heard, 
We ſhould compel them to a quick. reſults 

To whom thus Baliel in like gameſome mood, 
Leader, the terms we ſent were terms of weight, 
Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home, 
Such as we might perceive amus'd them all, 
And tumbled many: who receives them _ 
Had need from head to foot well underſtand ; 
Not underſtood, this gift they have beſides, 
They. ſhew us: when our foes. walk not upright. -- 

So they among themſelves in pleaſant vem- 
Stood ſcofling, , hetghten'd in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory; eternal might: 5 
To match with their inventions they preſum'd. 
So eaſy', and of his thunder made a ſcorn, 
And all his hoſt derided,. while they ſtood 
A while in trouble: but they ſtood not leng; 
Rage prompted. them. at length, and found cher 

arms 

Againſt ſuch helliſſi milchĩef fit to eppoſe. 
Forthwith (behold the excellence, the pow'r, 
Which God hath in his mighty Angels plac'd)- 
Their arms away they threw,. and to the hills- 
(For earth hath this variety from Heav'n 
Of pleaſure ſituate in hill and dale). 
Light as the lightning: glimpſe they ran, they flew ; : 
From their foundations loos'ning to and fro, 
They pluck'd the ſeared hills, with all their load, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the ſhaggy tops 
Up-lifting bore them in their hands. Amaze, 
Be ſure, and terror ſeiz d the rebel hoſt, 
When coming towards them ſo dread they ſaw 
The bottom of the mountains upward turn'd ;. 
Till on thoſe curſed engines triple-row 
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They ſaw:theni whelm'd, and all their confidence 

Under the weight of mountains buried deep ; 

Themſelves invaded next, and on their heads 

Main promontories flung, which in the air 

Came ſhadowing, and oppreſs'd whole legions 

armd; 

Their armour help'd their. harm, eruſti in and 
bruis'd 

Into their ſubſtance pent, Which wrought them pain 

Implacable, and many a dolorous groan, 

Long fruggling underneath, ere they could wind 

Out of ſue 

Pureſt at farſt, now groſs by inning grown. 

The reſt in imitation to like arm 

Betook chem, and the neighb'ri 1 

So hills amid the air — W 

Hocl'd to and fro with jaculation dire, . | 

That under round they fought in diſwal ſhade ; & 

Infernal noiſe: war ſeem'd a civil game 

To this uproar + horrid confuſion heap'd 


Upon conſuſion roſe. And now all Heav'n ; 


Had gone to wrack, with ruin overſpread; 

Had not th' almighty Father, where he fits: 

Shrin'd in his ſanQuary of Heav'n ſecure, 

Conſulting on the ſum of things; foreſeen 

This tumoalr, and permitted all, advis'd : 

That his great purpoſe he might ſo fulfil, 

"Co honour his anointed. Son aveng'd 

Upon his enemies, and to declare 

All pow'r on him transferr'd: whence to his Sen, 

Ti aſſeſſor of his throne, he thus began. 
Effulgence of my glory, Son beloy'd, 

Son in'whoſe face viſible i is beheld 

Viſibly, what by deity lam, 

And in whoſe hand what by decree I 5 

Second Omnipotence, two days are paſt, 

To days, as we compute the days of Heav'n, 


Since Michael and his pow'rs went forth to tame 


Theſe diſobedient ; ſore has been their fight, 
As likelieſt was, when two ſuch foes met arm'd : 


pris'n, though Spi rits of pureſt light, 
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For to themſelves I leſt them; and thbu kno wh, 

Equal in their erearion they were form'd, 

Save what ſin hath ape of 3 which vet bath. 
wrought #” 

Inſenſibly, for 1 ſuſpend theit dbem 3 

Whence in perpetual fight they needs muſt laſt 

Endleſs, and no ſolution will be found: | 

War wearied hath perform'd what war can do, 0 

And to diſorqer'd rage let loofe the reins, 

With mounkains as with weapons arm d: $,. which 

, 0 
Wild work in Heaw'n, and dangerous to the x ide 
Two days are therefore paſt, the third is e 
For thee I have ordain'd it, and thus far 
Have ſuffer'd, that the glory may be thine 
Of ending this great war, fince none but chou 
Can end it. Into thee fnch virtue? and grace 
Icamenſe I have transfus'd,, that all may Know 
In Heav'n and Hell thy pow'r aboye compare 35 
And this perverſe commotion govern'd thus, 

To maniſeſt'thee Wort llieſt to be Heir 

Of all things, tobe Heir, and to he King | 

By facred unQion,: thy deſerved right. 

Go then, thou mightieſt, in thy Parker” 8 nde. 
Afcend my chariot, guide the rapid wheels 

That ſhake Hedv'n's baſis, bring forth all my war, 

My bow and thunder, my almighty arms 8 

Gird on, and ford upon thy puiſſant thigh ; 92 

Purſue theſe ſors-of datEneſs, «drive: them _ 

From all Heav'n's bounds into the utter . Rh 

There let them learn, as likes them, to W 4 

God, and Meſſiah his anointed King. 

He ſaid, and on his Son with rays dire > | \ 
Shone full ; he all.his Father full expreſs'd = 
Ineffably * receivdꝰ d; . 6G b k er 
And . the Filial Gndhea# anfw'ring ſpate: © 

O 8 8550 O. Supreme of heavinly brenes, dont 
Firſt, Higheſt, Holief, Belts thou always eren id Io 

1 glority thy 8 on, always these 

s is moſt juſt; this I my glory? account, 


D 5 


£4 


And the third ſacred morn began to ſhine, 
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My exaltation, and my whole delight, 

That thou in me well pleas'd, declar'ſt thy will. 
Fulfill'd, which to full 3 lis all my. bliſs. 

Sceptre and pow'r, thy giving, I aſſume; 

And gladlier ſhall refign, when in; the end 

Thou ſhalt be all in all, and I in thee 

For ever, and in me all whom thou lov ſt : 

But whom thou hat'ſt, I hate, and can put on 

Thy terrors, as I put thy mildneſs on, 

Image of thee in all things; and ſhall foon, __ 
Arm'd with thy might, rid Heav'n of theſe rebell'd, 
To their pr par d ill manſion driven down, 

To chains of darkneſs, and th' undying worms: 
That from thy juſt obedience could revolt, 

Whom to obey is happineſs entire; 

Then ſhall thy Saints unmix'd, and from the impure 


Far ſeparate, circling thy holy mount 


Unfeigned Halleluiahs to thee ſing, | 

Hymns of high praiſe, and I among them chief, 8 
So ſaid, he o'er his ſceptre bowing, roſe“ 

From the rig ht hand of glory where he ſat; 


P * 


Dawning through Heav'n. Forth ruſh'd wich whirl- 
wind ſound 


The chariot of Paternal Deity, 


Flaſhing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn, 
Itſelf inſtinct with Spirit, but convoy d 


By four Cherubic ſhapes ; four faces each 
_ wondrous ; 3 as * ſtars their bodies all 


1 5 * 1 14 


* 8 ſaid, he ver bis 8 ate * G. ) The ceferiotion 
of the Mefhah's going out againlt the rebel Angels is a ſcene of the 
fame fort with Hefjod's Jupiter againſt rhe Titans. They are both 
of them the. moſt undoubted inſtances of the true ſublime ; but 
which bas exceeded, it is very difficult to detertnine. There iT 
think, a greater profuſion of F. 7 images in that of the latter ; 
but then the ſuperior chara of a Chriſtian TELE which 


Milton has wits © great judgment majeſty ſapported in this part 
of his work, gives a certain air of religious Branceurs which throws... 
the advaatdge on on _ of the 1. e Port, COLE OY hs Thyers 


Under whole conduct Michael ſoon. reduc'd 


In beav 'nly opirice could ſuch eren dwell. "9 


lightnings darting out by fits, 
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And wings were ſet with eyes, with eyes the wheels. 
Of beryl, and careering fires between *; 
Over their heads a eryſtal firmament, 
Whereon a ſaphir throne, inlaid with pure 
Amber, and colors of the ſhow" ry arch. 
He in celeſtial panoply all arm'd 

Of radiant Urim +, work divinely wrought, 
Aſcended ; at his right hand Victory 

Sat eagle- wing d; beſide him hung his bow, 
And quiver with three-bolted thunder ſtor'd ; 
And from about him fierce effuſion roll'd 1135 
Of ſmoke, and bick ring flame, and ſparkles dire. 
Attended with ten thouſand thouſand Saints, 
He on ward came, far off his coming ſnone; 
And twenty thouſand (I their number heard) 
Chariots of God, half on each hand, were ſeen. . 1 
He on the wings of Cherub rode ſublime. I _— 
On the cryſtalline ſky, in ſaphir thron'd,.. 
Illuſtrious far and wide.; but by his own - 
Firſt ſeen : then unexpęcted joy ſurprisꝰ . 0 
When the great enſign: of Meſſiah blaz'd 15 
Aloft by Angels borne, his ſign in Heav'n; } 


* 


His army, circumfus'd on either wing, 

Under their Head imbodied all in one. LES oy 

Before him pow'r divine his way prepar . 

At his command tl'.uprooted hills retir d | 

Each to his place; they heard his voice, and rente 

Obſequious ; Heav'n his wonted face renew'd, 

And with freſh flow'rets hill and: valley ſmil'd. "=P 
This ſaw his hapleſs foes, but Rood obdur'd, d 

And to rebellious fight rallied their Pow'rs 

Inſenſate, Hope conceiving from deſpair. 


N 


— wheels of berit, and carrering fires between * The 
deyil is a precious ſtone of a ſea-green color, and carecring fires are 


4 Urim bgaifies light.” 


. 
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But to convince the proud what ſigns avail, 

Or wonders move th' obdurate to relent ? 

They harden'd more by what might moſt reclaim, 
Grieving to fee his glory, at the fight OO 
Took envy ; and aſpiring to his height, 
Stood reimbattled fierce, by force or fraud 
Weening to proſper, and at length prevail 
Againſt God and Meſſiah, or to fall 

In univerſul ruin lat *; and now 

To final battle drew, diſdaining flight, 
Or faint retreat; when the great Son of God 
To at his hoſt on either hand thus ſpake. 


Stand itt in bright array, ye Saints, here ſtand, 


Ye Angels arm'd, this day from battle reſt ; 
Faithful hath been your wartare, and of God 
Accepted, fearleſs in his righteous cauſe ; 

And as ye have receiv'd, ſo have ye done 
Invincibly : but of this curſed erer 
The puniſhment to other band belongs; 
Vengeance is his, or whole he ſole appoints : *' 
Number to this day's work is not ordain'd, 
Nor multitude; ſtand only, and behold 
God's indignatron on theſe god leſs pour'd 

By me; not you, but me, they have deſpis'd, 
Yet envied ; againft me is all their rage, | 


Becauſe the Father, t' whom in Heav'n ſupreme. oY 


Kingdom, and pow'r, and glory appertains, 
Hath'honor'd me, according to his will _. 
Therefore to me their doom he hath aſſign'd; 
That they may have their wifh, to try with me 
In battle Which the ſtronger proves, they all, 

Or I alone againſt them, ſince by ſtrength 
They meaſure all, of other excellence 

Not emulbus, nor care who them excels; 

Nor other ſtrife with them do 1 vouchſafe. 


So ſpake tbe Son, and into terror chang'd 


= 


% * 
E 257% 31 - 
. * 


* Dr. Bentley, reads bft, 


His count nance too ſevere to be beheld, 


4 


\ 
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And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 
At once the four ſpread out their ſtarry wings 
Wich dreadful. ſhade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot rolbd, .as with the ſound 
Ot torrent floods, or of a numerous hoſt. 
He on his impious foes right onward drove, 
Gloomy as night ; under his burning wheels 
The ſtedfaſt empyrean ſhook throu :hout, 
All but the throne itſelf of God. Full ſoon 
Among them he arriv'd, in his right hand 5 
Graſping ten thouſand thunders, which he ſent | 
Before him, ſuch as in their ſouls infix d 
Plagues : they aſtonifh'd all reſiſtance loſt, * 
All courage ; down their idle weapons dropt : 
O'er ſhields, and helms, and helmed heads he rode 
Of Thrones and migbty Seraphim proſtrate, 
That wiſh d the mountains now might be again 
Throw on, them, as a ſhelter from his 1 ire. 
Nor leſs on either ſide tempeſtuous fell | 
His arrows, from the fourfold-viſag'd 15 aſe 
Ditin& with'eyes, and from the living wheels 
Diſtiact alike with multitude of eyes; j i 
One ſpirit in them rul'd, and every exe 
a Glar'd lightning, and ſhot forth pernicious fire a 
: Amen, ode e d, that wither d all their 
# t 
And of their ir d vigour 6 them. drain 'd. 
Exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, ner TL." 
Yet half his trength he put not forth, but checkd 
+ His thunder in mid volley; for he meant 
Not to deſtroy, but root them out of Heav'n; 
The overthrown he rais'd, and as a herd 
Of goats or timorous flock together throng'd, 
Drove them before him thunder- ſtruck, purſu'd 
With terrors and with furies to the bounds 
: And cryltal wall of Heav'n ; which op'ning wide, 
4 Roll'd inward, and a ſpacious gap diſclos'd 
8 Into the waſteful deep : the monſtrous fight 
Struck them with horror backward, but far worſe 


AA 
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Urg'ſt them behind; headlong themſelves they threw. 
Down from the verge of Heav'n; eternal wrath. 
Burnt after them. to the bottomleſs pit. | 

Hell heard th? unſufferable noiſe, Heil ſaw: 
Heav'n ruining from Heav'n, and would have fled: 
Afﬀrighted ; but ſtrict Fate had caſt too deep 
Her dark foundations, and too faſt had bound. 
Nine days they fell: confounded Chaos roar'd, . 
And lett tenfold confuſion in their fall 
Through his wild anarchy, ſo huge a rout. 
Incumber'd him with ruin: Hell at lat. 8 
Yawning receiv'd them whole, and on them clos'd;;. 
Hell, their fit habitation, fraught with fire 
Unquenchable, the houſe. of woe. and pain. 
Diſburden'd Heav'n rejoic'd, and ſoon .repair'd- 

Her mural breach, returning whence. it roll'd. . 

Sole victor from th' expulſion of his foes 
Meſſiah his triumphal chariot turn d; 5 
To meet him all his ſaints, who ſilent ſtood 
r of his almighty acts, | 

ith jubilee advanc'd ; and as they went, . 1 
Shaded with branching palm, each order bright, 
Sung triumph, and him ſung victorious King, 
Son, Heir, and Lord, to him dominion giv'n, 
Worthieſt to reign; he celebrated rode 
Triamphant through mid Heav'n, into the.courts: 
And temple. of his mighty Father throndee 
On high; who into glory him receiv'd, . 
Where now he ſits at the right hand of bliſs. 

Pag. Losr, Book VI. p. 474- 
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Formation of the WORLD, and Man, related by 
RaPHAEL, o ADAM. | 


THE Son on his great expedition now appeared *;. 

Girt with omnipotence, with radiance:crown'd 

Of majetty divine; ſapience and love 

Immenſe, and all his ek in him ſhone. . 

About his chariot numberleſs were pour'd _ 

Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and "Thrones, 

And virtues, winged Spirits, and chariots wing'd 

From th' armoury of God; where ſtand of old 

Myriads between two brazen mountains lodg'd 

Againſt a ſolemn day, harneſs'd at hand, - 
__ Celeſtial equipage ; and now came forth. 

Spontaneous, for within them Spirit liv d, 

Attendant on their Lord ; Heav'n open'd wide 

Her ever-during gates, harmonious ſound 

On golden hinges moving, to let forth _ 

The King of Glory in his pow'rtub Word 

And Spirit coming to create new worlds. 


- 8 | 
' * 
li MSN 
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* The Meſſiah, by whom, as we are told in Scripture, the 
worlds were made, comes forth in the power of his Father, ſur- 1 
rounded with an hoſt of Angels, and cloathed with ſuch a majeſſy; 
as becomes his entering upon a work, which according to our con- 
cept ions, appears the utmoſt exertion of Omnipotence, What a 


beautiful deſer ipt ion has our Author raiſed upon that hint in one 


of the Prophets! And beheld there came four chariots out from between 
tuo mountains, and the mountains were mountains of braſs, Zech. vi. 
1. I have before taken notice of theſe chariots of God, and of the 
gates of Heaven; and ſhall here only. add, that Homer gives us the 
lame idea of the laiter, as opening of themſelves; though he after- 


wards takes off from it by telling us, that the Hours farſt of all re- 
moved thoſe prodigious heaps of clouds which lay as a barrier bes... 
o N 
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On heav 'nly ground they ſtood. a and from the 
ſhore 


They view'd the vaſt immeaſurable abyſs 
Outrageous as a ſea, dark, waſteſul, wild, 

Up from the bottom turned by. ions Winds 

And ſurging waves, as mountains, to aſſault, 
Heav'n's height, aud with the centre mix the pole. 

Silence, ye troubled wares, and thou deep, peace, 
Said then th” omnific Word, your diſcord end,; 

Nor ſtay'd; but on the wings of Cherubim 
Uplifted, in paternal glory 1 

Far into Chaos, and the world unborn; 

For Chaos heard his voice; him all his train ha 
Follow'd in bright proceſſion may” 7 
Creation, and the wonders of his might. 
Then Ray's the fervid wheels, and in 1 his hand 

He took the golden compaſſes, prepar- d 

In God's eternal ſtore, to citeumferibe 

This univerſe, and all created things: 

One foot he center d, and the other turn d 5 
Round through the vaſt profundity bbſcure, . rh 
And ſaid, Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds, 
This be thy juſt eircumference, O world. 

Thus God the ' Heav'n created, thus the Firth, 
Matter unform d and void: Darknefs profound 
Cover'd th' abyſs ; but on the watry calm 
His brooding wings the Spi'rit of God . 
Amid vital virtue“ infus d, and vital warmth | 
Throughout the ffuid maſs, but downward purg' 4 
The black tartareous cold infernal dregss 6 
Adverſe to life; then founded, then conglobd 
Lake things to he, the reſt to ſeveral 1 


8 * 1 
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wy lung gremnd f 4 G. I 45 ot know, an ia 0 
inthe whote phem tore fu e than Nee which ollows, - [ 
— the Meſfian is repteſented at the head 5 his Angels, a8 ſ 
— on ile Clas, cam iũg its confuſion, riding imo the p 


it; and dra wing the firlt out=lige of the creation, e 
Addiſen. . 
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Diſparted, and between ſpun out the air; 
And Earth felfbalanc'd on her center hung. 
Let there be light, ſaid God, and forthwith _ 
Ethereal, firſt of things, quinteſſence pure | 
Sprung from the deep. and from her native eaſt” 
To journey through the airy gloom: +11, ee 120 
Spher'd in a radiant eloud, for yet the Sun 4 
Was nov; ſhe in a cloudy tabernacle 
Sojourn'd the while. "God faw the Ir ink was bod ; 
And light from darkneſs by the hemiſphere. Moral 
Divided: 2 W the day, and darkneis night 
He nam'd. . Thus was the firſt day ev'n and mary 
Nor paſt uncelebratetd'* ; nor unſung . Hen 
By the celeſtial quires; hen orient ügbt FT ttt ; 
Exhaling firſt from darkneſs they beheld; 1c 
Birth-day of Heav'n and Earth; with Joy and hour 
The hollow-univerfal orb they fill'd, 
And touch'd their golden harps, and bymaing 
rais'd . 14 
God and dis works. Creator him they n 
Both when firſt ev ning was, and when fir morn. 
Again, God ſaid, Let there be firmament * 
Amid the waters, and let it divide a 3, 
The waters from the waters; and God made 
The firmament, expanſe of liquid, pare - | 
T ranſparent, elemental air, diffus d 
In circuit to the uttermoſt convex | 
Of this great round; partition firm and ſare, 
The waters underneath from thoſe above 
Dividing ; for as earth, ſo he the world 
Built on ce waters calm, in wide 
Cryſtalline ocean, and oye whe: tr a re 12 8 £1 


* Nor paſt u Abe e G57 The teas of a en lie * 
very thick, that it is almoſt impoſſible. to enumerate them. The 
poet has employed en them the while energy of our tongue. The 
ſeveral great ſcenes Gf the creation riſe up io view ons after ano-. 
ther, in ſuch a manner, that the reader ſeems prefent at this won« 
der ful work, and to aſſiſt among the quires of Ai gels, ho ate the 
pe ctaiors of it, How glorious is the concluſion of tbe fir ſt day. 

|  Maviy: 1. 
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Of Chaos far remov d, leſt. fierce extremes 
Contiguous might diſtemper the whole frame: 
And Heav'n he nam'dthe firmament ; ſo evn 
And morning chorus ſung the ſecond day. | 
The earth. was foravd, but in the womb as yet 
Of waters, embryon immature involv'd, „ 
Appear'd not; over all the face of eartn 
Main ocean flow'd; not idle, but with warm 
Frolific humour ſoſt ning all her globe, 
Fermented the great mother to conceive, 
Satiate with: genial moiſture; when. God ſaid, 
Be gathered now ye waters under Heav'n. 
Into one place, and let dry land appear. 
Immediately the mountains huze appfeaer 
Emergent, and their broad bare backs upheave 


Into the clouds, their tops aſcend the ſky; 


So high as heav'd; the tumid hills, ſo low- 
Down ſunk a. hollow bottom. broad and deep, 
Capacious bed of waters: thither they 
Haſted with: glad: precipitance, uproll'd- 


As s on. duſt. e- from the dex; 


Part riſe in cryſtal wall, or ridge direct, 


For haſte; ſuch flight the great command im- 


preſsd | 
On the ſwift floods; as armies at the call 
Of trumpet (for of armies chou haſt: heard) 
Troop to their ſtandard, ſo the watry throng, 
Wave rolling after wave, where way they found. 
If ſteep, with torrent rapture, if through plain, 
Soft ebbing; nor withſtood them rock or hill, 
But they, or under ground, or circuit wide 
With ſerpent error wand ring, found their way, 
And on the waſhy ooſe deep channels wore; 
Eaſy, ere God had bid the ground be dry, 

U but within thoſe banks, where rivers now 
Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train. 
The dry land, earth, and the great receptacle 
Of congregated waters he call d ſeas; 

And ſaw that it was-good, and ſaid, Let th earth 


\ 
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Put forth the verdant graſs, herb yielding 3 
And fruit eree yielding fruit aſter her kind, 
Whoſe ſeed is in herſelf upon the earth. 

He ſcarce had ſaid, when. = bare earth, 855 chen 
Deſart and bare, unſightly, unadorn d, +: 
Brought forth the tender graſs, whoſe verdure clad. 
Her univerſal face with pleaſant green z. | | 
Then herbs of every lea, chat ſudden flow'r 4 
Opening their various colours, and made gay 
Her boſom ſmelling ſweet :. and theſe ſcarce Maw) 
Forth flouriſh'd thick the cluſt xing vine, forth crept 
The ſmelling gourd, up ſtood the corny reg 
Imbattled in her field, —— th humble: ſhrub, | I ba 
And buſh with frizzl'd, bair-implicits laſt 13 
Roſe as in dance the ſtately, trees, and . 1171 T. 
Their branches hung with. copious ſruit, or gemmid 
Their bloſſoms : With high. woods: the hills ere 

erown'd 
With tune the valleys, and each 8 — 5 
With borders lo the rivers; that earth now _ 
Seem'd Wo: . eavn, a ſeat here Gods e 

We | 4 

Or wander. with deli ght, a Joun to havnt n 
Her ſacred fhades.: > ht; of God had, yet not rain'd | 
Upon the earth, and man to till the ground _ | 
None was; but from the earth a dewy milt 5 
Went up and water d all the ground, and each 
Plant of the field, which, ere it was in th' earth 
God wade, and every herb, before it grew 
On the green ſtem; God ſaw that it was good: 
So ev'n and morn recorded the third dax. 

Again th' Almighty ſpake, Let there be lights | 
High in th” expanſe of Heaven, to divide 
The day from night; and let them be for ligns, 
For ſeaſons, and for days. and circling Tears, 
And let them be for lights as I ordain 
Their office in the firmament of Heav'n 
To give light on the Earth; and it was ſo. 


* Put forth their b. Coms, —te bud forth. Hume. 
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And God made two great lights, great for their ul 
To Man, the greater to have Bute by day, 

The lefs by night altern; and made the ſtars, 

And ſet them in the firmament of Heaven 8 
To' illuminate the earth, ànd rule the day * 
In their viciſſitude, andi rule che night, 7 
And light from darkneſs to divide. God AY 
Surve psig his greut work, that it was gbhd'; | 15 
For of celeſtiul bddies Reftthe ſun ON 
K miſghry ſphere he früm d, unlightſome at, " 
Though of ethereal mold: then forbid the: moon | 
Globoſe, and every magnitude of Rtars, © 
And ſow'd with ftats the Heav'n thick as Bits p 
Of light by N the greater part Be took; k | 
Traniplinsad from her cloudy ſhrine; FE. . 
Ii the fan's orb, made porbus to receive / 1 * 
And drink tlie wid light, firm to retain” 4 
Her gather'd beams, great palace now of lig he... 
Hither, as to their fonntain; other ffars 
Repairing, in their golden urns draw light, 

And hende the merning-planet gilds her horns: 

By tincture or reflection they augment 


Their ſmall pecuſiar, though” rt 


{ » . 
Þ a 
7 — — — 3 4 


8d far remote, with diminution ſeen. 


Firſt in His eaſt the glorious lamp was ſeen, 

Reg ent of day, and all tk' horizon round 
Inveſted with bright rays, jocund to run 

His longitude through Heav'n's high road; Hite gray 
Dawn, and the Pleiades “ before him dane d, 
Shedding” fweet influence: leſs bright the moon, 
But oppoſite in levelld weſt was fer, 

His mird with f full face borrowing her LI 


* The Pleiades are ſeven dis: in the neck of the conflellation 
Taurus, which riſing about the time of the vernal equinox, are 
called by the Latins Vergille. Our poet therefore in ſaying that 
the Pleiades daneed before the ſun at his creation, intimates very 
plain'y that the c: Cation N the pring according to the common 
opiaion. 3 821 


And let the fowl be by Itip 
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From him, for other gh t the needed none 

In that aſpect, and il] that diſtance keeps 

Till night, then in the eaſt her turn the ſhines, 

Revoly'd on Heav'n's great axle, and Kant reign 

With thouſand feſſer lights dividual, holds, 

With thoufafd th houſed ary, ſtar A ae en appear 

Spangling the be ere 3 n= firſt adornꝰd 

With their brig 97 ele that: ſet and * SPY 

Gag ey, in 0 morn crown d the fqurth, day. 
And Bud, ct the waters generate _— 

Reptile Mich ſpawn ab abundant, living foul :. by A 

And let fowl fly above the A with wings 7 

Diſplay? on th ohen. firmam . ings: 

And Goc created ie great bales and — 

Soul living, each tl at, crept, which qo Wy 

The waters generated by their ki 

And every bird of wing. Aang his Ki 


And ſaw that it was good, bleſs d thera, i ive, | 
Be fruitful, multiply, and 0 455 ſeas. od 
And lakes, and runnin 1 12 Fen an; 
Nn. eB v2 
> ct — fee 
N manera Var — 02 1 a oy. 2 
chat OY their. 206% {calgsy 5 1 
Glide under th; © green. Ni 70 hatt 
Bank the m d ea; Part. fin le or Wy Mate, 460 N 
' Graze the ſea-weed their paſture, and through groues 
Of coral ſtray, or ſporting with, 1 100 glance, 
Show to the ſun their AX d SIA 0 Weh aner 5 
Or in their pearly ſhell at. eaſe, 2 what 
Moiſt nutrimenit, HFS iy EN roche nd Hd hi Jo D 
In jointed. armoye na 1 7 5 am {mogrh the Nalz; ; 
And bended doſſ ay 1 part, ON” 11 
Walſowing ae F 3 enormous in their gait, 
Tempeſt the ocean ; there leviathan, 


f N 7 
Y * , g # % 
£* * 13 & > » # i PI 4. 
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'# ad e Lo ed e 1 
bot , ſculla th % 23164 0 #21176 nis bal 
Ban, 1h ) 11Shealaigh fc, & vaſt, that they ape thine; 
ki TY: wy a. e tba ek. ia and ate dad 
mu = of the Saxon ſcecle, an aflembly, © Hume. 
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Hugeſt of Rving creatures, on the deep 5 Ne 1 
Stretch'd like a promontory, fleeps or ſwims, 

And ſeems a moving land, and at his gills _ 
Draws in, and at his trunk ſpouts out. a Tea. "FP 


Their brood as numerous Hatch, from ny ag. bee 
on * 2 ef 2 we, 

Burſting with kindly roprate forth diſclos: 4 ap 42 9 
Their callow young, but feathet d ſon, and fledg 
They ſumm'd their pens, and ſoaring ch“ air Foblime, 
With clang deſpis' 1 the ground, under a Bo | wil 
In proſpect; there the eagle and the. ſtork 00 
On cliffs and cedar tops their * eyries bald; Þ 4 
Parr looſely wing the region, part more w 8 
In common, rang d in figure wedge t their” Roy 1. ej 
Intelligent of ſeaſons, 10 ſet forth , ©, | 
Their airy caravan high over ſeas | a n _ 2 ram 
Flying, and over Und; with mutual wing Po ah 
Eafing their flight ; fo ſteers the prudent crane. "Y 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds 3. the air 
Floats, as they paſs, fann d with unnumber'd plumes; 
From branch to branck the ſmaller birds with ſong, , 
Solac'd the woods, and ſpread.their painted 1 0 
Till evn 3 nor then the folemn n 5 
Ceas d warbling, bur all night tun r of lars: 55 
Others on filver lakes and rivers 275 
Their downy breaſt; the ſwan, with arched. nec ck 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her ſtate with oary feet; yet oft they quit 5 
The dank, and tiſing on ſtiff pennons. tower. 42s 
The ads aereal ſæy; others on ground 1 
Walkid firm; the creſted cock, whole « clarion kühl 
The ſilent hours, and cl other whoſe gay Fs * 


8 228 


1 2480 362 Mac 


* Their net. 
rang'd in figure wedge t their way.) Pliny bes de- 


+ 
ſcribed certain birds of paſſage, fl ing in the form of à Wedge, And, 
ſpreading wider and wider. Thoſe behind 'reſt Upon thoſe 8 
2 1 deing tised are in their Curi'veceived date che red x0 
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Adana him, colour'd with the florid hue 
Of rainbows and ſtarry' eyes. The waters thus 
| With fiſh repleniſh'd, and the air with fowl, 
Ev'ning and morn ſolemniz'd'the fifth day. 
The ſixth, and of creation laſt arolfe 


With ev'ning [harps and matin; when God fald; 


Let th' earth bring forth ſoul living in her kind, 
Cattle and creeping things, and th' beaſt of th' earth, 
Each in their kind. The earth obey'd, and ſtrait 
Op'ning her fertile womb teem' d at a birth | 
Innumerous hving creatures, perfſe& forms, | 
Limb'd and full grown; out of the ground up roſe, 
As from his Jair, _— 0 beaſt where he wons 
In foreſt wild, in thicket, brake, or denn 
Among the trees in pairs they roſe, they walk'd, 
The cattle in the fields and meadows green; | 
Thoſe rare and ſolitary, theſe in flocks 
Paſturing at once, and in broad herds upſprung. 
The graſſy clods now calv'd *, now half appear 2 
The tawny lion, pawing to ger free 2. 
His hinder parts, then ſprings as 1 from bonds, 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded mane ; the ounce, 
The libbard, and the tyger, as the wole ien . 
Riſing, the crumbled earth aboye them threw - 65 
In hillocks : the ſwift ſtag from under ground 
Bore up his branching head; ſcarce from his 5 
Behemoth, biggeſt born of earth, upheav'd 

His valued; Heec'd the flocks and bleating . | 
As plants; ambiguous between ſea and land 
The river horſe and ſcaly crocod ile... l 9 
At once came forth whatever creeps the ground, . 
Inſe& or worm; thoſe wav'd their limber fans 

For wings, a ſmalleſt lineaments exact 

In all * n 15 4. ene O as 


ny is » 4 * tt 


* Dr. Pea earce en 8 to has (from. the Bekie word. 
Kalven) ſigniſies to bring forth; it is a general word, and does not 
1elite to cows only; for Nindr are 11917 to pat: in Wo XXLIX, 1. and 
__ er 717 75 n Nec 
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With ſpots of gold and purple, azure and green; 


Theſe as a line their long dimenfion drew, 
Streaking the ground with ſinuous trace; not all 
Minims “ of nature; ſome of ſerpent- kind, 
Wondrous in length and corpulence, invobwd 
Theit ſnaky folds, and added wings. Firſt et 
The parſimonious.emmet, provident 

Of future, in fmall room large heart inclos'd, 
Pattern of juſt equal ꝙ perhaps 
Hereafter, joined-in her popular tribes 

Of commonalty; ſwarming next appear'd 

Fhe female bee, that feeds her huſhand drone 
Deliciaufly, and builds her waxen cells ' 


With honey ſtor d; che reſt are numberleſs, 
And. thou _ Natures eaten. "ny 80% them 


name 
Needleſs to 9. ae > nor a T 
The ſerpent, ſubtleſt beaſt of all the field, 


Of huge extent ſometimes, with brazen eyes 


And hairy mane terrific, though to thee | 

Not noxious, but obedient at thy call. Kilt ate 
Now Heav'ntin all her glory ſhone, androt's - 

Her motions; as the great firſt Mover's hand * | 

Firſt wheel d their courſe; earth in her rich attire 

Conſummate lovely 'ſmil” di; air, water, earth, 

By: towl, fi, beaſt, was ; flown, Was N A 

walk d 

Frequent; and of the dach day a remain'd ; 

There wanted yet the maſter-work,- the 1 

Of all yet done; à creature who not ere 1 Ol 

And brute as other creatures, but endu e 

With ſanctity of veaſon might erect 5 55 

His ſtature, and upright- -with front ferene „ 05 

Govern thelreſt, ſelf-knowing, and from thence- 

Magnanimous to correſpond with Heav'n, 

But grateful to acknowledge whence his good 

Defrcads, hither with ey) and voice, and Real | 


6 ? ; ; 


dos 2 105 . ik | 
f $ The. — was in rule before for an Fes of 0 Minim 1 
nimi, ſo called from affected humility, - Necoton. 


* 


1 N 2 
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Directed in devotion, to adore 


And worſhip God ſupreme, who made him chief 


Of all his works: therefore th? omnipotent 
Eternal Father (for where is not he (2 
Preient ?) thus to his Son audibly ſpake. 

Let us make now Man in our image, Man 
In our ſimilitude, and let them rule 
Over the fiſh and fowl of ſea and air, | 
Beaſt of the field, and over all the earth, | 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground. 
This ſaid, he form'd thee, Adam, thee, O O Man, 
Duſt of the ground, and in thy noſtrils breath d 
The breath of life: in his own image he 
Created thee, in the image of God 
Expreſs, and thou becam'ſt a living ſoul. 


Male he created thee, but thy conſort 


Female for race; then bleſs d mankind, and ſaid, 


Be fruitful, multiply, and fill the ou 
_ Subdue it, and throughout dominion hold 


Over fiſh of the ſea, and fowl of the air, 

And every living thing that moves on th' earth. 

Wherever thus created, for no place 

Is yet diſtinQ by name, thence, as thou know'ſt, 

He brought thee into this delicious grove, 

This garden, planted with the trees of God, 
electable both to behold and taſte ; . 

And freely all their pleaſant fruit for food 


Gave thee ; all forts are here that all th' earth | 


yields, | 

Variety without end ; but of the tree, 
Which taſted works knowledge of good and evil, 
Thou may ſt not; in the day thou eat'ſt, thou dy'& ; 
Death is the penalty impos'd ; beware, 
And govern well thy appetite, leſt Sin 
Surpriſe thee, and her black attendant Death. 

Here finiſh'd he, and all that he fhad made. 
View'd, and behold all was entirely good; 
So ev'n and morn accompliſh'd the ſixth day ; ; 
Yet not dil the Creator _ his work 
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Deſiſting, though unwearied, up return'd, 
Up to the Heavn of Heav'ns, his high abode, 
Thence to behold this new created world, 

Th' addition of his empire, how it ſhow'd 

In proſpe& from his throne, how good, how fair, 
Anſwering his great idea. Up he rode, | 
Follow'd with acclamation and the ſound 
Symphonious of ten thouſand harps that tun'd 
Angelic harmonies: the earth, the air < 
Refounded; (thou remember'it, for thou heard'ſt), 
The Heav'ns and all the conſtellations rung, 
The planets in their ſtation liſt ning Rood, 

While the bright pomp aſcended jubilant, 

Open, ye everlaſting gates, they ſung, 

Open, ye Heav'ns, pt hving doors ; let in 

The great Creator from his work return d 
Magnificent, his fix days work, a world; 
Open, and henceforth oft; for God will deign 

To viſit oft the dwellings of juſt men | 
Delighted, and with frequent interconrſe 

Thither will ſend his winged meſſengers 

On errands of ſupernal grace. So ſung | 
The glorious train aſcending. He through Heav'n, 
That open'd wide her blazing portals, led | 
To God's eternal houſe direct the way ; 

A broad and ample road, whoſe duſt is gold, 

And payement ſtars, as ſtars to thee appear, 
Seen in the galaxy, that milky way, 6:4. 
Which nightly, as a circling zone, thou ſeeſt 
Powder'd with ftars. And now on earth the 

ſeventh | Id 

Ev'ging aroſe in Eden, for the fun 

Was ſet, and twilight from the eaſt came on, 
Forerunning night; when at the holy mount 
Of Heav'n's high · ſeated top, th imperial throne 
Of Godhead, fix d for ever firm and ſure, 
The Filial Pow'r arriv'd, and fat him down 

With his great Father; for he alſo went 

Inviſible, yet ſtay'd, (ſuch privilege [2 
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Hath Omnipreſence), and the work ordain'd; © 
Author and end of all things; and from work 
Now reſting, bleſs'd and hallow'd the ſev'nth day, 
As reſting on chat day from all his'work, © 
But not in ſilence holy kept 3 the harp 
Had work, and veſted not; the felemn pipe {1 
And dulcimer, all organs of ſweet ſto ' 
All ſounds on fret by ſtring or golden wire 
Temper' d ſoft tunings, intermix'd with voice 
Choral or uniſon: of incenſe clouds | 
Fuming from golden cenſers, hid the mount. 
Creation and the ſix days acts they ſung, 
Great are thy works, Jehovah, infmite | 
Thy pow'r ; what thought can meaſure thee, or 
| tongue | 
Relate thee ? greater now in thy return 
Than from the giant-Angels : thee that day 
Thy thunders magnifi'd, but to create 
Is greater than created to deftroy. bo | 
Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound 
Thy empire? Eaſily the proud attempt  _. 
Of Spirits apoſtate, and their counſels vain ©  -- 
| Thou haſt repell'd, 'while impiouſly they though 
Thee to diminiſh, and from thee withdraw -: 
The number of thy worſhippers. Who ſeeks 
To leſſen thee, againſt his purpoſe ſerves 
To manifeſt the more thy might: his evil 
Thou uſeſt, and from thence creat'ſt more good. 
Witneſs this new-made world, another Hear'n, : 
10 From Heav'n gate not far, founded in view © 
| On the clear hyaline 4, the glaſſy ſewa 
Of amplitude almoſt immenſe, .with ſtars, 
Numerous, and every ſtar perhaps a world 
Of deſtin'd habitation; mer thowknow't 


* All ſaund 1 on fret y eine, r lden wire) on the finger» _ 
board of 4 baſs-vio), for 29 —— diviſions athwart, by which 
the ſaund is regulated and varied. Theſe diviſions are called frets, 


T The glaſſy ſea. — 


Their ſeaſons: among theſe the ſeat of Men, 
Earth, with her nether ocean circumfus d, 
Their pleaſant dwelling- place. Thrice happy Men, 
And ſons of Men, whom God hath thus advanc'd, 
Created in his image, there to dwell, #4 
And worſhip him; and in reward to rule | 
Over his works, on earth, in fea, or air, 
And multiply a race of worſhippers 
Holy and juſt: thrice happy, if they know 
Their happineſs, and, perievere upright. 
So ſung they, and the empyrean rung 
With Halleluiahs: Thus was Sabbath kepft. 
Pana. Losr, Book VII. p. 21. 
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Apan's Account of Fimſelf to. RarHART. 
en boo oh NA iti yo 
As new wak'd from ſoundeſt fleopsFocms i 
Saft-on the flow ry herb I found me laid '' 
In balmy ſweat; Which with his:beams: the ſunn 


« * 
ro” he 21 CFEEZ -* 8 F 


eps mY er 93d. $16 54:41. 08649 ha. £ 
* Ar new wak'd from ſcundeſt ſleep, Ac.) Adam then proceeds 
to give an account of his condition and ſentiments immediately at- 
ter bis creation, How agrecably dyes he repreſent the poſture in 
which he foundihittſelf, the beautiful landſſcip that furrounded bim, 


and the gladneſs of heart which grew up in him on that occaſion? 


Adam is afterwards deſcribed: as ſurpriſed at his on exiſtence, and 
taking a ſurvey of himſelf, and of all the works of nature. He 
likewiſe is repreſented as* Teen by the light of reaſon, that 
he and every thing about- him' muſt have been the effect of ſome 
being inſinitely good and powerful, and that this being had a right 
to his worſhip and adoration. His firſt addreſs to the ſun, and to 
thoſe parts of the creation which made the moſt diſtinguiſhed figure, 
18 very natural and amuſing to the imagination. His next ſenti- 
ment. when upon bis firſt going to ſleep he fancies himſelf loſing 
his exiſtence, and falling away into nothing, can never be ſufficient- 
ly adraired.” His dream, in which he ſtill preſerves the conſciouſneſs 
af his exiſtence, together with his removal into the garden, Which 
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Soon dry'd, and on the reaking Þ moiſture fed. 
Strait toward Heav'n my wond'ring eyes I turn d, 
And gaz'd awhile the ample ſky, till r asd 
By quick inſtinctive motion; up I ſprung, 
As thitherward endeavouring, and npright- 
Stood on my feet: aBout me round I ſaw © 
Hill, dale, and ſhady woods, and ſunny plains, 
And liquid lapſe of murm'ring ſtreams; by theſe, _ 
Creatures that liv'd and mov'd, and walk d, or flew, - 
Birds on the branches warbling; all things ſmil'd, 
With fragrance and with joy my-heart o'erflow'd. 
Myſelf I then perus' d, and limb by limb - 
Survey d, and ſometimes went, and ſometimes ran 
With ſapple joints, as lively vigour led: 5 
But who Las, or where, or from that cauſe, 
Knew not; to ſpeak I try'd, and forthwith ſpake; 
My tongue obey'd; and readily could aame 
Whate er I ſaw. Thou Sun, ſaid I, fair light, 
And thou enlighten'd Earth, ſo freſh and gay, 
Ye Hills and Dales, ye Rivers, Woods, and . 
And ye that live and move, fair Creatures, tell, 
Tell, if ye ſaw, how came [ thus, how here? 
Not of myſelf; by ſome great Maker then, 
In goodneſs and in pow'r pre- eminent; 
Tell me, how may I know him, how adore, 
From whom I have that 1 move and live, 


was prepared for his reception, are alſo circumſtances finely ĩimagin- 
ed, and grounded upon what is delivered in facred ſtory. Theſe and: 
the like wonderful incidents in this part of the work have in them 
all the beauties of novelty,'at the ſame time that they have 
all the graces of nature. They ate ſuch as none but a great Ge- 
nius could have thovght of, though, upon the peruſal of them, 
they ſeem to riſe of themſelves from the ſubje of which he treats. . 
In a word, though they are natuial, they are not obvious, which is 

the true character of all fine writing. Auadiſen. 
+ — rcohins) ot reeking. is the ſame as ſteaming or ſmoking - 
from the Saxon Rec, ſmoke. + This idea is not the malt delicate. 
1193 M oft 77s | tube 
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And aasee am W than know, | | 

While thus 1 calPd, and ſtray d I knew not whiher, 

From where I firſt: drew air, 2 firſt beheld ; 

This happy li when anſwer none return'd, 

On a green tile bank, profuſe of flowers, 

Penfive I fat me down; there gentle fleep 

Firſt found me, and with ſoft oppreſſion ſeind 

My drouſed ſenſe, untroubled, though I thought 

I then was paſſing to my former ſtate + 

Inſenſible, and forthwith to diſſolve:; 

When ſuddenly ſtood at my head a dream, 

Whoſe in ward apparition gently mov'd 

My faney:to; believe I yet had being. 

And liv'd. One came, methought, of ſhape vids, 

And faid, Fhy manſion wants thee; Adam, riſe, 

Firſt- Man, of men innumerable ordain d 

Firſt Father; calld by thee, come thy guide 

To the garden of bliſs, thy ſeat prepar d. 

So ſaying, by the hand he took me ſrais' d, 

And over fields and waters, as in art 

Smooth ſliding without ſtep, laſt led me up 

A woody mountain; whoſe high top was plain, 

A circuit wide; inclos'd, with goodlieſt trees 

Planted, with walks, and bow'rs,. that what ! hes. | 

Of earth before ſcarce pleaſant ſeem d. Each tree 

Loaden wich faireſt fruit chat:hung-toth' exe 

Tempting, ſtirr'd in me ſudden appetite 

To pluck and eat; whereat I wak' d, and found 

Before mine eyes all real, as the dream 

Had hvely ſhadow'd: Here had new begun 

My wand'ring, had not. he who was my guide | 

Up hither, from among the trees appear'd, 

_ Preſence divine. Rejoicing, but with awe, 

In adoration at his feer 1 fell | 

Submiſs: 755 rear d me, and Whom thou wüghr⸗ ſt 
Am, | 

Said mildly, Author of all this thou elt 

Above, or round about thee, or benen 

This Paradiſe I give thee, count it thine 
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To till and keep, and of the. fruit to eat: 
Of every tree that in the garden grows 


Eat freely with glad heart; 


fear here no 


But of the tree whoſe operation brings 
Knowledge of good and ill, which 1 have ſet- 


The pledge of thy obedienee and thy faith, 


Amid the garden by the tree of life, 
Remember what I warn thee; ſnun te taſte, 
And thun the bitter conſequence; for know. 


The day thouw-eat'ſtthereof;.,my ſole command 


Tranſgreſs d, inevitably thou flialt die, 
From that day mortal, and this happy ſtate 
Shalt loſe, expell'd from hence into a world 
Of woe and ſorrows. Sternly he pronounc'd 
The rigid interdiction, which reſounds 
Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my choice 
Not to ineur; but ſoom his clear aſpect 
Return d, and gracious purpoſe thus renew'd. 
Not only theſe Ade bounds; but: all th&earth + 
To thee and to thy race I give; as lords 
Poſſeſs it, and ul-things tharrheremiive,.. 
Or live in ſea, or air, beaſt, fiſh, and fowl. 
In ſign whereof each bird and beaſt behold. 
After their kinds; I bring them to receive 
From thee their names, and pay thee fealty 
Witb low ſubjection; zunderſtand the ſame 
Of Ath within their watry reſidence, . 
Not hither ſummon'd, ſince they cannot change 
Their element, to-drawithe thinner air. 
As thus he ſpake, each bird and beaſt behold 
Approaching two and two,: theſe cowring low 


With blandiſhment, each bird ſtoop'd on his wing. 


dearth; 


1 nam'd them, as they paſs'd, and underſtood 
Their nature, with ſuch knowledge God endu'd 


My ſudden apprehenſion. 


But in theſe 


1 found not what methought I wanted ſtill; 
And to the heav'nly viſion thus preſum d. 


O by what name, ſor thou above all theſe, 
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Above mankind, or ought than mankind higher, 
Surpaſſeſt far my naming, how may I 1 
Adore thee, Author of this univerſe, 
And all this good to Man? for whoſe well-being 
So amply, and with hands ſo liberal, 
Thou haſt provided all things: but with me 
I ſee not who partakes. In ſolitude 
— What happineſs, who can enjoy alone, | 
Or all enjoying, what eontentment find? 
Thus I preſumptuous ; and the viſion bright, 
* As with a ſmile more brighten'd, thus reply'd. 
What call'ſt thou ſolitude ? Is not the earth 
With various living creatures, and the air 
Repleniſn'd, and all rheſe at thy command 
To come and play before thee ? Know'ſt thou not 
Their language and their ways? they alſo know, 
And reaſon not contemptibly; with theſe 
Find paſtime, and bear rule; thy realm is large. 
So ſpake the univerſal Lord, and ſeem d X 
So ord'ring. I, with leave of ſpeech implor' d, 
And humble deprecation, thus reply d. 
Let not my words offend thee, heav'nly Power, 
Ay Maker, be propitious while I ſpeak. a 
Haſt thou not made me here thy ſubſtitute, 75 
And theſe inferior far beneath me ſet? N 
Among unequals what ſociety e 
Can ſort, what harmony or true delight? 
Thick muſt be mutual, in proportion due 
Giv'n and receiv'd; but in diſparity 
"The one intenſe, the other ſtill remiſs, 
Cannot well fuit with either, but ſoon prove 
Tedious alike. Of fellowſhip I ſpeak. 
Sach as I feek, fit to participate 
All rational delight, wherein the brute 
Cannot be human conſort ; they rejoice 
Each with their kind, lion with lioneſs; 
So fitly them in pairs thou haſt combin'd; 
Much lefs can bird with beaſt, or fiſb with fowl 
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So well converſe, nor with the ox the ape; 
Worſe then can man with beaſt, and leaſt of als: 6 


Whereto th? Almighty anſwer' d: not en 5 | 


A nice and ſubtle: happineſs I ſee ln | 
Thou to thyſelf propoſeſt, in the choĩce- dai he 14 
Of thy aſſociates, Adam, and wilt taſte 1 
No pleaſure, though in pleaſure, ſolitary. - 4311597 
What think'ſ thou then of me, and this my es, 
Szem I to thee ſufficiently poſſeſs. re 1 
Of happineſs, or not? who am alone 
From all eternity; for none! I-know + ůw Ao bo 
Second to mo, or like; equal much leſs. + . 
How have l then with whom to hold 1 1 4 
Save with the creatures which I made, and _— 
To me inferior, infinite deſcentt? 
Beneath what other creatures are to thee? ren 3&1 \ 
He ceas d; I lowly anſwer d. To attain ptr 1 


The height and depth of thy eternal wax 


All human. thoughts come ſhort, Supreme of things; . 
Thou in thyſelf art perfect, and in thce 


Is no deficience — not ſo is Man / 


| But in degree, the cauſe of his deſire - | 
By converſation with his like: ta help 
Or ſolace his defects. No nesd chat thou 


Should! propagate, already infinite; : > 


And through all numbers abſolyre,. though or one; Y 
But Man by; number is to manifeſt? 123 22 
His ſing le imperfection, and beget "th $14 
Like of his like, his image multiply d 
In unity defective, which requires 15 


Collateral love, and deareſt amity. en Hort 


Thou in thy ſecrecy although 3 ia 
Beſt with thyſelf accompanied, ſeek'ft not 


Soeial communication, yet ſe pleas d., Iii 1 Wy 
Canſt raiſe thy creature ta what height hou wilt. 1270 


Of union or communion, deiſy d: . 

I by converſing cannot theſe-erect. 4A 7 5 

From prone, nor in their, ways complacence Ba 
3 
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Thus l; imboldentd ſpake, and freedom us dd 
Fermiſſide, and acceptance found, Which gain d 
This anſwed from) the gracious voice divine. 

Thus t to try thee; Adam, I was-pleas'd;, 

And find thee:knowing, not of beaſts alone, 
Which thou haftright] nam d, but of thyſelf, 
Expreſling welt the ſpirit within thee free, 
My image not imparted to the-brute; 

Whoſe fell owſhip therefore unmeer for thee” | © 

Good reaſon was'tliou'fecety ſhouldſt diffike, | 
And be ſo minded ſtill: Iñ ere thou ſpak t, 
Knew it not good! fur Man to be alone; 

And no ſurhicompany as then thou Caving 
Intended thee, for: trialionly brought, 
To ſee how thou couldſt judge of fit and meet = 
What next T boi hall pleaſe thee, be aſſur d, 8 
Thy likeneſs thy fit help thy otherſelf, ny 
Thy —— hearts deſire. 

- He ended or! I Heard ne more; Tor now pry 
My earthly by his heav'fily: overpower'd, ! 
Which it had long Hood under, train d to the weight 

In that celeſtial collbquy ſublime,” 5 
As with an 1 the ſenſe 2 | 
Dazzled and ipent, funk down, and Fought mir : 
Of ſleep, which inſtantly fell on me; . 3 
By nature as in aid and elos d mine eyes. 131, 3 
Mine eyes he clos'd; but open left the cell 11 
Of fancy, my internał ſig ht, by! weh . 
Abſtract as in a tranes methought I ſaw 
Though ſleeping, where I lay, and ſaw the pe - 
Still glorious before whom awake I ftoody' © 
Who ſtooping oper d my lefr fide, and tox 


From thence mrib; witk eordial 5 ic hb 


And life- blood ſträamulg freſti; e 

But ſuddenly: wich fleſn fipd up, and heaPd :- 
The rib he form'd and faſhivn'@ with tis hands; 1 
Under his formivg Hands: a creature rew, - | 


Mavlike, 'buroiffecen Jex, fo lovely far; 
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That what ſeem'd fair in all the world, ſeem'd no Þ 
Mean, or in her ſummid up, in her contain d, 
And in her looks, which from that time infus'd- | 
Sweetneſs into my heart, unfelt before, 

And into all things from her air e 

The ſpirit of love, and amorous deli 

She dilappear'd, and left me dark; I aka. 

To find her, or for ever to deplore | 

Her loſs, and other pleaſures all abjure 
When out of hope, behold her, not far off, 
Such as I ſaw her in my dream, adorn d 
With what all Earth or Heaven could beſtow - 
To make her amiable: on ſhe:came, . 

Led by her heav'nly Maker, though unſeen, ; 
And e by. his voice, nor uninform'd 

Of nuptial ſanity and marriage-rites : | 

Grace was in all her ſteps, Heav'n in her eye, 

In every geſture dignity and love. 

overjoyꝰd could not:farbear aloud. 

This turn hath made amends; — hall Lalawa | 

T hy words, Creator bounteous and benign, 

Giver of all things fair; but faireſt this 

Of all thy gifts, nor envieſt. I now ſee 

Bone of my bone, fleſn of my fleſh, myſelf 

Before me: Woman is her name, of Van 
Extracted; for this cauſe he ſhall ferego 

Father and moxher, and to his wife a Bert 

And they ſhalt be .one-fleſhi-ons: heart, one ſoul. 

She heard me thus; and thou —— divinely a te 
Yet innocence, andivirgin-mod Re 
Her virtue and the, conſeience of hos worth, 
That would be wood, and: not unſought be won, 
Not obvious, not obtruſtve, but retir d, . e 
The more deſirable, or; to ſay all, : 
Nature herſelf, . though pure of ſinful thought, 
Wrought in her ſos that ſeeing : me, ſhe turn q I. 

I follow'd her, ſherwhiat was henor _ Te 
And with obſequious: majeſty. approv'd':. PN 


| 
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My pleaded. reaſon. To the nuptial bow'r | 
I led her bluſbing like the morn; all Heav'n | 
And happy conſtellations on that hour 
Shed their ſelecteit influence ; the Earth 
Gave ſign of gratulation, and each hill ; 

Joyous the birds; freſh gales and gentle air: 
Whiſper d it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung roſe, flung odors from the ſpicy ſhrub, 
Diſporting, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung ſpouſal, and bid haſte the evening- — 

On his hill-top, to light the bridal lamp. ka i 


Paxap. Lo ST, Book VIII. p- 86. 
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Her lovelineſs, 70 abſolute the: ſeems, : 186 

And in herſelf compleat, ſo welł to know 

Her own, that what ſhe wills to do or ſay, 

| Seems wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſcreeteſt, beſt 3 

All higher knowledge in her preſence falls 

Degraded, wiſdon in diſcourſe with her - 

| Loſes diſcount'nanc'd,. and like folly ſhows I 
Authority and reaſon on her wait. 

As one intended firſt, not after made 

Occaſionally; and to conſummate all, 

Greatneſs of mind, and nobleneſs, their ſeat 

Build in her lovelieſt, and create an awe. 557 ST 

About her, as a guard angelic Pac; 75 4, L1h 
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To whom the Angel with contracted brow. 
Accuſe not Nature,. ſhe hath done her part ; 
Do thou but thine ; and be not diffident 
Of wiſdom, the deſerts thee not, if thou 
Diſmiſs not her, when moſt thou need'ſt her nigh, 
By attributing overmuch to things 
Leſs excellent, as thou thyſelf perceiv'R. | 
For what admir'ſt thou, what tranſports thee ſo, 
An outſide? fair no doubt, and worthy well 
Thy cheriſhing, thy honoring, and thy love, 
Not thy ſubjection. Weigh with her thyſelf ; 
Then value: oft-times nothing profits more 
Than feli-efteem, form on juſt and right 
Well-manag'd ; of that ſkit} the more thou know'ſt, 
The more ſhe will ——— thee her head, 
And to realities yield all her thows: en og 
Made ſo adorn for thy delight the more, 
So awful, that with honor thou may'ſt love | 
Thy mate, who ſees when thou art feen leaſt wiſe... 
But if the ſenſe of touch whereby mankind 7 
Is propagated ſeem ſuch dear delight 
Beyond all other, think che ſame vouchſaf d 
To cattle and each beaſt; which would not be 
To them made common, and divulg d if oughu 
Therein enjoy d were worthy: to ſubdue 5 
The ſoul of man, or paſſion in him move. 
What high'r in her ſociety thou find'ſt 
Attractive, human, rational, love till ; 
In loving thou doſt well, in paſſion not, 
Wherein true love conſiſts not: love refines 
The thoughts, and heart enlarges, hath his ſeat 
In reaſon, and is judicious z is the ſcale by 
By which to heavy'nly love thou may ſt aſcend ; 


Not ſunk in carnal pleaſure ; for which cauſe 


Among the beaſts no meat for thee was found... 
To whom thus half abaſh'd Adam reply'd. 
Neither her outſide farm'd fo fair, nor ought 
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In procreation common to all kinds 

(Though higher of the genial bed by far, 

And with myſterious reverence I deem), 

So much delights me, as thoſe graceful; acts, 

Thoſe thouſand decencies that daily flow 

From all her words and actions mix d with love 

And ſweet compliance, which declare unfeign's : 

Union of mind, or in us both one ſoub; 

Harmony to behold in wedded pair 8 5 

More grateful than harmonious ſound to th' ear. 

Yet theſe ſubje& not: I to thee diſcloſe 

What inward thence I feel, not therefore ſoibd. 

Who meet with various objects, from the ſenſe - 

Variouſly repreſenting ; yet ſtill free. 

Approve the beſt, and | follow:what I approve. 

To love thou blam'ſt me not, for love thou ſayſt 

Leads up to heav'n, is-both-the way and guide : 

Bear with me then; if lawful what I aſk. - 

Love not the heav'nly Spirits, and how hae love 

Expreſs they, by looks only, or do they mix 

Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch? | 
To whomithe-Angel, with a ſmile that glow'd - 

Celeſtial-rofy red, love's proper hue, . 

Anſwer d. Let it ſuffice thee. that thou-know'ſt 

Us happy, and without: love-norhappineſs,- 

Whatever pure chou in the body-enjoyſt, _ 1 11 

(And pure thou wert created), we enjoy | 

In eminence, andiobſtacle:-find none 

Of membrane, joint, or limb, excluſive bars: 

Eaſier than air with air, if Spi rits embrace, 

Total they mix. union of pure with pure 

Deſiring; nor reſtram d: conveyance need. 

As fleſh to mix with fleſn, or ſaul with ſoul. 

But I can: now no more 3 the: parting:ſun” 

Beyond r NN __ and verdantiies 


* Beyond FOI de 656 8 delt 89 . of ie 1 | 
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werdant Iſlet, the iflands of Cape de Verd, a knot of ſmall 
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Hates ſets, my ſignalt to. depart. | bi 
Be ſtrong, live happy, and love; but firſt of all | 
Him wHom to love is to obey, and keep | FE 1 
= great command; take heed leſt paſſion r 0 

y judgment to do ought, which elle free wilk 1 

ald not admit; thine and of all thy ſons, Hil 
The weal or woe in thee is plac d; beware. | I; 
I in thy perſevering ſhall rejoice, | | 
And all the Bleſt; ſtand faſt; to ſtand or fall 
Free in thine oa ditrement ic Hes. 
Perfect within, no outward aid require; 
And all temptation to tranſgreſs repel. 


Fenn. hangs. Book VIII. p. 110. 


Hands Mag cr Cape de Verd, radjea to the Portugueſe, Hef 
perian ſets, leis weſtward, from. Heſperus the evening ftar appear» | 
ing there, y * to n for by. was; only to ay till the 
evening. 


Apan' 8 ; Advice to Ev , to avoid T. emplation. 


- „ —— — + 5 


O Woman, beſt are all g as the will 
Of God ordain'd them; his creating hand: 
Nothing imperfe@&/or/ defiviene"lefe- 
Of all that he created, much leſs Man, | | 
Or ought. that. might his happy: ſtate „ 11 
Secure from outward force; within himſelt | 
The danger lies, yet lies withia, his pow'r; n ink r | } 
Againſt Re 1 Lt; no harm. | 
But God left free the will, for What beys . 55 * t 8 | 
, Reaſon, is free; and reaſon he made 11 ES + a | | 

| | 
| 
| 
| 
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But bid: her well bewaße, and ſtill erat, Fs 5 118 i 
Leſt by ſome fair appearing, good ſurpris "ogg | - 
dn he walk e Ae 4 


She dictate falſe, and. 
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To do what God expreſsly hath forbid. 

Not then miſtruſt, but tender love i injoins, ol 
That I ſhould mind thee oft, and mind thou me. 
Firm we ſubſiſt, yet poſſible nnn è ꝶ 
Since reaſon not impoſſibly may meet | 
Some ſpecious object by the foe ſuborn'sd, 

And fall into deception unaware, | 

Not keeping ſtricteſt watch, as ſhe was warn 1 
Seek not temptation then, which to avoid 
Were better, and moſt likely if fromme 
Thou ſever not; trial will come unſoughr. . 
Would'ſt thou approve thy conſtancy? approve 

Firſt thy obedience ; th' other who can know, 

Not ſeeing thee attempted, who atteſt ? 

But if thou think, trial unſought may find 

Us both ſecurer than thus warn'd thou ſeem'ſt,, | 
Go 3 for thy ſtay, not tree, abſents thee more; 
Go in thy native innocence; re | 
On what thou haſt of virtue, ſummon * 4 
For God towards thee hath done his part, do thine. 


wee + + „ „ - 


| Pana. Losr, Book IX. p. 153. 
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FRO M his aka feat ke cats 
Of high collateral lory ; him Thrones and Pow'rs . 


Princedoms, and inions miniſtrant 
Accompanied to Heaven gate, from whence, Þ jt 1 
Eden and all the coaſt in proſpect lay. SF bot) zun! 
Down he defcended frrait > the ſpeed of Gods. 


Time counts not, though with ſwifteſt minutes br 0 (+l 
Now was the ſun in weſtern cadence Jow - | 
From noon, and gentle a airs due at their deut- 4 


9 
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To fan the earth now wak' d, and uſher in 

The ev'ning cool; when be, from wrath more cool, 

Came, the mild jud e and inter ceſſor both, 

To ſentence Man. The voice of God they heard 

Now walking in the garden, by ſoft winds 

Brought to their ears, while day corn] _ 

heard, 

And from his preſence hid themſelves among : 

The thickeſt trees, both man and wife, till God 

Approaching, thus to Adam call'd aloud. 
Where art thou Adam, wont with joy to meet 

My coming ſeen far off? 1 miſs thee here, 

Not pleas'd, thus entertain'd with ſolitude, 


Where obviews duty? ere while appear'd unſought: | ** 


Or come I leſs conſpicuous, or what change 


Abſents thee, or what chance detains ? Come forth, : 
He came, and with him. Eve more loath, though 


5 
To' offend; diſcount'nanc'd both, and diſcompogd : 
Love was not in their looks, cithes to God - 
Or to each other; but apparent guilt, 
And ſhame, and perturbation, and deſpair, 
Anger, and obſtinacy', and hate, and guile. 


Whence Adam falt'ring long, thus anſwer'd brief. ; 


I heard thee in the gard'n, and of thy voice 
Afraid, being . hid myſelf. + To whom 
The gracious Judge without revile reply d. 
My voice thou oft haſt heard, and haſt not fear d, 
But ſtill rejoic'd ; how is it now become 

So dreadful to thee ? that thou art naked, who 
Hath told thee ? haſt thou eaten of the tree, 


Whereof I gave thee charge thou ſhouldſt not cat - 


To whom thus Adam fore beſet reply d. 
O Heav'n ! in evil ſtrait this day I ſtand 
Before my Judge, either to undergo 
Myſelf the total crime, or to accuſe 

other ſelf, the partner of my life ; 
Whoſe failing; while her ſaith to me remains, 
I ſhould conceal, and not expoſe to blame 
| By my complaint: but ſtrict neceſlity 
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Subdues me, and calamitous conſtraint, 
Leſt on my head both ſin and puniſhment, 
However inſupportable, be all 
Devolw d; though ſhould TL hold my peace, yet thou. 
Wouldſt eaſily detect what I conceal. | 
This Woman, whom chou mad'ſt to be my help, 
And gav'ſt me as thy perfect gift, ſo good, 
So fit, ſo acceptable, ſo divine, 
That from her Rand l could ſuſpect no ill. 
And what ſhe did, whatever in itfelf, 
Her doing ſeem's to juſtify the deed ; 
She gave me of the tree, and I did eat. 
To whom the Sov'ran Preſence thus reply d. 
Was ſhe thy God, chat her thou didſt obey 
Before his voice? or was ſhe made thy guide, 
Superior, or but equal, that to her 5 | 
Thou did{t refign thy manhood, and the place 
Wherein God fet thee above her, made of thee > 
And for thee, whoſe perfection far excelVd:- 
Hers in all real diguity? Adorn'd ?“ 
She was indeed, and lovely to attract. 
Thy love, not thy ſubjection; and her gifts 
Were ſuch as under government well ſeem' d, 
Unſeemly to bear rule; which was thy part 
And perſon, hadſt thou known thyſelf aright. _ 
So having ſaid, he thus to Exe in fert. 
Say, Woman, what is this which thou have done? 
| o whom ſad Eve with ſhame nigh overwhelm'd, 
Confeſſing ſoon; yet not before her Judge 
Bold or loquacious, thus abaſh!d :reply'd.. 
The ſerpent me beguil-d;) and I did eat. | 
Which when the Lord God heard, without delay 
To judgment he proceeded on the accusgd- 
Serpent though brute; unable to transſer 
The guilt on him ho made him inftrument: 
Of miſchicf, and polluted from the end 
Of his creation, juſtly then aecurs d, 
As vitilated.10 nature: more to know 
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Concery' d not man, (ſince he nofurther knew), 

Nor alter'd-his offence ; yet God at laſt | 

To Satan firſt in ſin his doom apply'd, | 

Though i m myſterious terms, judg'd as then beſt : i 

And on the n thus his curſe let fall. 1 

Becauſe thou haſt done this thou art accurs d | I 

Above all cattle, each beaſt of the field ; | 

Upon thy belly grow ling thou ſhalt go, 

And duſt ſhalt eat all the days of thy life. 

Between thee and the woman I will put 

Enmity, and between thine and her ſeed ; 

Her ſeed ſhall bruiſe thy head, thou. bruiſe his heel. 14 
So ſpake this oracle, then verify d 9 

When Jeſus ſor of Mary, ſecond?) Eve, | = 

Saw Satan fall like lightning down from Heav' ny, i Fi 

Prince of the air; then riſing from His grave. 1 1 

Spoil'd Principafities and Pow'rs, triumph' d 2 © 

In open-ſhow, and with aſcenſion bright 

Captivity led captive through the air, 

The real itfef of Satan long ufurp'd : 

Whom he ſtalk tread at laſt under our feet 3 

Ev'n he who now foretold his fatal bruiſe. 

And to the woman thus his ſentence turn d. 

Thy ſorrow I will greatly multiply | 

By thy conception';' children =o ſhalt, bring 

In ſorrow forth; and to thy bufband's will 

Thine ſhall ſubmit: he over thee ſhall rule. 
On Adam taft thus judgment he pronounc d. 

Becauſe _ haſt: hearken'd to the” voice of thy 

wife, 

And eaten ob the tree, concerning which 

I charg'd thee, ſay ing, Fhou ſhalt not eat thereof : > 

Curs'd is the ground tor thy fake; thou in ſorrow 

Shalt eat thereof all the days of thy life 

Thorns alſo” and thiflles it ſhalt bring thee forth 

Unbid ; and thou ſhalt eat th' herb of the field. 

In the ſwear. of thy face ſhalt thou eat bread, 

Till thou return unto the ground; for thow | 
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Out of the ground waſt taken, know thy birth, 

For duſt thou art, and ſhalt to duſt return. 34 
Paxap. Losr, Book X. p. 224. 


Aba“ Solilequy after his Fal L 
O Miſerable of happy 5 this the en 5 . 7 


Of this new glorious world, and me ſo late 
The glory of that glory, who now become 


Accurs'd of bleſſed? hide me from the face - | 


Of God, whom to behold was then my height 
Of happineſs ! yet well, if here. would end 
The miſery ; I deſerv'd it, and would bear 

My own deſervings: but this will not ſerve ;. 
All that I eat or drink, or ſhall beget,  _ 
Is propagated curſe. O voice once heard. 
Delightfully, [ncreaſe and multiply, ' , 
Now death to hear ! for what can I increaſe. 
Or multiply, but curſes on my head 
Who of all ages to ſucceed, but feeling 
The evil on him brought by me, will curſe 
My head? Ill fare our anceſtor impure, 


For this we may thank Adam ; but his thanks * 


Shall be the execration :. ſo beſides. 1 
Mine own that bide upon me, all from me 
Shall with a fierce reflux on me redound, Re 

Oa me as on their natural centre gut __ 


Heavy, though in their place. O ffeeting joys 
Of Paradiſe, dear bought with laſting woes 

Did J requeſt thee, Maker, from my clay _ 

To mold me Man? did I ſolictt thee , _ 

From darkneſs to promote me, or here place 

In this delicious garden ? As my will 
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Chen d not to my be'ing, it were but right | 

And equal to reduce me to my duſt, 

Deſirous to reſign and render back 

All I receiv'd, unable to perform | = 

Thy terms too hard, by which I was to hold 

The good ſought not. To the loſs of that, 

Sufficient penalty, why haſt thou added 

The ſenſe of endleſs woes? inexplicable 

Thy juſtice feems ; yet, to ſay truth, too late 

] thus conteſt ; then-ſhould have been refus d 

Thoſe terms whatever, when they were propos d: 

Thou didſt accept them $i wilt thou N the 
ood, 

Than — the conditions ? And though God 

Made thee without thy leave, what it thy ſon 

Prove diſobedient and reprov*d, retort, 

Wherefore didſt thou beget me'? I ſought it not: 

Wouldſt thou admit for his contempt of thee 

That proud excuſe? yet him mot r r 

But natural neceſſity, begot. | 

God made thee'; of choice his own, N f bis d own 

To ſerve him; thy reward was of his grace; 

Thy puniſhment, then juſtly is at his will. | 

Be it ſo, for I ſubmit; his doom is fair, © . 

That duſt I am,. and ſhall to duſt return 2 

O welcome hour whenever! why delays | 

His hand to execute what his deere: 

Fix'd on this day? Why do I overlive? 

Why am 1 mock' d:with death, and lengthen'd 4 out 

To deathleſs: pain? how gladly would 1 meet 

Mortality my ſentence, and be eartn 

Inſenſible ? how glad would lay me en 

As in my mother's lap? there I ſhould reſt 

And ſleep ſecure; his dreadful voice no more 

Would thunder in my ears, no fear of worſe 

To me and to my offspring would torment me 

With cruel expectation. Yet one doubt 

Purſues me ſtill, leſt all I cannot die: 


Left that pure breath of life, the {pr rit.of Man h 
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Which God inſpir d, cannot together periſh 
With this corporeal clod ; then in the grave, 
Or in ſome other diſmal place, who knows 
But I ſhall die a living death? O thought 
Horrid; if true! yet why? it was but breath 
Of life that ſinn'd ; what dies but what had life 
And fin ? the body properly hath neither. 
All of me then ſhall die : let this appeaſe 
The doubt, fince human reach no further knows. 
For though the Lord'ef all be infinite, 
Is his wrath alſe? be it, Man is not fo, 
But mortal doota'd. How can heexerciſe 
Wrath 4+ end on Man whom death muſt 
en 

Can he make deathleſs death ? that were to make 
Strange r which to God himſelf 175 
Impoſſible is held, as argument 
Of weakneſs, not of pow'r. Will he den outs. 
For anger's ſake, finite to infinite 
In puniſh'd Man, to fatisfy his rigour 
Satisfy d never? that were to extend | 
His ſentence beyond duſt, and nature's law, 
By which all cauſes elſe according ſtill 
To the reception of their matter act, 
Not to th' extent of their on ſphere. But fa 
That death be not one ſtroke, as I ſuppoſd, 
Bereaving ſenſe, but endleſs miſery 
From this day onward, which 1 foal begun © : 
Both in me, and without me, and fo 

To perpetuity : Ah me, that fer 
Comes thund ring back with: dreadful Wersen 
On my defenceleſs head; both Death and 1 
Am found eternal, and incorporate both; 
Nor Jon my part ingle, in me all 
Poſterity ſtands curs'd': fair patri on + 
That I Ever” leave ye, Sons; O were Fable 
To waſte it all myſelf, and leave ye none | 
So difinherited how would you bless 

Me, now your' curſe! Ah, * ſhould mad 
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For one man's fault thus guiltleſs be condemn'd, 
If guiltleſs ? But from me what can proceed, 
But all corrupt, both mind and will deprav'd, 
Not to do only, but to will the fame 

Wich me? how can they then acquitted ſtand 
In ſight of God ? Him after all diſputes 

Force of I abſolve:; all my evaſions vain, 


And reaſonings, though through 8 head me ſtill 


But to my own conviction; firſt and laſt 
On me, me only, as the ſource and ſpring 
Of all corruption, all the blame lights due; 
So might the wrath, Fond wiſh ] couldft thou ſup- 
ort 
That — heavier than the earth to bear, | 
Than all the world much heavier, though divided 
With that bad woman? Thus what thou defir'ft, 
And what thou fear'ſt, alike deſtroys all hope 
Of refuge, and concludes thee miſerable 
Beyond all paſt example and future, 
To Satan only like both crime and doom. 
O conſcience, into what abyſs of fears 
And horrors haſt thou driv'n me; out of which 
1 find no way, from deep to deeper plung'd! 


Parxan. LosT, Book X. p. 283, 


CHRIST interceding with his Father for ADAM, 
and the Al. KIGET x 8 . 


SE E, Father, ds keltifirnits © on apo are ſp prong. 

From thy implanted; grace in man, theſe ſighs 
And pray'rs, which in this golden cenſer mix d 
With incenſe, I thy Prieſt before thee bring; 

| Fruits * more pleaſing ſavour from thy ſeed 
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Soon with contrition in his heart, than thoſe 
Which his own hand manuring all the trees 

Of Paradiſe could have produc'd, ere fall'n 

From innocence. Now therefore bend thine ear 
To * nN ; hear his ſighs though mute: 


Unſkilful with what words to pray, let me, 
Interpret for him, me his advocate 

And propitiation; all his works on me, 
Good or not good, ingraft; my merit thoſ- 


Shall perfect: and for theſe my death ſhall pe y. 


Accept me, and in me from theſe receive 
The ſmell of peace tow'ard mankind; let him live 
Before thee reconcil d, at leaſt his days 


Number'd, though ſad, till death, his doom, (which I 


To mitigate thus plead, not to reverſe), 

To better life ſhall yield him, where with me 

All my redeem'd may dwell in joy and bliſs, 

Made one with me, as I with thee am one. 
To whom the Father, without cloud, ſerene. 

All thy requeſt for Man, accepted Son, 

Obtain ; all thy requeſt was my decree. 

Bur longer in that Paradiſe to dwell, 

The law I gave to Nature him forbids: 

Thoſe pure immortal elements, that know - 

No groſs, no unharmonious mixture foul, 

Eje& him tainted now, and purge him off 

As a diſtemper, groſs to air as groſs, 

And mortal food, as may diſpoſe him beſt 

For diſſolution wrought by tin, that firſt 

Diſtemper'd all things, and of incorrupt 

Corrupted. I at firſt with two fair gifts 

Created him endow'd, with happineſs 

And immortality : that fandly loſt, 

This other ſerv'd but to eternize woe; 

Till I provided death; ſo death becomes 

His final remedy, and after life 

Try'd in ſharp tribulation, and refin'd 

By faith and-faithful works, to fecond life, 
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Wak'd in the renovation of the juſt. 
Reſigns him up with heav'n and earth renew'd.' 

Pxap. Losr, Bock XI p. 318. 
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Y ET once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never ſere, 
I come to pluck. your berries harſh. and crude, 
And with forc'd fingers rade 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 
Bitter conſtraint, and ſad occaſion dear, 
Compels me to diſturb your ſeaſon due; 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer: 
Who would not ſing for Lycidas'? he knew 
Himſelf to ſing, and build the lofty rhime. 
He muſt not float upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind, 
Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. 

Begin then, Siſters of the ſacred well, | 
That from beneath the ſeat of Jove doth ſpring, 
Begin, and ſomewhat loudly ſweep the ſtring. 
Hence with:denial-vain,. and coy excuſe, 

So may ſome gentle Muſe. | 
With lucky words favor my deſtin'd urn, 
And as he paſſes turn, 1 | 
And bid fair peace be-to my ſable ſhroud. 
For we were nurſt upon the ſelf- ſame hill, 


| {| $233 "£4-2F% . 
* la this monody the author bewails a learned friend, unfortu- 
nately drown'd in his paſſage from Chefter, on the Iriſh ſeas, 1637 
and by occaſion foretels the ruin of our corrupted” clergy, then in 
their height, | | 
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Fed the fame flock by fountain, ſhade, and rill. 
Together both, erethe high lawns appear d 
Under. the opening eye- lids of the morn, 
Mie drove a field, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her ſultry horn, 
Batt' ning our flocks with the freſh dews of night, 
Oft till the ſtar that. roſe, at evening, bright, | 
Tow'ard Heav'n's deſcent had Mop; d his weltring 
wheel. 
Mean while the rural dittzes were not mute; 
Temper'd to th' oaten flute, 
Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven heel 
From-the glad found would not be abſent Ft Sa 
And old Damætas lov'd-to hear our ſong. 
But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muſt return! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and deſert caves. 
With wild thyme and the adding 71 vine o dergrown, | 
And all their echoes mourn: >; © | 
The willows, and the Hazel copſes green, 
Shall now no more be ſeen, 5 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy ſoft Rd. 
As killing as the canker to the roſe, © 
Or taint-worm to'the weanling herds that graze, 02 
Or froſt to flow'rs, that their gay wardrobe wear, f 
When firſt the white-thorn blows; © 
Such, Lycidas, thy loſs to ſhepherds ear. . 
Where were Ve, ee when the *Temorſeleſs 


I 
top / 
Clos'd o'er Te Head of your lov'd Preda 8 | E 
For neither were ye playing on the ſteep, 5 85 v 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie, | A 
Nor on the ſhaggy top of Mona higt, | T 
Nor yet where Deva ſpreads her wiſard ſtream: T 
Ay me! I fond dream D S A 
Had ye been there, for what could that "FER done ? ＋ 
What could the Muſe herſelf that Orpheus bore, T 
The Muſe herſelf for ber inchanting ſon, 3 
Whom univerſal nature did lament, _ 5 fawork. 1 
When by the rout. that made the hideous roar, 
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His goary viſage down the ſtream was ſent, 
Down the fwift Hebrus to the Leſbian ore? 
Alas ! what boots it with inceſſant care 
To tend the homely lighted ſhepherd's trade, 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs Muſe ? 
Were it not better done as others uſe, 
To ſport with Amaryllis in the ſhade, 
Or with the tangles of Nezra's hair ? | 
Fame is the ſpur that the clear ſp!'rit doth riſe 
(That laſt infirmity of noble mind) 
To ſcorn delights, and live laborious days 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to fnd, 
And think to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred ſhears, 
And ſlits the thin ſpun life. But not the praiſe, 
Phoebus reply'd, and touch'd my trembling ears; 
Fame 1s no plant that grows on mortal ſoil, 
Nor in the Fat ring foil | 
Set off to th 1 8 0 nor in broad rumour lies, 
Bat lives and ſpreads aloft by thoſe pure eyes, 
And perfect witneſs of all-judging Jove ; 
As he pronounces laſtly on each deed, 
Of ſo much fame in Heav'n expect thy meed, 
O fountain Arethuſe, and thou honor'd flood, 
Smooth- ſliding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reeds, 
That ſtrain I heard was of a higher mood x $ 
But now my oat proceeds, 

And liſtens to the herald of the ſea 

That came in Neptune's plea ; 

He afk'd the waves, and alk'd the fellon es. 
What hard miſhap hath doom'd this gentle ſwain ? 
And queſtion'd every guſt of rugged winds 

'That blows from off each beaked promontory 5 
They knew not of his ſtory, _ 

And gage Hipporades their anſwer brings, 

That not a blaſt was from his dungeon ſtray d, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 

Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters play'd. 
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It was that ſatal and perfidious bark | 


Built in th'eclipſe, and ri 185 d with curſes dark, 


That ſunk ſo low that ſacred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend ſire, went footing flow, 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet ſedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that ſanguine flow'r inſcribed with woe. 


Ah! who hath reſt (quoth be) my deareſt * 
Luaſt came, and laſt did go, 
I be pilot of the Galilean lake, 


Two maſſy keys he bore of metals twain, 
(The golden opes, the iron ſhuts amain) 


He ſhook his mitr'd locks; and ſtern beſpake, 
How welt could I have ſpar d for thee, young ſwain, 


Eno of ſuch as for their bellies ſake 


Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 

Of other care they little reck'ning make, 

Than how to ſcramble at the ſhearers feaſt, 

And ſhove away'the worthy bidden' gueſt; 
Blind one 15 that” ſcarce themſelves know how ro , 
hol Sf 73; 


A ſheep-hook, or have learn d ought elſe the Jeaſt 


That to the faithful herdman's art belongs ! J + 
What recks it then ? What need they ? They are ſped; 8 


And chen they liſt, their lean and flaſhy ſongs 


Grate on their ſerannel pipes of "wretched firaw ; 3 
The hungry ſheep look up and are not fed, / 


But ſwol'n with wind, and the rank a aas 3 


Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread: 

Beſides what the grim wolf with privy paw 

Daily devours apace, and nothing faid, 

But that two-handed- engine at the door 

Stands ready to ſmite once, and ſmite no more. 
Return Alpheus, the dread voice is paſt, 

That ſhrunk thy ſtreams; return Sicilian Muſe, | 

And call the vales, and bid them hither caſt 

Their bells, and flourets of a thouſand hues. 

Ye Valleys low, where the mild whiſpers uſe . 

Of ſhades, and wanton winds, and guſhing 00M 
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On whoſe freſh lap the ſwart ſtar ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes, 
That on the green turf ſuck the honied ſhowers, 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Being the rathe primroſe that forfaken dies, 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeſſamine, 
The white-pink, and the panſy freakt with jet, 
The glowing violet, 
The muſk-rofe; and the well attir'd -woodbing: | 
With cowſlips wan that hang the penſive head, 
And every flow'r that ſad embroidery wears: 
Bid amarantus all his beauty ſhed, 
And eaffadiities: fill their cups with tears, 
To ftrow the laureat herſe where Lyeid lies. 
For ſo to interpoſe a little eafe,' / © 
Let our frail thoughts dally with falſe ſurmiſe. 
Ay me! Whilſt thee the ſhores, and ſounding ſeas 
Waſh far away, where'er thy bones are hurl f. 
Whether beyond. the ſtormy Hebrides, 
here thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Viſit'ſt the bottom of the monſtrous world; 
Or whether thou to our moiſt vows deny d, 
Sleep'it by the fable of Bellerus old, 
Where the great viſion of the guarded mount 
Looks toward Namancos and Bayona's hold; 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth : 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the hapleſs youth. 
Weep no more, woful Shepherds, Weep no more, 
For Lycidas your ſorrow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry 1801 1 
So ſinks the day-ftar i in the ocean bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 
And tricks his beams, and with new pangled ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning ſky : 
So Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted high, 
Through the dear might of him that walk'd the 
WAVES, 
Where other groves and other ſtreams along, 
With nectar pure his oO locks he laves, 
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Ang hears the unexpreſſive nuptial ſong, 
In the bleſt kingdoms meek of joy and love 
There enteryn him all the a above, 


In ſolemn troops, and ſweet ſocieties, 


That ſing, and ſinging in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now Lycidas, the ſhepherds weep no more; 
Henceferth thou art the genius of the thore, 
In thy large recompenſe, and ſhalt be good 


To all that wander in that perilous flood. 


Thus ſang the uncouth ſwain to th' oaks * rills, 


While the ſtill morn went out with ſandals gray, 


He touch'd the tender ſtops of various quills, 

With eager thought warbling his Doriclay : 
And now the ſun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 
And now was dropt into the weſtern bay; | 
At laſt he roſe, and twitch'd his mantle blue : 1 


To-morrow. bs freſh woods, and paſtures new. 
h 2 . Vol. IV. P. 1 3 


vinvur, wisvon, and ConTzueraTiON. 


* 


VIR T UE could ſee to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though ſun and moon 
Were in the flat ſea ſunk. And Wiſdom” s ſelf 
Oft ſeeks to ſweet retir'd ſolitude, 

Where with her beſt nurſe Contemplation 

She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, 
That in the various buſtle of reſort | 


Were alt too ruffled, and ſometimes impa' rd. 


He that has light withia his own clear br caſt 
May fit i'th' center, and enjoy bright day OM 
But he that hides a dark ſoul, and foul thoughts, | 
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| 2 walks under: the wid. dar hn; ; | 
Himſelf is his on dungeon am 1h on 5 
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MusInG Meditation, „ moſt afeQs_ 

The penſtve ſecrecy of deſert cell, | 
Far from the chearful. haunt of men and herds 2; 
And fits as fafe as in 2 ſenate. houſe ; 1 | 
For who would Ns hermit of his weeds, 

His few books, or his. beadss. or maple diſh, 

Or do his gray hairs any violence? 

But Beauty, like. the fair Heſperian tren 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon watch, with uninchanted eye, 

To fave her blofloms; and defend her fruit 1 
From the raſk hab of bold, Incontinence. | 


"4578 fo | Convs, Vol IV. <p 125. 
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8H E nat Aol that, is clad n comnpblits feel, 
And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 
May trace oye foreſts, and unharbour'd heaths, 
Infamous hills, and {andy perilous wilds, 

Where through the ſacred rays of Chaſtity, 
No ſavage fierce, bandite, or mountaneer wy 
Will dare to foil her virgin purity: A 
Vea there, where very deſolation dwells 
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By grots, and caverns ſhagg'd with horrid ſhades, 
She may paſs on with unblench'd majeſty, | 
Be it not done in pride; or in preſumption. 

Some ſay. no evil thing that walks by night, 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriſh fen, 

Blue meager hag, or ſtubborn unlaid ghoſt, 

That breaks his ic chains at ( time, 

No goblin, or ſwart Ny of the mine, 

Hath hurtful pow'r o'er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or fhall'T call it 

Antiquity from the old ſchools of Greece 

To teſtify the arms of Chaſtity ? | | 

Hence had the huntreſs Dian her dread bow, 

Fair filver-ſhafted queen, for ever chaſte, 

Wherewith ſhe tam d the brindedlionefs _ 

And ſpotted mountain pard, but ſet at nought 

The frivolous. bolt of Cupid ;: Gods an men 

Fear d her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen o' th' 

What was that ſnaky-headed Gorgon ſhield, _ 

That wife Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 

Wherewith ſhe freez'd her foes to congeal'd ſtone, 

But rigid looks of chafte,auſterity, 

And noble grace that daſh'd brute violence 

With. ſudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heav'n is faintly Chaſtity, 

That when a ſoul is found ſincerely ſo, 

A thouſand liveried Angels lacky her, 

Driving far off each thing of fin and guilt, 

And in clear dream, and ſolemn viſion, | 

Tell her of things that no groſs. ear can hear, 

Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitants 

Begin to caſt a beam on th' outward ſhape, 

The unpolluted temple of the mind, 


And turns it by degrees to the ſoul's efſence, 
Till all be made immortal: but when luſt, _. 
By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
But moſt by lewd and laviſh act of fin, 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
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The ſoul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ſhe quite loſe 
"Che divine property of her firſt being. 

Such are thoſe thick. and gloomy ſhadows damp 
Oft ſeen in charnal vaults, and ſepulchres, 
Ling' ring, and fitting by a new made grave, 
As loath to leave the body that it lov'd, 

And link'd itſelf by carnal ſenſuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ſtate. 


Conus, Vol. IV. p. 1 28: 


PHILOSOPHY. 


How char is divine Philoſo phy! | 
Not harſh, and crabbed, as dull fools d, 
But muſical. as is Apollo's. late, 
And a perpetuat feaſt: of nectar d ſweets, 
Where no crude ſurfeit reigns. 
Ibid. p. 133. 


Trot LIBER Tx. 


TRUE Liberty 
Is loft, wah. avs with right reaſon dwells 
Twinn'd, and from-her hath no div idual being? 3 
Reaſon in man obſcur'd, or not obey'd, . 
Immediately indrdinate- defires _ 

And upftart paſſions catch the government 
From reaſon, and to ſervitude reduce 

Man till then free. 
Piünb. Losr, Book Xit p- 400. 
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The Mess1an's- Opinion of EarTaLyY GLokt 
and PRAISE. - 


W HAT is glory but the blaze of fame, 

The people's praiſe, if always praiſe unmix'd ? 

And what the people but a herd confus' d., 

A miſcellaneous rabble, who extol | 

Things vulgar, and well weigh'd, ſcarce worth the 
—_— 

They. praiſe and they admire they know not what, 

And know not whom, but as one leads the other ;. 

And what delight to be by ſuch; extoll'd, | 

To live upon their tongues and be their talk, 

Of whom to be diſprais'd were no ſmall praiſe? 

His lot who dares be ſingularly good. 

Th' intelligent among them and the wiſe _ 

Are few; and glory ſcarce of few is rais' d. 


PaxAp. REGain'D, Book III. p. 137. 


The MEessIan's, Opinion of EAR THL T 
WARRIORS. 

THEY err who count it glorious to ſubdue , 
By conqueſt far and wide, to over- run 
Large countries, and in field great battles win, 
Great cities by aſſault: what do theſe worthies, 
But rob and ſpoil, burn, ſlaughter, and inſlave 
Peaceable nations, neighb' ring or remote, 
Made captive, yet deſerving freedom more 
Than thoſe their conquerors, who leave behind 
Nothing but ruin whereſoe' er they rove, 
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And all the flouriſhing works of peace deſtroy, 
Then ſwell with pride, and mult be titled Gods, 
Great Benefactors of mankind, Deliverers, 
Worſhipt with temple, prieſt and facrifi ce; 
One is the ſon of. Jove, of Mars the other; dds 
Till conqu'ror Death diſcovers them ſcarce mel. 
Rolling in brutiſh vices, and deform'd, 

Violent or ſhameful death their due reward. 


PaxAb. REGAIN'p, Bock III. 5. 39. 
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Ou how comely it is, and how. reviring 
Jo the ſpirits of juſt: men long oppreſs'd! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer - 
Puts invincible. might: 
To quell the mighty of the earth; th* oppreſſor, 
The brute and boifrous- force of violent men 
Hardy and induſtrious to ſupport 
Tyrannic pow'rs but raging to purſue 
The righteous and all ſuch as. honor tr uth; 
He all their ammunition 
And feats of war, defeats 1 85 
With plain heroie- magnitude of mad en 
And celeſtial vigor arm'd, | 
Their armories and;magazines contemns, . 
/ Renders them uſeleſs, while 
With winged expedition 
Swift as the lightning glance he executes 
His errand on-the wicked, who rptin,! 
Loſe their defence diſtracted and amaz d. 


DAMSON AGoxistes, Vol. III. 9. 292, 
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On SHAKESPEAR. 1630. 1 


WHAT needs my Shakeſpear for his honor'd 

ehh 1 hd 05440 FRO TE 
The labor of an age in piled tones, + 
Or that his hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid 
Under a ſtarry- pointing pyramid? 
Dear ſon of memory, great heir of fame, 
What need'ſt thou ſuch weak witneſs of thy name? 
Thou in our wonder and aſtoniſhment 
Haſt built thyfelf a live- long monument. 
For whilſt to th' ſhame of flow endeavoring art 
Thy eaſy numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thoſe Delphic lines with deep impreſſion took, 
Then thou our fancy of itſelf bereaving, 
Doſt make us marble with too much conceiving 3 _ , 
And ſo ſepulcher'd in ſuch: pomp doſt lie, 
That kings for ſuch a tomb would wiſh to die. 

17 f Vol. IV. p. 45. 
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ViRTUE and EvII. 


VI RT UE may be afſaild, but never burt, 
Surpris'd by unjuſt force, but not inthrall'd ; 
Vea even that which miſchief meant moſt harm, 
Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory: 
But evil on itſelf ſhall back recoil, | 

And mix no more with goodneſs, hem at laſt 
Gather'd like ſcum, and ſettled to itſelf, 
It ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs change 
Self- fed, and ſelf-conſum'd: if this fail, 
The pillar'd firmament is rottenneſs, 
And earth's baſe built on ſtubble. 


_ Convs, Vol. IV. p. 5 


Nr 


MAN Y. are the fayingsof the wiſe - 

In ancient and in modern books inroll'd, 

Extolling Patience as the trueft fortitude ; ; 

And to the bearing well of all calamities, 

All chances incident to man's frail lite, 
Conſolatories writ : 

With ſtudy'd argument, cad much perſuaſion ſought. 

Lenient of grief and anxious 0 1h | 

But with th? afflicted in his pangs their found - 
Little prevails, or rather ſeems a tune 
| Harſh, and of diſſonant mood from his complaint; 

Unleſs he feel within 

Some ſource of conſolation from above, Teh 

Secret refreſhings, that repair his ſtrength, 

A tainging ſpirits uphold.- | 

SAMSON A.GONISTES, Vol. IV. p. 253. 
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.SONNET.. On his deceaſed WIR. 


METHOUGHT. I faw my late eſpouſed ſaint 
Brought to me like Alceſtis from the grave, 
Whom Jove' s great ſon to her glad hutband gave, 
ann, 5 rom death by” force, Though pale and 

aint“ 

Mine, as whom waſlrd from, ſpot of child-bed taint. 
Purification. in-the old Law did ſave; 

And ſuch, as yet once more I truſt to have 
Full ſight 'of her in Heavin without reſtraint, 

Came veited all in white, pure as her mind: 

Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight” 
Love, {weetnels, goodneis, i-her perſon ſhin'd * 

So clear, as in no face with more delight. 

But O as to embrace me the inclin d. 3 
1 wak'd, * ey and day brought back my night. 


Vol. IV: p. 235. 


SPIRLT 8. 


— SPIRITS while has "LEY 
Can either ſex aſſume, or both; fo ſoit. | 
And uncompounded 1s their eſſence pure; 

Not ty'd or manacled with joint or limb, 
Nor founded on the brittle ſtrength of bones, 1 
Like cumbrous fleſn; but in what ſhape they chu 
Dilated or condens d, bright or e 840. 

Can execute their airy pur poſes, 5 

And works of Iove or enmity fulfil, | 


Pana. Losr, Book I. * I 4 


Tur BEAUTIES or MILTON. un 


p "2p 8 


| WHAT avails | 
Valour or fivengrh, though matchlels, quell'd with 
e- ©12; Ban 

Which all ſubdues, and makes remiſs the hands 
Of mightieſt'? Senſe of pleaſure we may well 
Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine ; 
But live content, which is the calmeſt life: 
But pain is perfect miſery, the worſt 
Of evils; and exceſſive, overturns: 
All patience, ep 

1 55  Parap. Losr, Book VI. p. 150. 


HYPOCRISY. 


N. E 1 T HER man or angel can diſcern 
Hypocrify, the only' evil that walks 

Ir viſible; except to God alone, 

By his permifhve will, through heav'n and earth: 
And oft though Wiſdom wake, Suſpicion fleeps 
At Wiſdom's gate, and to ſim̃plicity | 


Refigns her charge, while goodneſs think no ill 1 


Where no ill ſeems. 


P àRA5. Los, Bock III. gs 
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The LADY N Co uus. 


I HATE when vice can bolt her arguments, 
And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent Nature, 
As if ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous 
With her abundance ; ſhe good catereſfs 

Means her proviſion only to the good, 
That live according to her "3 ay SKA 

And holy dictate of ſpare temperance : 

If every juit man, that now pines with want, 
Had but a moderate and beſeeming ſhare 

Of chat which lewdly pamper'd luxury 

Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs, 
Nature's full bleſſings would be well diſpens'd 
In unſuperfluous even proportion, 

And the no whit incumber'd with her ſtore, 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 
His praiſe due paid; for ſwiniſh gluttony 

Ne'er looks to Heav n amidſt his gorgeous feaſt,” 
But with beſotted baſe ingratitude 

Crams, and blaſphemes his feeder. Shall I go on? 
Or have I ſaid enough ? 'To him that dares 
Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againſt the ſun-clad pow'r of Chaſtity, Fas 
Fain would I ſornething ſay, yet to what end? 
Thou haſt not ear, nor ſoul to apprehend 

The ſublime notion, and high myſtery, 

That mult be utter'd to unfold the ſage 

And ſerious doctrine of Virginity | 
And thou art. worthy that thou fl ould not know 
More happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 

Phat have ſo well been taught her dazlin 4. ſence, 
Thou art not fit to hear thyſelf convinc' 

Yet ſnould 1 try, the uncontrouled worth 
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4 


Of this pure cauſe would kindle my rapt ſpirits 

To ſuch a flame of ſacred vehemence, 

That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, 

And the —_ earth would lend her nerves, and 
. . " thars | W e 

Till all thy magic ſtructures rear'd ſo high, 

Were ſhatter'd into.heaps o'er thy falls head. 


Couvs, Vol. IV. p. 159. 
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SONNET fo the NicHTIN GAL E. 


O0 Nightingale, that on yon blooming ſpray 
WWarbleſt atleve, when all the woods are ſtill, 
Thou with freſh hope the lover's heart doſt fill, 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 
Thy liquid notes that cloſe the eye of day, 
Firſt heard before the ſhallow cuccoo's bill, 
Portend ſucceſs in love; O if jove's will 
Have link d that amorous pow r to thy ſoft lay, 
Now timely ſing, ere the rude bird of hate | 
Foretel my hopeleſs doom in ſome grove nigh ; 
As thou from year to year haſt ſung too late 
For my relief, yet hadſt no reaſon why : 
Whether the Mule, or Love call thee his mate, 
Both them I ſerve, and of their train am TI. 


Vol. IV. p. 215. 
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IN Ecno: A Sons. | 


SWEET Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen, 
Within thy aery ſhell, 
By flow Meander's margent green, 


i 
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And i in-the violet embroider” d vale, 3 
Where the love - lorn nightingale 
| Nightly! to thee her ſad ſon ng, mourneth well z; 
- Cank thou not tell me of a entle pair 5 
That likeſt thy Lrreiqus are * 
O if thou have 
Hid them in ſome flow ry cave, 
q Tell me but where, 
0505 queen of parly, daughter of the here, 
So may ſt thou be tranſlated to the ſkies, 
And give reſounding grace to all Heav'n's harmonies. 


Convs, Vol. de p. 110. 
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8 E. ＋ women in bis eye, nd; in Kis alk: 
Among daughters of men the faireſt found ; 3 

y are in x each region Mir 
As the noon ſky; _ 2 — Goddeſſes 
Than mortal creatures, graceful and diſereet, 
Expert in amorous arts, inchanting tongues 
Perſuaſive. virgin majeſty. with mild 
And ſweer alla) d, yet terrible t approach, 
Skill'd to retire; 4 1 in retiring draw- 
Hearts after them tangled 1 in amorous nets: . 
Such object hath the pow'r to ſoln and tame 
de vereſt cemper, ſmooth the rugged'ſt brow, . 
Ener ve, and with voluptuous hope diſſolve, 
Draw out with credulous deſire, and lead 
At will the manlieſt, reſoluteit breaſt, 
As the magnetic, hardeſt iron draws. 
Women, when nothing elſe; beguil' d the heart 
Of wiſeſt Solomon, and made him build, 
And made him bow tothe Gods of his- wives. 
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To whom quick anſwer Satan thus return'd. 
Belial, in much uneven ſcale thou weigh ſt 

All others by thyſelf ; becaufe of old 

Thou thyſelf doat'dit on womankind, admiring 
Their ſhape, their color, and attractive grace, 
None are, thou think'ft, but taken with ſuch toys. 
For Solomon, he liv'd at eaſe, and full 

Of honor, wealth, high fare, aim'd not beyond 
Higher deſign than to enjoy his ſtate ; 

Thence to the bait of women lay expos'd : 

But he whom we attempt is wiſer far 

'Than Solomon, of more exalted mind, | 
Made and ſet wholly on th' accompliſhment 

Of greateſt things; what woman will you find, 
Though of this age the wonder and the fame, 
On whom his leiſure will vouchſafe an eye 

Of fond defire ? or ſhould ſhe confident, 

As ſitting queen ador'd on beauty's throne, 
Deſcend with all her winning charms begirt 

T' enamour, as the zone of Venus once 
Wrought that effect on Jove, ſo fables tell; 
How. would one look from his majeſtic bro 
Seated as on the top of wirtue's bill, 2 
Viſcount'nance her deſpis'd, and put to rout 
All her array; her female pride deject, 

Or turn to reverent awe ? for beauty ſtands 

In th' admiration only of weak minds 

Led captive ; ceaſe to' admire, and all her plumes 
Fall flat and ſhrink into a trivial toy, 

At every ſudden lighting quite abaſh'd : 
Therefore with manlier objects we muſt try 

His conſtancy, with fuch as have more ſhow 

Of worth, of honor, glory', and popular praiſe. 


Pazan. REeGain'd, Book III. p. 64. 
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Dara UAE of WINTER, 


S E E where n Winter paſſes off 10 

Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blaſts; | 
His blaſts obey, and quit the howling hill, 5 
The ſhatter'd foreſt, and the ravag'd val; 
While ſofter gales. ſucceed, at whoſe kind touch 
Diſſolving ſnows in livid torrents loſt, 

The mountains lift their green heads to the f 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 

And winter oft? at eve reſumes the breeze, 

Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets . 
Detorm the day delightleſs; ſo that jcarce 

The bittern knows his time with bill ingulpht 

To ſhake the ſounding marſh, or from the ſnore 

The plovers when to ſcatter oer the heatlr, + 

And ſing their wild motes to the liſt ning vwaſte. 

At laſt from Aries rolls the bounteous ſun, 

And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 

Th' expanſive atmoſphere is cramp'd with. cold, 

But full of life and vivifying ſoul, 5 
Lifts the light clouds ſublime, and redest 1 
Fleecy and white, ober all-ſurreunding hen. 
Forth fly the tepid Airs, and unconfin d. 
Unbinding earth, the moving ſoſtneſs rays.” ' 

Joyous th' impatient huſbandman perceives 
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Such themes as theſe the rural Maro ſung 


Of elegance and taſte, by Greece refin'd. 


And ſome, with whom compar'd your inſect- tribes. 


Relenting Nature, and his luſty ſteers 

Drives from * ſtalls to where the well- -us'd 
plou 

Lies in Big Ge, looſen'd from the froſt : 

There unrefuſing, to the harneſs'd yoke 

They lend their thoulder, and begin their tofl, 

Cheer d by the ſimple ſong and ſoaring lark. 

Mean- while incumbent o'er the ſhining ſhare 

The maſter leans, removes th' obſtructing clay, 

Winds the whole work, and ſidelong lays the glebe. 

While thro” the neighb'ring fields the ſower ſtalks, 
With meaſur'd ſtep, and lib'ral throws the grain 
Into the faithful boſom of the ground : 

The harrow follows harſh, and ſhuts the ſcene. 

Be gracious, Heav'n ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Ye foſt'ring Breezes, blow! 
Ye ſoft'ning Dews, ye tender Showers, deſcend ! 
And temper all, thou world-revivin Sun, 5 
Into the perfect year | Nor ye who live f 1 
In luxury and eaſe, in pomp and pride, of 
Think theſe loſt themes unworthy:of your ear: Kl 


To wide - imperial Rome, in the full height 


In ancient times the ſacred plough employed 
The kings and awful fathers of mankind; | 


Are butthe beings of a ſurainer's day, 
Have held the ſcale of empire, ruPd the ſtorm 
Of mighty war, then, with unweary'd. hand, 
Diſdaining little delicacies, ſeiz d 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 

TE gen rous Britons ! venerate the plough ; 
And oer your hills and long withdrawing vales 
Let Autumn ſpread his treaſures to the ſun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded. As tlie eg: 

Far thro' his/:izure turbulent domain 
Your empire ons, and from thou ad Worts rid! 
Waſts all the pomp of life into your ports 
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80 with ſuperior boon may your rich ſoil, 
Exub'rant, Nature's better bleſſings poun 


Oer ev'ry land, the naked nations clothe, | 


And be tl exhauſtleſs gran'ry of a world ! 


Nor only thro” the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative ſun, 
His force deep darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, ſets the ſteaming pow'r 
At large, to wander o er the verdant earth 


In various hues ; but chiefly-thee, gay Green! 
Thou ſmiling Nature s univerſal robe! 


United light and ſhade! where the ſight dwells 


With growing ſtrength, and ever new delight. 


From the moiſt meadow to the wither'd Fill, 
Led by the breeze the vivid verdure runs, 
And ſwells, and deepens, to the cheriſt'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens, and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
Till the whole leafy-foreſt ſtands diſplay'd. 

In full luxuriance to'the ſigbing gales, | 
Where the deer ruſtle thro 


the twining RN 1 


And the birds ſing conceal' d. At once array d 


In all the colors of the flulhing year, 


By nature's ſwift and ſecret-working hand 


The garden glows, ' and fills the liberal air 


With laviſh tragrance, while the promis'd fruit | 


Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv d, 


Within its crimſon folds. Now OA the town, , 


Bury'd in ſmoke, and ſleep, and noilome damps 
Oft let me wander o'er the dew y fields, 


1 


Where freſhneſs breathes, and daſh the combing 


drops 


From the bent buſh; as through the verdant maze. 


Of ſweet-brier hedges 1 purſue my walk, 
Or taſte the ſmell of dairy, or aſcend 
Some eminence, Auguſta, in thy line, 


And ſee the country, far diffus d around, 45 
One 1 cf ith, 
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Of mingled bloſſoms, where the raptur'd eye 


Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fair profuſion, yellow Autumn ſpies. 


Sraixc, Vol. I. p. 3. 


SPRING, unfolding her BEAUTIES. 


THE north-eaſt ſpends his rage; he now ſhut up 
Within his iron cave, th' effuſive South. 

Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heav'n 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal ſhow'rs diſtent; 
At firſt a duſky wreath they ſeem to riſe; 
Scarce ſtaining ether, but by {ſwift degrees 

In heaps on heaps the doubling vapour-ſails 

Along the loaded ſky, and, mingling deep 

Sits on th” horizon round a ſettled gloom, 

Not ſuch as wintry ſtorms on mortals ſhed, 
Oppreſſing life, but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of ev'ry hope and ev'ry joy, 

The wiſh of Nature. Gradual ſinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm, that not a breath  _ 

Is heard to quiver thro' the cloſing woods, 

Or ruſtling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of aſpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffus d 

In glaſſy breadth, ſeem thro' deluſive lapſe 
Forgetful of their courle. . * Tis ſilence all, | 
And pleaſing expectation. Herds. and flocks, 
Drop the dry ſprig, and, mute: imploring, eye 

The falling verdure. Huſh'd in ſhort ſuſpenſe. _ 
The plumy people ſtreak their wings with oil, 
To throw the lacid moiſture trickling off. 
And wait th” approaching ſign to ſtrike at once 
Iato the general choir. Pon mountains, vales, 


J 


„„ germ 


The clouds conſign their treaſures to the fields, 


Preluſive drops, let all their moiſture flow 
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And foreſts ſeem impatient, to demand _ # 15 
The promis d ſweetneſs. Man ſuperior walks 
Amid the glad creation, muſing praiſe, _ 

And looking lively gratitude. At laſt 


And, ſoſtly ſhaking on the dimpled pool 


In large effuſion o'er the freſhen'd world. 
The ſtealing ſhower is ſcarce to patter heard 


By ſuch as wander thro' the foreſt walks, 


Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 
But who can hold the ſhade while Heav'n deſcends 
In univerſal bounty, ſhedding herbs, —- 
And fruits, and flow'rs, on Nature's ample lap? 
Swift Fancy fir d anticipates their growth, 
And while the milky nutriment diſtils, : 
Beholds the kindling country color round p 
Thus all day long the full-diſtended clouds 


Indulge their genial ores, and well-ſhower'd earth 


Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life, 


Till in the weſtern ſky, the downward fun 


Looks out, effulgent, from amid the fluſh. 

Of broken clouds, gay ſhifting to his beam. 

The rapid radiance inſtantaneous ſtrikes _ 

Th' illumin'd mountain, thro' the foreſt ſtreams, 

Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow miſt, 

Far ſmoking o'er th' interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the-dewy gems. | - 

Moiſt, bright, and green, the landſcape laughs 
around, | | 5 

Full ſwell the woods; there ev'ry muſic wakes, 

Mixt in mild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increas'd, - the diſtant bleatings of the bills, 

And hollow lows reſponſive from the vales, Þ + 

Whence blending all the ſweeten d zephyr ſprings. 

Mean-time refracted from yon' eaſtern x bs 2g 

Beſtriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenſe, and ev'ry hue unfolds 


In fair proportion * from the red 
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To where the violet fades into the ky. 

Here, awful Newton, the diffolving Wai 
Form, fronting. on the ſun, thy ſhow? ry prifin, 
And to the fage inſtructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee diſclos'd 
From the white mingling maze. Not ſo the boy ; 
He wond' ring views the brigh t n bend, 
Delightful, o er the radient fields, and run 

To catch the falling glory 3 but Perris 

Beholds the amuſive arch before him fl 

Then vaniſh quite away. Still night "00 

A ſoſten' d ſhade and faturated earth 

Awaits the morning beam, to give to light, 
Rais'd chro ten thouſand diff rent plaſtic tubes, 
The balmy treaſures of the former day. 

Then ſpring the living herbs, 1100 wild. 
Ol er all the deep- green earth, beyond the pow' + A Fe 
Of botaniſts to number up their tribes: | 
Whether he. ſteals along the lonely dale, 

In filent ſearch, or thro\ the foreſt, rank 

With what the dulf' incurious weeds account, 
Burſts his blind way, or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the Aera verdure of irs brow. _ 
With ach a liberal hand has Nature flung 

Their ſeeds abroad, blown them ge in enz, 
Innum'rous mix'd them with the ran ing mould, 
The moiſt ning current, and prolific ain. | 

But who their vittues can declare? who pierce | 
With viſion pure, into tlieſe ſe r 
Ol health and life, and joy ? the food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years, .untleſt'd in blood, 

A ſfranger to the ſavage arts of life,  _ 
Death, rapine, carnage, ſurfeit, and age; * 
'The. lord, and not the tyrant, of the ws . 

Ihe firſt freſh dan then w Lathe | laden race 

ot uncorrupted man, nor blaſh'd to fee 
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For their light flumbers gently furn'd away, „ 
And up they roſe as vig rous as the fun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 88 Zo 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. | 
Mean-time the ſong N round; and dance wt 
: ſport, $35 
Wiſdom and friendly 1975 ſueceſtve, ſtole 0 
Their hours away; while in the roſy Vale 7 
Love breath'd 755 de ſighs, ſrom anguiſb fo 
And full replete with bliſs, ſave tbe ſyeet 8 
That inly t rilling but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act nor ſurly deed 
Was known among thoſe happy ſons of Heav'n a, 
For reaſon and benevolence. were law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd ſmiling o 
Clear ſhone the ſkies, cool'd with eternal gales, 
And balmy ſpirit all. The youthful bn” | 
Shot his beſt rays, and ſtill the gracious clouds 
Dropp'd fatneſs down, as ver the ag nn! mead 
The herds and flocks commixing play'd ſecure. 
This when, emergent from the : gh oomy Wood, 
The glaring lion ſaw, his horrid heart 
Was meeken'd, and he join'd his ſullen joy; 
For muſic held the whole in perfect f PAE 25, 
Soft ſigh'd the flute; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire; and winds and waters flow'd 
In conſonance., Such were thoſe] prime of days. 
But now thoſe white unblemiſh'd manners, whence 
The fabling Poets took their Golden Age, 
Are found no more amid theſe iron times, 
Theſe dregs of life! Now the diſtemper'd mind 
Has loſt that concord of harmonious pow'rs 
Which forms the ſoul of happinefs, and all 
Is of the poiſe within. Ther aſſions all 
Have burſt their bounds, and reaſon,” half exting, 
Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſees 
The foul diſorder. -Senſeleſs: and deforrn'd, 
Convulſive anger —_— at ng ; 10 OW” 
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And ſilent, ſettles into fell revenge. 1 
Baſe envy withers at another's joy, en 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Deſponding fear, of feeble fancies full, 

Weak and unmanly, looſens ev'ry pow'r. 

Ev'n love itſelf is bitterneſs of ſoul, .. 

A penſive anguiſh pining at the heart: 
Or, funk to ſordid intereſt, feels no more 
That noble wiſh, that never-cloy'd deſire, ; 
Which, ſelfiſh joy diſdaining, Lebte alone | 
To bleſs the dearer object of its flame. 
Hope ſickens with extravagance; and grief, 
Of life impatient, into madneſs ſwells 
Or in dead ſilence waſtes the weeping hours. 

Theſe, and a thouſand mix d emotions more, 
From ever-changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 
With endleſs ſtorm ; whence, deeply rankling grows 

The partial thought, a liſtleſs un concern 
Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good, 
Then dark Diſpuk, and Hatred, winding Wiles, 
Coward Deceit, and ruffian Violence:  * 
At laſt, extinct each ſocial feeling, fell. 
And joyleſs Inhumanity pervades + 
And petrihes the heart · Nature difturb'd * 

Is deem' d, vindictive, to have chang'd her courſe. - 
„%% err tate on iba 5 8 
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NOW when the firſt foul torrent of the brooks, . 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away, - : 
And, whit'ning, down their moſſy tinctur'd ſtream 
Deſcends the billowy foam: now is the time, 
While yet the dark brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. The well-diſlembled fly, 
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The rod fine tap'ring with elaſtic ſpring, 

| Snatch'd from the hoary ſeed the floating line, 
And all thy ſlender watry ſteres prepare. 

But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 

Convulſive, twiſt, in agonizing folds, _ ) 


1 5 2 


. ; o : „ , * of 4 T6$2 8 | C7 #6 
Which, by rapacious, hunger {wallow'd deep, 


Gives, as; you tear; it from the bleeding breaſt 


217 dow % 


Of the weak helpleſs uncomplaining wretch, 
Harſh pain and horror to the tender hanc. 
When with his lively ray the potent ſun T 
Has pierc'd-the ſtreams, and rous'd the finny race, 
Then, iſſuing cheerful, to thy ſport repair; 
Chief ſhould the weſtern. breezes curling play, 
And light oer ether bear the ſnadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills 
And woodlands. warbling round, trace up the 
The next purſue their rocky-channel'd mazaee 
Down to the river, . in whole ample. wave 
Their little Naiads love to ſport at large. 
ge in the dubious. point where with 58 pool 
Is mix d the trembliag.ſtream, or where it bois 
Arbund the ſtohe, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 5 
There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive fly, 
And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the ſpringing game. 
Straight as above the ſurface of the flood 
They wanton rife, or urg'd by hunger leap, 
Then fix with gentle twitch the barbed hook ; 
Some lightly'tofling-to: the graſſy bank 
And to the ſhelvin ſhore ſlow-dragging ſome,  .. 
With various hand, proportion'd to their force. 
If yet too young, and eaſily deceiv'd. 
A worthleſs pray fcarce bends your pliant rod, 
Him, piteous of his youth, and the ſhort ſpace 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of Heav'n, 
Soft diſengage, and back into the ſtream 
The ſpeckled captive _—_— but ſhould you lure | 
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From his dark haunt, beneath the tang led roots = 
Of pendant trees, che monarch of the brook, 


Behoves you then to ply your R Y 
Long time he, following cautious, ſcans the fly, Y 
And oft attempts to ſeize it, but as oft y 


The dimpled water ſpeaks his jealous fear: - | } 
At laſt, while haply o er the ſhaded fun _ | : 
Paſſes a cloud, he deſp'rate takes the death 

With ſullen plunge: : at once he darts along, 

Deep-ſtruck, and runs out all the lengthen d line, 

Then ſeeks the fartheſt ooze; the ſhelt” ring weed, 1 
The cavern'd bank, his old fecure abode; 4 5 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 5 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding and 1 
That feels him ſtili, yet to his farbe 8 eburſfſfe 
Gives way, you, now retiring, 3 no-. | 4 
Acroſs the ſtream, exhauſt his idle rage 0 | 
Till floating broad upon his breathleſs Alle, FEY 
And to his fate abandon'd, to the drs 415 
You 7 drag your IE: prize. ' 
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Invocation to 1 


—.— no een paint, 2 
Like Nature? Can Imagination boaſt. 1 f 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers 9 495 
Or can it mix them with that matcbleſs kill, 
And loſe them in each other, as appears A þ 
In ev'ry bud that blows? If Fancy then * 
f ane fails beneath the pleaſing taſk, _ „„ 
| 4 ! what ſhall language do? äh here G6ad words ; 

d with ſo many colors, and whoſe pow'r, | 

| To le approaching, may perfume my layͤs 
With that fine oil, thoſe aromatic gales, 
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That inexhauſtive flow continaal round? 1471 
Yet tho ſucceſsleſs will the toil delight. 

Come then ye virgins and ye youths ! whoſe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining.love ;  . 

And thou, Amanda! come, pride of my -fong ! 
Form'd by the Graces, Lovelineſs itſelf y 1 
Come with thofe downcalt eyes, ſedate and ſweet, | 
Thoſe looks demure, that deeply pierce the ſoul, 
Where with the light of thoughtful e 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling. heart: 
Oh, come! and while the roſy-footed Max, 
Steals bluſhing on, together let us t read! 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Freſh-blooming flowers to grace thy. braided . 


And thy lov'd boſom, that improves their ſweets. 


See, where the winding vale its-laviſh. ſtores 
Irriguous fpreads. See how. the lily drinks 
The latent rill, ſcarce oozing thro the r 
Of growth luxuriant, or the humid bank 
In fair profuſion decks.. Long let us walk 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended n 
Of bloſſom'd beans 4: Arabia cannot boaſt 
A fuller gale of joy than, lib'ral, thence _ 
Breathes thro' the ſenſe, and takes the ld fol 
Nor is the mead unworthy, of. thy foot, 

Full of freſh verdure and unnumber'd flow rs, 
The negligence of nature, wide and wild. 
Where undiſguis'd by mimic Art, the ſpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye: 
Here their delieions taſł the fervent bees 
In ſwarming millions, tend: around, athwart, 
'Thro' the ſoft air the buſy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and with inſerted tube 
Sucks its pure eſſence, its ethereal ſoul; | 
And oft, with bolder wing, they ſoaring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 
And yellow load them 7 the luſcious ſpoil. 
4 
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At length the Gniſh'd garden to the view 
Its viſtas opens, and its alleys green. Fat | 
Snatch d thro* the verdant maze the hurried eye 


Diſtracted wanders ; now the bow'ry watk 1 
Of covert cloſe, where ſcarce a ſpeck of day % 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted ſweeps, 4 
Now meets the bended ſky ; the river now _ 9 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake, E 


The foreſt dark ning round, the glittering ſpire, 
Th ethereal mountain, and the diſtant main. 
But why ſo far excurſive? when at hand, 
Along theſe bluſhing borders bright with dew, 
And in yon mingled wilderneſs of flow'rs 
Fair-handed Spring unboſoms ev'ry grace; 
Throws out the ſnow-drop and the crocus firſt ; 
The daiſy, primroſe, violet darkly blue, 
And polyanthus, of unnumber'd dyes ; 
The yellow wall-flow*r, ftain'd with iron brown, 
And laviſh Rock that ſcents the garden round: - 
From the ſoft wing of vernal breezes ſhed,  —© 
Anemonies ; auriculas, enrich ll 
With ſhining meal o'er all their velvet leaves, 
And full ranunculas, of glowing ret. 
Then comes the tulip race, where beauty plays - 
Her idle freaks; from family diffus dd 
To family; as flies the father-duſt 
The varied colors run, and while they break 
On the charm'd' eye, th' exulting floriſt marks, 
With' fecret pride, the wonders of his hand.- 
No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 
Firſt-born of Spring, to Summer's muſky tribes ; 
Nor Hyacinths, of pureſt virgin white, 1 
Low bent, and bluſhing inward ; nor jonquils, 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narciſſus fair, 
As o'er the ſabled fountain hanging ſtill ; 
Nor broad carnations, - nor gay-ſpotted pinks ; 
Nor, ſhow'r'd from ev'ry buſh, the damaſk roſe. 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, ſmells, _ 


— 
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With hues on hues expreſſion cannot paint, 


The breath of nature, and her endleſs bloom.. 


Hail, Source of Being! univerſal Seul 
Of heay n and earth ! Eſſential Preſence, hail 1 | 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts 
Continual climb, who with a maſter-hand 
Haſt the great whole into perfection touch d. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapp' d in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the. dew: 
By Thee diſpos d into congenial : ſoils, 


Stands each attractive plant, and ſucks, ck Cell 


The juicy tide, a twining. maſs. of. tubes: 
At thy command the vernal ſun awakes 
The torpid ſap, detruded to che root 

By wintry.winds, that now-in fluent dance. 
And lively. fermentation mounting, — 
All this 1 innum' W color; d.ſcene of things. 


e n (Lp. 19: 


* * 
L 


Lovs and Mo: SIC. in.the js frat ather'd . erld.. 


| WIEN firſt the foutof- love is ſent abioad; 


Warm thro' the vital air; and on the heart 
Harmonious ſeizes, the gay troops begin, | 

In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing, 
And try again the long- forgotten ſtrain, 

At firſt faint- warbled; but no ſboner grows 
The ſoft infuſion prevalent and wide, 

Than all, alive, at once their joy o' erffows 

In muſic unconfin d. Up ſprings the lark, 
Shrill-voic'd and loud, the melange of Morn ; ; 
Ere yet the ſhadows: fly, he mounted fifigs © 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up oy Rena nations. By ry cople 
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Deep*tangled, tree irregular, and buſh 
Pending with 'dewy moiſture, cer the heads 
Of the coy quiriſters that lod e within, , rer 
Are prodigal of harmony. | e 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind. contending throng 
Superior heard, run thro” the ſweeteſt length 
Of notes: when liſt ning Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purpoſes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. ' - 4 pn 
The blackbird whiſtles from the thorny bra | 
*The mellow bull-finch anſwers from the e 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the' flowing furze 
Pour'd out Pty, ſilent. Join'd to theſe, 
Innum'rous ſongſters in the freſh*ning ſhade 
Of new ſprung leaves, their dul hs mix 
Mellifluous ; the jay, the rook, the daw, _ 
And each harſh pipe, diſcordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert, while the ſtock-dove „ 
A melancholy murmur thro' the whole. 
Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This waſte of mukic is the voice of Love; 
That e en to birds and beaſts the tender arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the g loſſy kind 
Try ev'ry winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in courtſhip to their mates 4 [ 
Pour forth their little ſouls. F irſt, wide around, 
With diſtant awe in airy rings they rove, 
Endeav ring by a thouſand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conſcious, half-averted glance 
Of their regardleſs charmer. Should ſhe ſeem 
Soft ning, the leaſt approvance to beſtow, _ 
'Their colours buraiſh, and by hope inſpir d, 
They briſk advance ; then on a ſudden. ruck, 
Retire diſorder d; then again approach, 
In fond rotation foread: the ſpotted wing, 
And ſhiver ey'ry feather with deſire. 
Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep veel \ 
* haſte away, all as their fancy leads, 
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Pleaſure, or food, or fecret fafety, prompts, 


That Nature's great command may be n N. 1 
Nor all the ſweet ſenſations they percei te 
Indulg'd in vain. | Some to the holly — 

Neſtling repair, and to the thicket ſome; 

Some to the rude, protection of the thorn 

Commit their feeble offspring; the cleft tre: 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 1 - | 
Their food its inſects, and its moſs their neſts: Sit ts 
Others apart, far in the graſſy dale 


Or rongh ning waſte their humble texture weave : U 
But molt in woodland folitudes delight, 4 


In unfrequented glooms or ſhaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, . | 
Whoſe murmurs ſooth them all che — day, 


When by kind duty fixt. Among the roots 


Of hazel, pendent o'er: the plaintive ſtream, 
They frame the firſt foundation of their — 
Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
And bound with clay together... Now t is nought 
But reſtleſs hurry thro the duſy air, 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The ſwallow: ſweeps - 
The ſlimy pool, to build his hanging houſe 
Intent; - and often from the careleſs bacx 


Of herds and flocks a thouſand: wg ging bills. 8 5 


Pluck hair and wool; and oft', When — EY 
Steal from the barn a trat till ſoft and . l 


Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 


As thus the patient dam aſſiduous ſits, 12 
Not to be tempted from her tender taſk, . b 
Or by ſharp hunger or by ſmooth delight; LSA 
Tho 'the whole looſen d Spring around ber blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover takes his ſtand: | 
High on th* opponent bank, and ceaſeleſs dings - 
The tedious time away; or elfe ſupplies 1 2 


Fer place a moment, while ſhe ſudden nis: 


Jo pick the ſcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow. Youngs, - 
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Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 

Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 

A helpleſs family demanding food 5 "TING 

With conſtant clamour : O what paſſions then, 

What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 

On the new parents ſeize ! Away they fly 

Affectionate, and undeſiring, bear 

'The moſt delicious morſel to their young, 

Which equally diſtributed, again 

The ſearch begins. Ev'n ſo a gentle pair, 

By fortune ſunk, but form'd of gen'rous mould, 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 

In ſome lone cot, amid the diſtant woods 

Suſtain'd alone by providential Heav'n, 

Oft' as they, weeping, eye their infant train 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 
Nor toil alone they ſcorn ; exalting love, 

By the great Father of the Spring inſpir'd, 

Gives inſtant courage to the fearful race, 
And to the ſimple art. With ſtealthy wing, 
Should ſome rude foot their woody haunts moleſt, 
Amid a neighb ring buſh they ſilent drop, | 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive _ 
TH' unfeeling ſchoolboy. Hence around the head 


Of wand'ring ſwain the white-wing'd plover wheels 


Her ſounding flight, and then direQly on, 

In long excurſion, ſł ims the level lawn ._ 

To tempt him from her neſt. The wild-dyek hence 
O'er the rough moſs, and o'er thetrackleſs waſte 
The heath-hen, flutters : piouis fraud! to lead 
The hot-purſuing ſpaniel farf aſtray. e 
. , Be not the Mule aſham'd here to bemoan 

Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 

From liberty-eonfin'd and boundleſs air. 
Dull are the pretty ſlaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its bright' ning luſtre Ioſt; 

Nor is that ſprightly wildneſs in their notes, 
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| Which, clear and vig'rous, warbles from the beech. 


O then, ye Friends of love and love-taught ſong, 
Spare the ſoft tribes ! this barb'rous art forbear ! 
If on your boſom innocence can win, 
Mufic engage, or piety perſuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament. 


Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 


To brook the harſh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill 


Th' aftoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 


By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 

Robb'd, to the ground the vain proviſion falls, 

Her pinions ruffle, and low-drooping, ſcarce 

Can bear the mourner to the poplar ſhade, 

Where, all abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſings 

Her ſorrows thro? the night, and on the bough 

Sole ſitting, ſtill at ev'ry dying fall 1 

Takes up again her lamentable ſtrain n 

Of winding woe, till, wide around, the woods 

Sigh to her ſong, and with her wail reſound. | 
But now the feather'd youth their former bounds, _ 

Ardent, diſdain, and, weighing oft” their wings, 

Demand the free poſſeſſion of the ſky, © 

This one glad office more, and then diſſolves 

Parental love at once, now needleſs grown. 

Unlaviſh wiſdom never works in vain. 

"Tis on ſome ev*ning, ſunny, grateful, mild, 

When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods, 

With yellow luſtre bright, that the new tribes 

Viſit the ſpacious heav'ns, and look abroad 

On Nature's common, far as they can ſee | 

Or wing, their range and paſture. O'er the boughs 

Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy verge 

Their reſolution fails; their pinions ſtill 

In looſe libration ſtreteh'd, to traſt the voc 

Trembling refuſe, till down before them ly 

The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command, 

Or puſh them off. The ſurging air receives 


2 — — — — 
# 


2 


— — —_——_—_— a 4 ˖ ——̃ ᷣ 
4 
* * 


— 6. 9 
* 


— — f— 2 Ay A en ne oy 
SI * 


2 
- K 


136 Tu BEAUTIES or THOMSON. 


Its plumy burden, and their ſelf-taught wings 4 
Winnow the: waving element. On ground 1 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead * 


Farther and farther on, the length'ning flight, 

Till vaniſh'd ev'ry fear, and ev'ry pow'r 

Rons'd into lite and action, light in air 

Th acquitted parents ſee their ſoaring race, 

And once rejoicing, never know them more. 
| 1 23 : DPRING, Vol. I. p. 24. 


15 — — 4 + 8 1 = : - 1 * 2 i 8 


FoRCE of SPRING. on MAN. 
STILL let my ſong a nobler note aſſume, 
And ſing th' infuſive force of Spring on Man. 
When heav'n and earth, as if contending, vie 

_ Toraiſe. his being and ſerene his foul, _ 
Can he forbear to join the gen'ral ſmile | 
Olk Nature? can fierce paſſions vex his breaſt, 
While ev'ry gale is peace, and ev'ry grove 

Is melody? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye ſordid Sons of Earth 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe, 

Or only laviſh to yourſelves: away! 
But come, ye gen rous minds! in whoſe wide 
5 „„ | | 
Of all his works creative Bounty burns 

With warmeſt beam, and on your open front 
And lib'ral eye ſits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modeſt Want; nor, till invok d 

Can reſtleſs Goodneſs: wait; your active ſearch 
Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd; 
Like ſilent-working Heav'n, ſurprizing oft 
The lonely heart with une zpected good. 

For you the roving ſpirit of the wind  _ 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 
Deſcend in gladſome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the ſun ſheds his kindeſt rays for you, 
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ve flow'r'6f human face! In theſe green days 


Reviving Sickneſs lifts her languid bead. 
Life flows afreſh, and young-ey'd Health exalts 


The whole creation round. Contentment walks 


The ſunniy glade, and feels an inward bliſs 
Spring ober his mind, beyond the pow'r of kings 
To purchaſe. Pure ſerenity apace 
Induces thought and contemplation ſtill: 
By ſwift degrees the love of Nature's works, 
And warms the boſom, till at lat ſublim'd 


Foô rapture and enthufiaſtic heat, 
We feel the preſent Deity, and taſte 


The joy of God to ſee a happy world ! 


Spring, Vol. I. p. 34 


Love, REPENTANCE, JEALOUSY, and Con- 
e 230! NUBIAL BLISS. 


FI. us H by the ſpirit of the genial year, 


Now from the virgin's cheek a freſher bloom 
Shoots, leſs and leſs, the live carnation round 
Her lips bluth deeper ſweets ; ſhe breathes of youth; 
The ſhining moiſture ſwells into her eyes 

In brighter flow ; her wiſhing boſom yields 


With palpitations wild; kinds tumults feize © 


Her veins, and all her yielding ſoul is love. 
From the kneen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear ecſtatic pow'r, and fick 

With fighing languiſhment. Ah! then, ye Fair? 
Be greatly cautious of your fliding hearts 
Dare not th' infectious ſigh; the pleading look, 
Downcaft, and low, in meek ſubmiſſion dreſs' d, 
But full of guite : let not the fervent tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation ſmooth, 


Gain on your purpos d will; nor in the bow'r, 
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Where a flaunt; and roſes ſhed a coucli. 
White Ev'ning draws her crimſon curtains * 
Truſt your ſoft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th* aſpiring youth beware of love; 
Of the ſmooth glance beware; for it is too late, 
When on his heart the torrent-ſoftneſs pours: 
Then Wiſdom proſtrate lies, and fading ne. 
Diſſolves in air away; while the fond ſoul, 
Wrapp'd in gay viſions of unreal big, 
Still paints ch illuſive form; the kindling grace, : 
Th' enticing ſmile, the modeſt-ſeeming eye, b 
Beneath whoſe beauteous beams, belying Heav' n, 
Lurk ſearchleſs cunning, cruelty and death; 
And ſtill falſe-warbling in his cheated ear 
Her Syren voice, n draws him on 
To guileful ſhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Een preſent, in the very lap of Love 
Inglorieus laid, while mulic flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine and wanton hours, 
Amid the roſes fierce Repentance rears 
Her ſnaky ereſt; a quick returning pang £ 
Shoots thro? the conſcious heart, where honor ſtill, : 
And great deſign, againſt the oppreſſive dend 
Of luxury by fits impatient heave... 

But abſent, what fantaſtic woes arous' d, 
Rage i in each thought, by reſtleſs muſing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, ,and blaſt the bloom of liſe 4 
Neg lected fortune flies, and flidin ſwift, 
Prone into ruin fall his ſcorn'd affairs. 
Tis nought but gloom around, the darken' d ſun 
Loſes his light; the roſy-boſom d Spring 
To weepigg Fanoy pines, and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a duſky vault. | 
All Nature fades extinct, and ſhe alone 41 5 
Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes ev ry "TO 
Fills ev'ry ſenſe, and pants in ev'ry vein.1 
Books are but formal dulneſs, tedious friends, | | 


. 


; And 12 mid the ſocial band he ſits, 
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Lonely and inattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfiniſh'd period falls; while borne away 
On ſwelling thought, his wafted ſpirit flies, 
To the vain boſom of his diſtant fair, 
And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy fite, with head declin'd, _ 
And love- dejected eyes. Sudden he tarts, £37 
Shook from his tender trance, and reſtleſs runs 
To glimm'ring ſhades and ſympathetic glooms, 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ſtreams 
Romantic hangs :: there/thro';the penſive duſk. 37 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loſt: 2. 
Indulging all to love, or on the bank 75 
Thrown amid drooping lilies, ſwells the 8 FH 
With ſighs unceaſing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in ſoft anguiſh he conſumes the day, g 
Nor quits his deep retirment till the moon , | _ 
Peeps thro' the chambers of the fleecy eaſt, q 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the-genitle hours; then forth he walk, 5 
Beneath the trembling languiſh of her beam, 
With ſoſten'd ſoul; and wooes the bird of eve; -... 12 
To mingle woes with his; or while the world 75 
And all the ſons of Care lie huſh'd in ſlee : 
Aſſociates with the midnight ſhadows drear, 
And, ſighing to the loneiy taper, pours _ 
His idly-tortur'd heart into the page 
Meant for the moving meſſenger of love, 
Where rapture burns on rapture, ev'ry line, | 
With riſing frenzy fir d: but if on bed 
Delirious flung, ſleep from his pillow flies: IF 
All night he toſſes, nor the balmy pow'e © 
In any poſture finds; till the gray Morn 
Lifts her pale luſtre on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by love ; and then, perhaps, 
Exhauſted Nature ſinks a while to reſt. 
Still interrupted by diſtracted dreams, 
That o'er the ſick im MAgLNATHOn riſes 2 


Ye Beds of Roſes, and ye 7 Bows of joy, 
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And in black colours: paint the mimic ſcene. x 
Oft' with th' enchantreſs of his foul he talks 1 


Sometimes in crowds diſtreſs'd; or if retir'd J 
To ſecret-winding flow'r enwoven bow'rs, RY 1 


Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 
_ as he, credulous, his endleſs cares 

egins to loſe in blind oblivious love, 
Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 
Thro? foreſts huge, and long untravel d heaths, 
With deſolation brown, he wanders waſte, 
In night and tempeſt wrapp'd, or ſhrinks/aghaſt 
Back from the bending precipice, or wades 
The turbid ſtream below; and ſtrives to reach 
The farther ſhore; where ſuccourleſs and ſad; 
She with extended arms his aid implores, _ 
But ſtrives in vain; borne by th* outrageous flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy wave, | 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy finks.. 


Theſe att the charming agonies of love, 


Whoſe miſery delights. But thro the heart 1 
Should Jealoufy its venom once diffuſe, | = 

"Tis then delightful miſery J = tur i 
But agony ——— ', inceflr all, 
Corroding ev'ry t, and b lating an 
Love's par Ale. Ye airy Proſpects, then, 


Farewel ! ye Gleamings of departed Peace, 
Shine out your laſt! the yellow tinging plague 
Internal viſion taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah, then ; inſtead of love enliven'd cheeks, 

Of ſunny features, and of ardent eyes, 
With flowin ng rapture bright, dark looks ſucceed, | 
Sufus'd, and glaring with untender fire; 4 
A clouded aſpect, and a burning chcek, 4 
Where the whole poiſon'd ſoul malignant fits, 3 
And frig htens Love away. Ten thouſand fears 2 
Invented wild, ten thouſand frantic views. 1 
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Deceitful pride, 
Giving falſe peace a moment. Faney pours 
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Of horrid rivals, hanging on the'charms 


For which he melts i fondneſs, eat him up 
With fervent apguith and conſuming rage. 
In vain reproadhes tend their idle aid, 

d reſolution frail, 


Afreſh her beauties on his buſy thought, 

Her firſt endearments twining round the ſoul, 
With all the witcheraft of enſnaring 166. | 
Straight the fierce Rtorm involves his mind anew, - _ 
Flames thro* the nerves, and boils: along the veins, 
While anxious doubt diſtracts the tortur'd Heart; 
For ev'n the ſad aſſurance of his fears 

Were eaſe to what he feels. Thus the warm youth,” 
Whom Love deludes'itito his thorny wilds ads 
Thro' flow'ry tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd. rapture or of cruel care, 


His brighteſt flames extinguiſh'd all, and al 


His lively, motnents running down to Sahle. 73585 85 


But happy they | the happieſt of their kind; 
Whom gentle ſtars unite, and in one fate 


Their hearts, their foftiifies, and their beings, wel 
Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws, FR. 
Unnat'ral oft, 815 ſoreign to the mind. 


That binds their peace, but harmony irſel,” 


Attuning all their paſſions into love, 


Where riendſhip full exerts her n. _ r. 


Perfect eſteem, enliven'd by deſire ; . f 
Ineffable, and ſympathy of ſoul; 5 5 
Thought meeting thought, and will prevelithg: «ih, 
With boundleſs confidence; for nought but'love 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 

Let him, ungen'rous, who, alone intent 

To bleſs himſelf, ſrom ſordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care 

Well merited conſume his nights and days: : 

Let barb'rous nations, whoſe inhuman love 

Is wild deſire, fierce as the ſuns they feel; 
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Let Eaftern tyrants from the light of heav'n 
Seclude their boſom-ſlaves, meanly poſſeſs d 
Of a mere lifeleſs violated form, 

While thoſe whom love cements in holy faith 
And equal tranſport, free as Nature live, 
Diſdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe all: 
Who in each other claſp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can wiſh? 
Something than beauty dearer, ſhould they look. 
Or on the mind or mind-illumin'd fact: 
Truth, goodneſs, . honour, harmony, and love, 
The richeſt bounty of indulgent Heav'n. | 
Mean time a ſmiling offspring Bip round, 
And ming les both their graces. By degrees. 
The human, bloſſom blows, and ev'ry day, 
Soft as it rolls along ſhews ſome new 8 
The father's luſtre and the mother's bloom. 
Then 1 reaſon 2 apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an aſſiduous care, 
Delightful taſæ ; to rear the tender . 1 
To SWC; the young idea how t to ſhoot, 

To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind. 
To breathe th enliv ning ſpirit, and to fix 
The gen rous purpoſe . in the glowing breaſt. 
Oh ! ſpeak the Joy, ye whom. the ſudden. tear, 
Surpriſes often, 1 5 e you look around, 
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And nothing. ſtrikes your eye but ſights. of bliſs,” 


All various Nature preſſing on the heart; 

An elegant ſufficiency,, content. 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendſhip,. books, 
Eaſe, and alternate labour, uſeful life, 
Progreſſive virtue, and approving heav'n. £ 
Theſe are the matchleſs joys of virtuous love, _ 
And thus their moments fly. The ſeaſons thus, 
As ceaſeleſs round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy, and conſenting Spring 
Sheds her own roſy e on their heads he 
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lis flock to taſte the verdure of the morn. 


| Blue thro' the =o the ſmoking currents ſhine, 


The wild deer trip, and, often turning, gaze 
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Till evening comes at laſt, ſerene; and mild, 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance ſwells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
Together down they ſink in ſocial fleep : 
Together freed, their gentle ſpirits fly 
To ſcenes where love and bliſs immortal reign, 
_ SPRING, Vol. I. p. 37. 


3. bs. Y * 


— 


MorninG in SUMMER; vith the Poker's 
ADDRESS to the SUN. 


WHEN n now no more th alternate Twins are gr d, 
And Cancer reddens with the ſolar blaze, 

Short is the doubtful empire of the Night, 

And ſoon, obſervant of approachin g Day, 

The meek-ey'd Morn appears, mother of dews, 

At firſt faint-gleaming i in the dappled eaſt, 

Till far o'er ether ſpreads the wid'ning glow, 

And from before the luſtre of her face ._; 
White break the clouds away. With quicken d ſtep 
Brown Night retires ; young Day pours in e | 
And opens all the lawny proſpect wide. | 

The dripping rock, the mountain's miſty top, 

Swell on the fight, and brighten with the dawn. 


And from the bladed field the fearſul hare 
Limps aukward ; while along the foreſt-glade 


At early paſſen ger. Muſic, awakes 
The native voice Sof undifſembled j r 
And thick around the woodland hymns ariſe. 
Rous'd by the cock, the ſoon-clad ſhepherd haves 1 
His moſſy cottage, where with Peace he dwells. ; 
And from the crowded fold in order drives 
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| Falſely . will not man awake, | 
And ſpringing from the bed of floth, enjoy ' ' 7 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent hour, 
To meditation due and ſacred ſong? 
For is there ought in fleep can charm the wiſe ? : 
To lie in dead'oblivion, lofing half, $79 "2 
'The fleeting moments of too thort a 19 IF *re 0. 5 
Total extinction of th enlighten'd ſoul˖ 
Or elſe to fev'riſn vanity alive, 1 
Wilder'd, and toſſing through diſtemper d dreams? 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy Rate remain e $ 
Longer than Nature craves, when evry Muſe 
f ev'ry blooming pleaſure wait without Y 
To bleſs the wildly-devious morning walk? BH 
But yoader comes the powerful King of . 1 
Rejoicing in the eaſt. The leſs'ning cloud, : E- 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's drop, 1 
Illum d with fluid gold, his near Approach | = 
Betoken glad. Lo! now apparent all, i.) . $ 
Aſlant the dew-bright earth and colour d air ö # 
He looks in boundleſs majeſty. abroad, | 
And ſheds the ſhining day, that burniſh' d plays "3 
On rocks and hills, and tow'rs,” and Wand ring 4 
r 4 
High gleaming from a gar. Prime cheerer, Light ! 
Of all material beings firſt and beſt/ 8 
Efflux divine! Nature's 1 8 4 
Without whoſe veſting beauty a were wrapp d — 
In uneſſential gloom ; and 5 P 
Soul of furrounding worlds ! in whom beſt ſeen Bl 
Shines out thy Maker, may I ling of thee ? © 2 
Tis by thy ſecret, ſtrong, attractive force, 
As with a chain indiſſolubie bound. 
Thy ſyſtem rolls entire; from the far bourne 
Of utmoſt Saturn, w e wide his round 
Of thirty years; to 7 whoſe diſæ 
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Without whoſe quick'ning glance their cumbrous orbs 

Were brute unlovely maſs, inert and dead? 

And not, as now, the green abodes of life, 

How many forms of being wait on thee ! 

Inhaling ſpirit, from th” unfetter'd mind, 

By thee ſublim d, down to the daily race, 

The mixing myriads of thy ſetting beam ? | 
The vegetable world is alſo thine 

Parent of Seaſons! who the pomp > ects 

That waits thy throne, as thro' thy vaſt domain 

Annual along the bright ecliptic road | 

In world-rejoicing ſtate it moves ſablime. 

Mean-time th* expecting nation, circled gay 

With all the various tribes of foodful earth, 

Implore thy bounty, or ſend grateful up 

A common hymn, while round thy beaming car, 

High- ſeen, the Seaſons lead, in ſprightly dance 

Harmonious knit, the roſy finger d hours; 

The Zephyrs floating looſe, the timely Rains, 

Of bloom ethereal the hght-footed Dews, 

And ſoften'd into joy the ſurly Storms; 

Theſe in ſucceſſive turn with laviſh hand 

Show'r ev'ry beauty, ev ry fragrance ſhow'r, 

Herbs, flow'rs, and fruits, till, kindling at thy touch, 

From land to land is fluſh'd the vernal il | 
Nor to the ſurface of enliven'd earth, LO ITE 

Gracefnl with hills, and dales, and leafy woods, 5 

Her lib ral treſſes, is thy force confin d, | 

But to the bowel'd cavern darting n 

The min'ral kinds confeſs thy mighty pow'r. 

Efulgent hence the veiny marble ſhines; 


Hence labour draws his tools; - hence burnjſt's 
War * 214 | 


VE WE: on the day; the N 8 of Nene 


Hence bleſs mankind, and gen'rous Commerce binds 


The round of nations in a golden chain. 


Th' unfruitful rock itſelf, impregn'd by thee ; ; 


In dark retirement forms the lucid ſtone : 


The lively dimond drinks thy pureſt rays, 
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Collected light, compact, that poliſh'd bright, 
And all its native luſtrelet abroad, | 
Dares, as it ſparkles on the fair one's breaſt, 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deep ning glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the ſapphire, ſolid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of ev'ning tinct, 
The purple-ſtreaming amethyſt is thine, 
With thy own ſmile the yellow topaz burns; 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of ſpring, | 
When firſt ſhe gives it to the ſouthern gale, 
Than the green em'rald ſhows : but, all combin'd, 
Thick thro' the whit'ning opal play thy e 
Or flying, ſev'ral from its ſurface form 
A trembling variance of revolving BUES, 5: 
As the ite varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch 
Aſſumes a mimic life. By thee refin d, 
In brighter mazes the relucent ſtream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood, 
Softens at thy return. The deſert, joys. 
Wildly thro? all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruin glitters; and the briny deep, 
Seen from ſome pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoſt verge, 
Reſtleſs, reflects a floating gleam; But this, 
And all the much-tranſported Muſe can ſing, 
. Are to thy beauty, dignity, and uſe 
Unequal far, great delegated ſource 
Of hight, _ be Rn, and joy, below ! 
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His flock "Lad kim ſtepping to the fold, 

While the fulbudder'd mother lows aroun 


The cheerful cottage, then Wen c | 


The food of 1 innocence and health! The daw, _ 
The rook and magpie, to the gray-grown oaks, 
That the calm village 1 in their verdant arms 

Shelt'! ring, embrace, direct their lazy flight, | 
Where on the mingling bonghs they ſit embow'r'd 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours atiſe. | 
Faint underneath the houſhold fowls convene ; 


And in a corner of the buzzing ſhade 


The houſe-dag, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 
Outſtretch d and ſleepy. In his ſſumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale, till waken'd by the waſp 
They ſtarting ſnap. Nor Thall the Muſe diſdain 


To ba the noiſy ſummer race 


Live in her lay, and flutter thro' her Ghz: 


Not mean, tho ſimple; to the Sun ally'd, _ 
From him they draw their animating. fire. 

Wak'd by his warmer ray the reptile young 
Come wiang'd abroad, by the light air upborne, 
Lighter, and full;of. 36] From ev'ry chink 
And ſecret corner, where they ſlept away 
The wintry ſtorms, or riſing ſrom their tombs 
To higher life by myriads forth at once 
Swarming they pour, of all the vary'd hues 
Their beauty beaming parent can diſcloſe. 

Ten thouſand forms, ten thouſand diff rent tribes, 
Peqple the blaze. To ſunny waters ſome _ 

By fatal inſtinct fly, where on the pool 

They {portive wheel z or, — down the . 


hy, 
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Are ſnatch'd immediate by the quick-ey'd trout „ 
Or darting ſalmon. 'Uhro' the green- wood glade 
Some love to ſtray, there lodg'd, amus'd, and fed, 
In the freſh leaf: luzurious, others make 

The meads their choice, and viſit ev'ry flow'r 
And ev ry latent herb; for the fweet tax 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap: 
In what ſoft beds, their young yet undiſclos d. 
Employs. their tender care: ſome to the houſe, 
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The fold and dairy, hungry bend their flight, | 
Sip round the pail, or taſte the curdling cheeſe =: | 
Ofr, inadvertent from the milky ftream 
They meet their fate, or welt'ring in the bowl! 

With pow'rleſs wings around them wrapp'd expire. ; 


But chief to heedleſs flies the window proves 
A conſtant death, where gloomily retir ed 
$ 


The villain ſpider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap Y 
Of carcailes in eager watch he fits, 1 
O'erlooking all his waving ſnares around: = - 
Near the dire cell the dreadleſs wand'rer oft | 
Paſſes, as oft the ruffian ſhews his front; © Vo 
The prey at laſt enfaar'd, he dreadful darts 1 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line 2} < 
And fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs ' Þ < 
Strikes backward, grimly pleas'd; the flutt'ring : 
win | BESS IDO 40 3 

And ſariller found declare extreme diſtreſs, + -- 
And aſk the helping hoſpitable hand: 
Reſounds the living ſurface of the grounds I 
Nor undelightful is the ceaſcleſs hum 1 
to him who mules thro' the woods at non. F 
Or drowſy ſhepherd as he lies reclin d. 8 
With half ſhut eyes, beneath the floating ſhade '' J 
Of willows grey cloſe-crowding o'er the brook. 1 
Now ſwarms the village d'er the jovial mead ; "4 C 
The ruſtic youth, brown with meridian toil, 1 1 
Healthful and ſtrong; full as the ſummer roſe, 1 Ir 
Blown by prevailing ſuns, the ruddy maid, N A 
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Half naked, ſweelling on the ſight, and all 


Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 


Ev'n ſtooping Age is here, and infant hands 
Trail the long rake, or with a fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppreſſion roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain; all in a row _ 


| Advancing broad, or wheclige roohd the field, 


They ſpread their breathing harveſt to-the ſun, 
That throws refreſhful round a rural ſmell ; 
Or, as they rake the green appearing ground, 
And drive the duſky wave along the mead, 
The ruſſet haycock riſes thick behind, 
In order gay: while, heard from dale to dale, 
Waking the breeze, reſounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and ſocial glee. 
Or ruſhing thence, in one diffuſiye band 


— 


They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 


Compell'd, to where the mazy-running brook 


Forms a deep pool, this bank abrupt and high, 
And that fair ſpreading in a pebbled ſhore. 

Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil, = 
The clamour much of men, and bays, and dogs, 
Ere the ſoft fearful people to the flood 


Commit their woolly ſides; and oft the ſwain, 


1 


WI 1 
3d 
53 
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2 Faſt, faſt they plunge amid the 


On ſome, impatient, ſeizing, hurls them in: 


Embolden'd then, nor i more, 
laſhing wave, 


And, panting, labour to the fartheft ſhore. 


2 Repeated this, till deep the well-waſh'd fleece 


Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 


Ihe trout is baniſh'd by the ſordid ſtream, 


5: 


= Their ſwelling treaſures to the ſunny ray, 
2 Inly diſturb'd, and wond'ring what this wild 
2} Outrageons tamult means, their loud complaints 
Ihe country fill, and, toſs'd from rock to rock, 


Heavy, and dripping, to che breezy brow _ 
Slow move the ha 


harml. s race, where, 48 they foread 


* 


aa, 


Inceſſant bleatings run around the hills. 


A At laſt, of ſnowy. white the gather'd flocks 
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Are in the wattled pen innum 'rous preſs'd, 
Head above head; and rang d in luſty rows 
The ſhepherds fit, and whet the ſounding ſhears. 
The houſewife waits to roll her fleecy ſtores, * 
With all her gay-dreſs' d maids attending round. 
One, chief, iu gracious dignity enthron'd, 
Shines o'er the reſt, the paſt'ral queen, and rays 
Her ſmiles, ſweet beaming, on her ſhepherd king, 
While the glad circle round them yield their ſouls 
'Fo feſtive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Mean-time their joyous taſk goes on apace; 
Some mingling ſtir the melted tar, and ſome _ 
Deep on the new-fhorn, vagrant's heaving ſide 
o ſtamp his maſter's cypher ready ſtand; 
Others th' unwilling wether drag along 
And, glory ing in his might, the "Rirdy boy 5 
Holds % the twilted horns th indignant ram. 
- Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft 

By needy man, that all depending lord, 

How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies! 
What ſoftneſs in its melancholy face, 

What dumb-complaining innocence appears! 
Fear not, ye gentle Tribes! tis not the knife 

Of horrid ſlaughter that is o'er you way'd ; 

No, *tis the tender fwain's well-guided ſhears, 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 
Borrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will ſend you bounding to your hills again. 

A ſimple ſcene! yet hence Brirannia ſees 

Her ſolid grandeur riſe; hence ſhe commands 
Th” exalted ſtores of ev'ry brighter clime, 
The treaſures of the ſun without his rage: | 
Hence, fervent all with culture, toil, and arts, 
Wide glows her land: her dreadful thunder hence 1 
Rides o'er the waves ſublime, and now, even now, 
impending hangs oer Gallia's humbled coaſt : 
Hence rules the circling. deep, and awes the world. 
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THUNDER, LIGHTNING, and the STORY &- 
' CELADON and. AMELIA. .. 


1 18 le ning fear and dumb amazement tall; 

When to the itartled eye the ſudden Mage. 

Appears far ſouth, eruptive thro' the cloud, 

And following flower, in exploſion vaſt, 

The thunder raiſes his tremendous voice. 

At firſt heard ſolemn oer the verge of heav'n' 

The tempeſt growls ; but as it nearer comes, 

And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 

The lightnings flaſh a larger curve, and more 

The noife aſtounds; till over-head a ſheet 

Of livid flame diſcloſes wide, then ſhuts, 

And” opens wider; ſhuts and opens |till* 

Expantive, wrapping ether in a blaze: 

Follows the looſen d aggravated” dor, bY 

Enlarging, deep'ning, mingling; peal on peal 

Cruſh'd thorrible, cohvulſing heav'n and earth! 
Down comes a deluge of ſonorous hail, 


Or prone deſcending rain. Wide-rent the clouds 


Pour a whole flood; and yer, its flame unquench d. 


Th' unconquerable lightning ſtruggles thro), 
| Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 


And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black trom the ſtroke above the ſmould'ring pine 
Stands a” ſad ſhatter'd trunk; and, ſtretch d belovr, 
6 lifeleſs group the blalted cattle lie: 

ere the ſoft flocks; with that ſame harmleſs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ſtill 


% 


In Fancy's eye, and there the {rowning bull, 


And ox halt-rais*'d. Struck on the caltled cliff. 
The venerable tow'r and ſpiry fane 

Reſign their aged*pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flath, and from their deep receſs —4 
flaming out, their NY inmate ſhake, 


3 
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Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercuthive roar : with mighty crufh 
Into the flaſhing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur, heap'd hideous to the ſky, | 
Tumble the ſmitten cliffs; and Szowde;'s peak 
Diffolving, inſtant yields his wintry load. 5 
Far- ſcen the heights of healthy Cheviot blaze, 
And Thule bellows thro' her utmoſt iſles. 
GuitT hears appall'd, with deeply-troubled 
thought; n pet 
And yet not always on the gnilty head 
Deſcends the fated flaſh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchleſs pair; 
With equal virtue ſorm'd, and equal grace, 
'Fhe ſame, diftingwſh'd by their ſex alone; 
Her's the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 
And his the radiance of the riſen day. 
They lov'd; but ſuch their guileleſs paſſion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of Innocence and undiſſembling.”Fruth. 
»Twas friendſhip, heighten'd by the mutual wiſh, 
Th' enchanting hope, and ſympathetic glow, _ 
Ream'd from the mutual eve. Devoting all 
To love; each was to each a dearer ſelf, 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd pow'r 
of giving joy. Alone, amid the ſhades. 
Still in harmonious intercourſe they liv'd - 
'The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 
Or ſigh'd and look d unutterable things. 
So paſs'd their life, a clear united ſtream, 
By care unrufffed; till in evil hour + 
The tempeſt caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedleſs how far and where its mazes firay'd, 
While with each other bleſs'd creative Love 
Still bade eternal Eden ſmile around. 
Preſaging inſtant fate, her boſom heav'd 
Unwonted ſighs, and ſealing oft a look 
Of the big 4. ack on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diſorder'd cheek. 
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In vain:aſſuring love and confidence 


kn Heav'n repreſs'd. her fear ; it grew, and ſhook- 
Her frame near diſſolution. He perceiv'd 

Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look, 

On dying ſaints, his eyes compaſſion ſhed, HOWE 
With: love illumin'd high. © Fear not, he „did, 

« 'Sweet Innocence! thou ſtranger to offence, 

% And inward-ſtorm,! He, who you' ſkies ger 
« Infrowus of darkneſs, ever ſmiles on thee. - 
With kind regard. . Q'er, thee, the ſecret thaſt . 
That waſtes at midnight, or th' undr caded hour 
« Of noon, flies harmleſs ; and that very voice, 
Which thunders terror:thro' the guilty. 8 | 
With tongues of, ſeraphs whiſpers mary to thine. 
« Nis lafety to he near thee, fure, and tl hus 

« To claſp Perfection! From his void embract, 


Myſterious Heav'n !; that moment to the Nan, | 


A 1 d corſe, was ſtruck the-beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he ſtood, 

Pierc'd ſevere. amazement, hating. BS... 
Speechleſ! 5. and fix d in all the death of woe ! 

So, faint reſemblance.! on the marble. tomb 

The well-diſfembied mourner ſrooping flands, 


For ever ſilent 24 * We | 
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CLOSE is in the aner an Natel be opſe, ny 5 0 
Where winded into pleaing ſolitud 55 B 
Runs out the rambling dale,. yo! ones Damon „ 
Penſive, and pierg d with love s delightful pangs: 
There to che Rea that dow he diſtant rocks 


Sonny; my ar / fell, and plajntive- breeze t ha | 
Ami ku 1 willows, falloly he 
Of My 0 


dora's cruelty complain'd d./ 
Ha4 


132 Tus BENU“r TES of THOMS o. 


She felt his flame; but deep within her breaſty 

In bafhful coynefs or in maiden pride. 
The ſoft return conceab d, ſuve hen ir llole 7 5 | 
In fide· long glances from her down-caſt exe, 
Or from her ſwelling ſoul in: ſtiffed ſig ls. 10 
Toucb'd by the ſcene; no ſtrang ger to his voW- s 
He fram'd a melting lay to- try heart; 
And if an infant paſſion ſtruggled there 
Jo call that paffion forth. Aire happy ain! 

A lucky chance that oft decides the fate 4 
Of mighty monarchs then decided thine; — | ; 
For, 101 conducted by the laughing Loves, ne I - 
This cool retreat his Mufidora ſought: r 
Warm in her cheek the ſultry ſeaſon glow'd; 

And rob'd in Tooſe array, ſhe came to bathe” 

Her fervent limbs in the ache renn! 

What ſhall he do? in fweet ednfufton loft, 

And dubious thitt? rings, he à while remain "Ml . 

A pure ingenious elegance 'of ſoul, | 

A delicate refinement, wn to few. wb rg, 
Perplex'd his preaſt, an urg'd him to retire; ' 

But Love forbade. 'Ye Pritdes in virtue ! i fay, 

Say, ye Severelt I what: would you huveidone'® + Ty 
Mean-time.this fairer nymph than ever bleſ#& > + | | 
Arcadian ſtream; with timid eye around 1 
The banks ſurxexing, ſtripp'd her en limbs, 
To taſte the lucid coolneſs of the fond. 
Ah, then; not Paris on the-piny>tep ! 

Of Ida panted ſtronger, when aſide 


5 eee 2 3 


The rival goddeſſes the veil divine 8: 4 1 
Caſt uncohRin* d, and. gave im all ch&jr charnis,” on 1 
Than, Damon, Ach as ff the fhov ry, leg. rig 22 1 4 in 1 


And ſlender foot th” dre e filk ſhe. drew : : 
As the ſott touch diſſolv'd the virgin zone, 
And thro' the parting robe'the alterate breaſt, ' 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleſs gaze 
In full laxuriance roſe. - But, deſp'rate Youth I 
How durſt thou riſk the ſoul-ditraQting vie w. 5 


s 7 
4 
= 


Tar B EAUTIES or THOMSON. 153 


As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 

Harmonious ſwell'd by Nature's fineſt hand, . 

In folds looſe-floating fell the fainter lawn, 
And fair-expos'd ſhe ſtood, ſhrunk from herfelf, 
With fancy bluthing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd, and ftarting like the fearful fawn ?. . 
Then to the flood ſhe ruſh'd ; the parted flood 

Its lovely gueſt with cloſing waves receiv'd; 

And ev'ry beauty ſoft' ning, ev'ry grace 
Flaſhing anew, a mellow luſtre ſhed; — 
As ſhines the lily thro” the cryſtal mild, 

Or as the roſe amid the morning dew, 
Freſh from Aurora's hand, more ſweetly glows. + 
While thus ſhe wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill conceal'd, and now with ſtreaming locks, . 
That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, _ : 
Riſing again, the latent Damon drew 5 
Such madd ning draughts of beauty to the ſoul, 

As for a while o erwhelm'd his raptur'd thought 
With luxury too daring. Check'd at laſt 

| By love's reſpectful modeſty,” he deemd 
Ihe theft profane, if ought profane to love 

| Can e er be deem'd ; and ſtruggling from the ſhade + 

With headlong hurry fled ; but firſt theſe lines, 
Trac'd by his ready pencil on the bank _ 

With e hand he threw. © Bathe on, my 

of „ . . 
Met unbeheld ſave by the ſacred eye 

Of faithful Love. 1 go tõ guard thy haunt, 

Z *© To keep from thy receſs each vagrant foot, 

7 And each licentious eye.” With wild ſurpriſe, | 

As if to marble ſtruck, devoid of ſenſe, 

A ſtupid moment motionleſs ſhe tood: 

So ſtands the ſtatue“ that enchants the world; 

So bending tries to veil the matchleſs boaſt, 

The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recov ring; ſwift AW find thoſe robes 


-* The Venus of Medici, _ K 
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Which bliſsful Eden knew not ; and array'd. 

In careleſs haſte, th' alarming paper ſnatch'd : 
But when her Damon's well known hand ſhe ſaw 
Her terrors vaniſh'd, and a ſofter train 

Of mix'd emotions, hard to be deſcrib'd, 

Her ſudden boſom ſeiz d: ſhame void of guilt, 
The charming bluſh of innocence, eſteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

By modeſty exalted, even a ſenſe 

Of ſelf approving beauty, ſtole acroſs 

Her buſy thought. At length a tender calm 
Huſh'd by degrees the tumult of her ſoul, _ 
And on the ſpreading beech, that o'er the ſtream 
Incumbent hung, he with the ſylvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confeſſion cary'd, 

Which ſoon her Damon kiſs'd with weeping joy: 


Dear Youth ! ſole judge of what theſe verſes mean, 


By Fortune too murh favour'd, but by Love, 
« Alas! not favour'd leſs, be ill, as now 


Diſcreet: the time may come you need not fly. 
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Cones 8˙D from youder flow-extingmſh' d clouds, 
All ether ſoft'ning, ſober Evening takes , 
Her wonted ſtation in the middle air, 

A thouſand ſhadows at her beck. - Firſt this 
She ſends on earth, then that of deeper 1 
„Steals ſoft behind; and then a deeper ſtill, 
"In circle following circle, gathers round, 
To cloſe the face of things. A freſher gale 
Begins to wave the wood and ſtir the ftream, 


hb Hh with ſhadowy guſt the fields of corn, 
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While the quail clamours for his running mate. | 
Wide oer the thiſtly lawn as ſwells the breeze 
A whit'ning fhow'r of vegetable down 
Amuſive floats. The kind impartial care 3 
Ok Nature nought diſdains; choughrful Sheet 
Her loweſt ſons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather'd ſeeds ſhe wings. 

His folded flock ſecure, the ſhepherd horne 
Hies merry-hearted, and by turns relieves 


The ruddy milkmaid of her brimmin s | __ x 
The beauty whom perhaps his witle WC: f ” i 
Unknowing what the joy-mix'd anguith Ro | 5 


= Sincerely loves, by that beſt languag e me wn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. e 
Onward they paſs o'er many a panting hight", 1 
And valley ſunk and unfrequented, n 
At fall off eve the Fairy people throng, . 
In various game and revelry, to paſs | 
The ſummer night, as village ſtories tell 
But far about they wander 15 rom che grave 
Of him whom Vis ungentle ff tuite u + 5 
Againſt his on ſad breaſt to lift che and ! 1 
Of impious Violence. The lonely towr nie 
Is alſo fhunn d, whoſe mournful dere wels 
80 night-ſtruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoſt. 
Among the crooked lanes on ev ry hedge 
The glow-worm lights his gem. an thro” the dark 
A moving radiance'twinkles. :. Ev" ng yields 
The world to Night, not in pet winter robe 
Of maſſy Styg ian Of, but Jo array d N reR 
In mantle du A faint erroneous ray, n A 
Glanc'd from ih imperfect furfabes o things, | 
Flings half an image on the {raining eye, = ot 
While wav*ring woods, and villages, and ftreams, . 
And rocks, and mountain- tops, that lon 2 wg. * 
The aſcendin gary, Are all one ſwimmin ng ſeene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heav'n. 


Thence weary Vi e Fe a Nadin ws ſoft, 
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Theſe ſilent hours of love, with pureſt ray . 
Sweet Venus ſhines ; and from her _ 


When da' y-light, ſickens till it ſprings aſteſh,. nel, 4 
Unrivall'd reigns the faireſt lamp of night. 3 | 
As thus the . eee tremplous I drinn 


With cheriſh'd gaze the lambent Nbg ſhoot 
Acroſs the ſky, or horizontal dart 
In wondrous ſhapes, by fearful murm” ring grows. 4 


Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant 1 ; 
That more than deck, that animate the ſky, ,, 
The life-infuſing ſuns of other warlds,; . ....... | 
Lo! from the dread immenſity of ee e 
Returning with accelerated courſe, Es. WM 
The ruſhing comet. to the ſun deſcends, 77, 0 i 
And as he finks Pele ib the ſhading earth 

With awful train projected o'er the heay'ns 


The guilty nations tremble. . But, above il 
Thoſe ſuperſtitious horrors. that enſlaye .., 


The fond ſeguaciqus herd, to myſtic faith | 

And blind amazemen Mae th“ Enlighten'd for, 

Whoſe godlike he mi ks 1 0 y exalts, *FY 

The glorious. {ta ern ey feel a joy. | 1 

Divinely great; they in. 1 ar 

That wWondrous force of ought, which e 8 
purns f ; 1 | 

This duſky ſpot, and meaſures, al the Rs... : 


While from his Br, excurſion, thro? the. Wada... 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 

They ſee the blazing wonder riſe anew, 

In ſeeming terror clad, 1 kindly 4-200 

To work the will 01 all-ſuſtain 2 8 Y 

From his ; huge vap'ry train perhaps to ſhak 

Reviving moiſture. on the — — Tous orbs 

Thro' which his long ellipſes. winds ; re 

To lend new fuel to declining ſuns, UP 

To light up worlds, and feed th Need fire. r 
With thee, ſerene Pbiloſophy! with thee, 

And thy, bright arland, let me crown my ſong !. 

Effufive Ware de evidence and truth! 


— 


I bat bind the flutt'ring crowd, and eee 


To Reaſon's and to Fancy's eye diſplay'a i 5 


Nor guardian law, were his; nor various {kill - 
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A luſtre ſhedding o'er. th ennobled mind, 
Stronger than 1 mmer-noon, and pure as that 
Whole mild vibrations ſooth the parted ſoul, 
New to the dawning of celeſtial day. 
Hence thro' her nouriſh'd powers, enlarg'd by thee,, 
She ſprings aloft, with elevated pride, 

Above the tang ing maſs of low deſires, 


The heights of ſcience and of virtue gains, 
Where all is calm and / clear; with Nature round, 
Or in the ſtarry regions or the abyſs 


The firſt 'up-tracing from the dreary void 

The chain of cauſes and effects to him, 

The world-producing. Eſſence, who alone 

Poſſeſſes being; while the laſt receives 

The whole magnificence of heav'n and earth, 

And ev'ry beauty delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier ſenſe 

Diffoſive painted on the rapid mind. — 
Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry * N 

Her voice to ages, and informs the page 

With muſic, image, ſentiment, and . 

Never to die, the treaſure of mankind ! 

Their higheſt honour, and their trueſt jj joy 55 
Without thee what were unenlighten d Man? 

A ſavage, roaming thro the woods and wilds. 5 

In queſt of prey, aud with the unfaſbion d fur 

Rough-clad; devoid oF ev'ry finer art N ao 

And n of life. Nor happiness 

Domeſtic, mixid of tenderneſs and care let Ea 

Nor moral excellence, nor ſocial bliſs, | 


* 


. 
— 


To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic; nor the heab'n conducted prowr 
Of navigation bold, that fearleſs bradbes 
The burning line, or:tlares the: wintry Pole; 8 3982 
Mother ſevere of infinite delights ; $1 abr erty Ha bo. 
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Nothing, ſave rapine, indolence, and' guiſe, - * 
And woes on woes, a ſtill-revolving train! 
Whoſe horrid circle had made human life 
Than nonexiſtence worſe; but thought by ther, 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace, 
To live like brothers, and, conjunctive all, 
Embelliſh life: While thus laborious thro | 
Ply the 2 var, Philoſophy directs | 
The ruling beim; or, like the lib'ral breath 
Of porent Heav'n, inviſible, the ane 
Swells out, and bears: the inferior world Wg; 
| 6 Vol. 1. Fe 122 


435 21 


I * . v. 85 . * Werne 


AT TEIA ER D ſuns * 39 in 
Sweet- beam' d, and ſpedding oft thre lucid. been 
A pleafing calm, while broad and brown below: , 
Extenſive harveſts hang the heavy head. 
Rich, filent, deep, they. Rand: for not a gale, 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending <p 
A calm of plenty till the ruſſſed air 


i 


Falls from its poiſe; and gives the breeze to plow i 


Rent is the fleech mantle of the ſKky, 
The clouds fly diff rent, andthe ſudden ſun 
By fits effulgent gilds th lumin'd field. 
And black, by kis, the ſhadows: fweep along; 
A gaily. checker'd heart-eapanding view, 
Far as the cireling eye can ſhoot around. 
Unbounded toſſing in a flood of corn. 

Theſe are thy hleſſings, Induſtry! rough Pow! r A 
Whom labour: Wl atrziatls, and fweat, and in E 
Yet the kind ſource of ev'ry gentle art, 
And all the ſoft 3 een naa 
Raiſer of human- kind by Nature call 
Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 


* 4 


r 
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Supporting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends 
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* 


And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 

With various ſeeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profuſely pour'd around, 25 8 
Materials infinite, but idle all, | 
Still unexerted, in th* unconſcious breaſt 

Slepr th' lethargic pow'rs ; Corruption ſtill, 
Voracious, ſwallow'd what the lib'ral hand 

Of Bounty ſcatter'd o'er the ſavage year; 

And ſtill the ſad barbarian, roving, mird 

With beaſts of prey, or for his acorn- meal 3 4; 
Fought the fierce tuſky boar; a ſhiv'ring wretch! 
Aghaſt and dr lell. hen the bleak North, _ 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt' fly, 
Hail, rain, and ſnow, and en froſt; 
Then to the ſhelter of the hut he fled, 

And the wild ſeaſon ſordid pin'd away : 

For home he had not; home is the reſorrt 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where 


And dear relations mingle into bliſes. 
But this the ragged ſavage never felt. 
Ev'n deſolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
Rolb'd heavy, dark and unenjoy'd, along 
A waſte of time! till Induſtry approach, e 
And rous'd him from his miſerabſe floth; 3 : an 
His faculties unfolded, pointed, out ee 


N + * 1 
Where laviſh Nature the directing Fand BE 1 
Of Art demanded: ſhew'd him howto e 
His feeble force by the mechanic pow'rs,. 0 5 A 
To dig the min'ral from the yaulted earth, . .. . -- 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 


On what the torrent and the gather'd blaſt ; a 
Gave the tall ancient foreſt to his axe 

Taught him to chip the wood and hue che b. 
Till by degrees the finiſh) fabric Ni 1 

Tore from his limbs the b ren ted fur, So 75 
And wrapt them, in the woolly ve Amer — 5 
Or bright in loch filk and OY lawn; 


- 
b 


— 


160 Taz, BEAUTIES or TFFOMS-ON; 


With wholeſome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 
The gen'rous glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 
The life-reſuming ſoul of decent Wit; 

Nor ſtopp'd at barren bare neceflity ; 

But ſtill advancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleaſure, elegance, and grace: 


And breathing high ambition thro' his ſoul, 


Set ſcience, wiſdom, glory, in his view, - 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gath'ring men their natural pow'rs combin'd,- 
And form'd a Public to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 


For this the Patriot CounciF-met, the full, 


The free, and fairly repreſented Whole: 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diſtinguiſh'd orders, animated arts, 

And with joint force Oppreſſion chaining, let 
Imperial Juſtice at the helm, yet ſtill 

To them accountable ; nor flaviſn dream'd * 
That toiling millions muſt reſign their weal, 
And all the honey of their ſearch, to ſuch . 

As for themſelves alone themſelves have rais 7 oy 

Hence ev'ry form of cultivated ſife . 

In order ſet, protected, and inſpir'd, 

Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, 75 
Society grew num'rous, high, polite, . _ 
And happy. Nurſe of art, the city rear'd 

In beauteous pride, her tow'r-encircled head, 
And ſtretching ſtreet on ſtreet, by thouſands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew, . 
To bows ſtrong ſtraining, her aſpiring ſons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The buſy merchant ; the big warehouſe built, 
Rais'd the ſtrong crane, chok'd.up. the loaded ſtreet, 
With foreign plenty,. and thy ſtream, O Thames | 
Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, king of floods! 
Choſe for his grand reſort. On either hand, 
Like a long wintry foreſt, groves of maſts 


- 


» br 


7 6 3 * 
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Shot up their ſpires: the bellying ſheet between 
Poſſeſs d the breezy void; the ſooty hulk 9 
Steer'd ſluggiſh on; the ſplendid barge along 
Row'd regular to harmony : around {Oo oo 
The boat light-ſkimming, ſtretch'd its oary; wings + 
While deep the various voice of fervent oil. 
From, bank to bank inereas'd; whence ribb'd with 


To bear the Britiſh thunder, black and bold, 
The roaring veſſel ruſh d into the main. L 
Then, too, the pillar'd dome magnific heav'd. 

Its ample roof, aud Luxury within | 

Pour'd out her glitt' ring ſtores; the canvaſs ſmooth, 

With glowing life protub'rant, to the view 

Embody'd raſe; the ſtatue ſeem d to breathe 

And ſoften into fleſh; beneath the touch | 

Of forming: Art imagination: fluſh'd. | 

All is the gift of Induftry ; whate'er: - 

Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders life. 

Delightful. Penfive Winter, cheer'd by 

Sits at. the ſocial fire, and happy hears _ 

Th' excluded tempeſt idiy rave along: | 

His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring 

Without him Summer were an arid waſte, 

Nor to th. autumnal months could thus tranſmit 

Thoſe full, mature; immeaſurable, ſtores 

That waving round recall my wand'ring ſong. 
"27,  NORONN, SOLE 146 
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SOON as the morning trembles o'er the ſky, 
And unperceiv'd unfolds the ſpreading day, 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers tand | 
In fair array, each by the laſs. he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 


| 


By nameleſs gentle offices her toil. 


While theſe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide hover round you like the fowls: of heav⸗ n, | 


Among the windings of a woody vale; 
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At once they ſtoop and fwell the jufty ſheaves, 
While thro' their cheerful band the rural talk, 
The rural ſcandal, and the rural N = tire | 
Fly harmleſs, to deceive the tedious Reime: 
And ſteal unfelt the ſultry hours away. 
Behind the maſter walks, builds up the ſhocks, 
And, conſcious, glancing oft on ev'ry fide 

His ſated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners ſpread around, and here and there 
Spike after ſpike, their ſcanty harveſt, pick. 

Be not too narrow, Huſbandmen! but fling 
From the full theaf with charitable ſtealth |: 
The lib'ral handful. Think, oh, grateful think! 
How g66d'the God of Harveſis fo you? 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing bald, 


And aſk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of Fortune ponder; that your ſons may want 
What nas with hard reluctance, faint ye gire. 5 

5 r XG! I. os 120. 
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PALEMON ow Lavinia. 


T ix E lovely young Lavinia onge had friends, 
And Fortune ſmil'd deceitful on her-birth ; | 
For in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, 
Of ev'ry ſtay " 242 Innocence gnd Heav'n, 
She with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv'd in.a cottage, 2 retir'd 


By ſolitude and deep ſurrounding ſhades, 
But more by · baſhful modeſty conceal'd. ' 
Together thus they ſhunn'd the cruel Gan 
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Which Virtue ſank to poverty would meet 

From giddy Paſſion and low-minded Pride: 

Almoſt on Nature's common bounty fed, 

Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrow's fare. 

Her form was frefher than the morning roſe, 
When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd and pure, 
As is the lily or the monntain-ſuow. 
The modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 

Still on the ground, dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers; 

Or when the monrnful tale her mother told, 

Of what her faithlefs fortune promis'd orice,” 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy Rar 
Of ev 'ning, ſhone in tears. A native grace 
dat fair N on her polifni'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a ſunple robe, their beſt attire, 70 
Beyond the pomp of dreſs ; for Lovelinefs 

2 Needs not the foreign aid of ornarnent, ,. 
But is when unadorn'd adorn'd the moſt, 

* Thoughtleſs of beauty, ſhe was Beauty's felf; - 
Recluſe amid the cloſe-embow'ring woods: 
As in the hollow breaſt of Appenine, © = 
Beneath the fhelter of encircling hills, - 

A myrile riſes ſar from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragratice'&er the wild, 
80 flouriſh'd blooming; and unſeen by all, 
* The ſweet Lavinia! till at length eompell'd 
By ſtrong Neceſſity's ſupreme comtrand, 

With ſmiling patience in her looks ſhe went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of ſwains - 
Palemon was! the gen'rous and the rich1 . 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
3 And elegance, ſuch as Arcadian ſong 
5 


Tranſmits from ancient uncorrupted times, 
WMhen tyrant Cuſtom had not ſhackled man; | 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
> He then, his fancy with-autumnal ſcenes 

7 Amuſing, chanc'd beſide his reaper train 
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To walk, when poor Lavinia drew bis eye 
Unconſcious of her pow'r, and turning quick 
With unaffected bluſhes from his gaze. 
He ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not half 
The charms her downcaſt modeſty! conceal'd. 
That very moment love and chaſte deſire 
Sprung in his boſom, to himſelf unknoẽwẽwn; 
For ſtill the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh; 
Which ſcarce the firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in. the field, 
And thus in ſecret to his ſou] he ſigh' d: 
What pity ! that ſo delicate a form,. 
« By Beauty kindled, where enlivining Senſe. _ 
And more than vulgar Goodneſs, feem to dwell,. 
« Should be devoted to the rude embrace - 
Of ſome indecent. clown! She looks, methinks, 
« Of old Acaſto's line, and to my ming 
Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my lib ral fortune took its riſe, 
N * Now to the duſt gone down, his houſes, lands, 
And once fair- ſpreading family, diffoly'd. 
Tis ſaid that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance ſad; and decent pride, 
Far . . thoſe ſcenes which knew their better 
” AS, g „ : ''4 + 29 15 315 
" oo aged widow and his daughter live, 
hom yet my fruitlefs ſearch could never find- 
«© Romantic wilh ' would this the daughter were!“ 
When ftri& enquiring from herſelf he found. 
She was the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful Acaſtol who can ſpeak  -— 
The mingled paſſions that ſurpris'd his heart, 
And thro' his nerves in ſhiv'ring tranſport. ran? 
Then blaz'd his ſmother d flame avow'd and bold, 
And as he view'd her ardent o'er and oer, 
Love, Gratitude, and Pity, wept at once. 
Confus'd, and frighten'd at his ſudden tears, 
Her riſing beauties fluſh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, paſſionate and juſt, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his ſau]. 
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An what ſequeſter'd defart haſt thou drawn 


60 


© Tho! vaſt, were little to his ampler heart, 


The ve 10 refuſe of thoſe harveſt fields 
„Which, 
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« And art thou then Acaſto's dear remains? 

She whom my reſtleſs gratitude has ſought 

So long in vain? O Heav'ns! the very ſame, 
The ſoften' d image of my noble friend 
Alive his ev'ry look, his ev'ry feature, 3 
More elegantly touch'd, Sweeter than Spring, 
Thou ſole ſurviving bloſſom from the root : 
That nouriſh'd up my fortune! ſay, ah! where, 


6 The kindeſt aſpe& of delighted Heav'n ? 
Into ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown fo fair, 
Tho' poverty's cold wind and cruſhing rain 
Beat keen and heavy on thy tender years? 
O let me now into a richer ſoil _ 
Tranſplant thee ſafe! where vernal ſuns and 
A thow'es 
Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt, influence, | 
And of my garden be the pride and joy. 
Ill it befits thee, -oh ! it ill befits 
Acaſto's daughter, his whoſe open frees; 


Cc 


The father of a country; thus to pick 


om his bounteous friendſhip IL enjoy. 
Then throw that ſhameful Om from * 
« hand, 

«. But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged ta; 

The fields, the maſter, all, my Fair are thine, 
If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 

Has on me laviſh'd thou wilt add that bliſs, 

That deareſt bliſs, the pow'r of bleſſing thee.” 
Here ceas d the youth; yet {till his aa * 

Expreſs d the ſacred triumph of his ſoul. 

With zonſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, | 

Above the vulgar joy divinely rais d. 

Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 

Of goodneſs irreſiſtible, and all 

In ſweet diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd conſent. 

The news immediate to her mother brought, 


While pierc'd with anxious „ ſhe pin'd away 
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The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate, 
Amaz'd, and ſcarce beheving what ſhe heard, 

Joy ſeiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
Of ſetting life ſhone on her ev'ning hours ; 
Not leſs enraptur'd than the happy pair, 

Who flouriſh d long in tender bliſs, and rear'd 

A num*cous offspring, lovely like themſelves, 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 


Aurunx, Vol. I. p. 121. 
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Hare and STac-HunTiNG. | 


POOR is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the corn, and now to ſome lone ſeat 
Retir'd, che rufhy fen, the ragged furze; | 
Stretch'd o'er the ſtony heath, the ſtubble chap'd ; 
The thiſtly lawn, the thick-entangled broom 
Of the ſame friendly hue the wither'd fern; 
The fallow ground laid open to the ſun, 
Concoctive; and the nodding ſandy bank, 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brock: 
Vain is her beſt precaution, tho' ſhe fits“ 
Conceal'd, with folded ears, unſleeping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in, 
And head couch'd cloſe betwixr her hairy feet, 
In act to ſpring away. The ſcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth; and deep, 

In ſcatter'd fallen op'nings, far behind, 
With ev'ry breeze ſhe hears the coming ſtorm: 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The ſighing gale, ſhe ſprings amaz'd, and all 
The ſavage ſoul of Game is up at once: 

The pack full-op'ning various; the ſhrill horn 
Reſounded from the hills; the neighing ſteed, 
Wild for the chaſe: and the loud hunter's ſhout; 
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Oer a weak, harmleſs, flying creature, all 
XZ Mix'd in mad tumult and diſcordant joy 
7 The ſtag, too, ſingled from the herd, where long 
e rang'd the branching monarch of the ſhades, 
Before the tempeſt drives. At firſt, in ſpeed _ 
He, ſprightly puts his faith; and rous'd by fear, 
Gives all his, {wift aerial ſoul to flight. 
2 Againſt the brgeze he bay, that way the mote _ 
Io leave the leſs'ning murd'rous cry behind; 
2 Deception ſhort! tho? fleeter than the winds 
*Z Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountains by the North, 
le buürſts the thickets, glances thro' the glades, 
And plunges deep into the wildeſt wood. 
If flow, yet ſure, adheſive te the track, 
Hot - ſteaming, up behind him come again 
Th inhuman, rout, and from the ſhady depth 

Expel him, circling chro' his ev'ry ſhift. 

* He ſweeps the foreſt oft, and ſobbing ſees 
Ihe. glades mild op'ning. to the golden day, 
Where in kind conteſt with his butting friends 
lle wont to ſtruggle, or his loves enjoy. _ 
Io loofe the ſcent, and lave his burning ſides; 
Oft ſeeks the herd; the watchful herd alarm'd, 
With ſelfiſh care avoid a brother's WW M. 
What ſhall he do? his once- ſo- vivid nerves, , © 
8o full of buoyant ſpirit, now no more 
Inſpire the courſe, but fainting breathleſs toil, 
Sick, ſeizes. on his heart: he ſtands at bay, 
And puts his laſt weak refuge in deſp air; 
be big round tears run down his dappled face; 
lle groans in anguiſh, while the growling pack, 
Ale bappr, hang at his fair jateing cet, 
And mark his beauteous-cheker'd fides with gore. 
Ih | Aurunx, Vol. I. p. 129. 
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Deer of Au ronn. 2 


SEE the E manz epd Wege, 
Shade deepining over ſhade, the country ll” 
Imbrown;;; a-crowded umbrage, dulk and $1708 


Of ev'ry hue, from wan declining green 44 
To ſooty dark. Theſe now the loneſome Muſe, - 75 


Low whilp'ri 8. lead into their leaf- frown age] 1 


And give the Seaſon in its lateſt view. 
Mean time, II ght-ſhadowing all, a | {aber can 
Fleeces unbounded ether, whoſe jeaft wave. | Na ih 
| Stands tremulous, uncertain Where to turn 
The gentle current; 'while, ilumin'd wide 50 my 4 ai 
The dewy-ſkirted cloud? imbibe the ſan, © © 
And thro their lucid veil dis laren d force . 


* #., vt .+ 


T'o teal A en fg 18 om the 85 12 Wen | 
And ſoar. above this little ſcene of things: 1105 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath there feet, 
To ſooth the throbbing paſſions into peace, ob 10 
And wooe lone Quiet in her filent —_— 
Thus' ſolitary, and in penſive guiſe, 

Oft let me wander o'er. the ruſſet mead, | 
And thro' the ſadden'd grove where dee l is "hoard 
One dyiſig { ſtrain to cheer the woodmat!'s tolil. 
Haply y ſome. widow'd ſongſter pours his plant: 
Far, in faint warblings,, thro” t 110 tawny copſe: 
While congre; ated thruſhes, Tinnets;” larks, 1 
And each. wil throat, whoſe artleſs ſtrains io late 
SwelPd all the muffc of the fwarming ſhades, 
-Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now ſhiv'ring fit. 

On the dead tree, a full deſponde nt flock, 

With nota brigbeneſs waving o'er their plumes, 
And nought ſave chatt'ring difcord in their note. 

O let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman eye, 
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Phe gun the muſic of the coming year 

Deſtroy, and harmleſs, unſuſpecting harm 

Lay the weak tribes a miſerable prey, 

In mingled murder, flutt'ring on the x round! 
The pale-deſcending year, yet pleaſing ſtill, 

A gentler-mood inſpires ; for now the leaf 

Inceſſant ruſtles from the mournful;grove,, 

Oft ſtartling ſuch as ſtudious walk below. 

And ſlewly circles thro, the waving air. 

But ſhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 

Sob, o'er the {ky the leafy deluge ſtreams, 

| Till, chok'd and matted with the dreary ſhow'r, 

The foreſt walks at ev'ry riſing gale 

Roll wide the wither'd waſte; and whiſtle bleak. 

Fled is the blaſted verdure of the fields, » 

And, ſhrunk into their beds, the low'ry race 

Their funny robes reſign: ev'n What remainꝰd 

Of ſtronger. fruits falls from the naked tree, 

And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 

The deſolated proſped thrills the ſoul. 8 
He comes he comes! in ev'ry breeze the pow'r | 

Of Philoſophic' Melancholy comes: | 

His near approach the ſadden-ſtarting tear, 

The glowing; cheek, the mild dejected air, 

The lolten d feature, and the beating heart, 

Pierc'd deep with many 4 virtuous pang, declare, | 

O'er all the foul his ſacred influence . 

Inflames i imagination, thro' the breaſt 

Infuſes ey'ry tenderneſs ; and far | 

Beyond dim earth exalts the wellin thought | 

Ten thouſand, thouſang fleet: ideas, uch E 

As never i e vil the. vulgar dteam, pe 

Crowd falt into.t e Mi Mind s creative eye. __ 

As fall Th e paſſions riſe, > eps 550 ME 

As varied, and 3 a high : deypton tais'd e 

To rapture and divine aſtoniſhment; 1 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 

Of human race; the large ambitious wiſh, 


% 
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To make them bleſs'd ; the ſigh for ſuff ing Worth | 
Loſt in obſcurity; the noble corn | 
Of tyrant-pride.; the fearleſs great reſolve; 
The wonder which the. dying patriot draws, 
Inſpiring glory thro' remotelt time; | 
Th' awaken hrob for virtue and for Fares: 
The ſympathies of love 'and* friendſhip dear, 
With all the OT — ON of the Aare 115 
Aurunm, Vol. I. p. 146 
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Denen 9 Bzz-Havs. 


AH! ſee where robbꝰ'd and murder d in that pit 15 
Lies the ſtill heaving hive! at ev' ning ſnatch d, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt concealing night, 
And fix d oer ſulphur, While, not dreaming il, 
The happy people in their waxen cells 
| Sat — — public . and planning en 1 
Of temperance for Wi inter e 9 rejoſc d ENS 
| To mark full flowing, round their copious ſtores. 
'Y Sudden the dark 0 ppreſſive ſteam afcends, . 
- And, us d to 9 1 —5 ſcents, the tender race fo 
By thouſands tumble from their honey'd Hated, a : 
Convoly'd, and agonizing in the duſt. ' 5 2 
And was it chen for this you roam'd the ſpring © 
Intent from flow'r to flow'r ? for this'you we, 
Ceaſeleſs, the burning ſummer heats away ? ? 
| For this in Autumn ſearch d the bloomitlg NN wp 
| Nor loſt one ſunny gleam ? for this ſad fate? Ky, 
O Man! tyrannic | ord! how A SF bow long W. 
Shall proſtrate Nature g roan beneath your fs, N 3 * 
Awaiting renovation ? When oblig If v0 FI 
| Muſt you deſtroy ? Of their Ambfö e food ple 57 
| Can you not borrow, and in juſt return [e 
Atfford them ſhelter from the wintry* winds, he don 8 
Or as the ſharp year pinches with their own Fn 


6 
V 4 


At theatre or feaſt, or ſunk in ſleep. 


| Shot: from the black 


- f 


Tur BEAUTIES or THOMSON. 17 
Again regale them on ſome ſmiling day? 


See where the ſtony bottom of their town 


Looks deſolate and wild, with here and chere 
A helpleſs number who the ruin'd ſtate 
Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to death. 
Thus a proud city, Popalous and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 


** 


(As late Palermo! was thy fate) is ſeiz d 
By ſome dread ear Pate and convulſive hurl'd 


undation, ſtench involv'd, - 
Into a gulph: of blue fulphureous flame. 


Avrunx, Vol. I. p. 156. 


The ProvacunBs of Nun Nermankvr. 23 


OH! knen be bat his hap pineſs, of men,” 
The happieſt he who, far blic rage, 
Deep in the vale with a as 5 ew retir d, 1 22 I 
Drinks the pure pleaſures of the rural life. ..- 
What tho' the dome be wanting, whoſe props gs * 
Each morning vomits out the ſneaking crowd 
Of Aatt'rers Alſe, and in their turn a bus'd? S ae 7 
Vile intercourſe! ng. tho' the glitt ring debe, 1 
Of ev'ry hue reflected Tight can give, ER ag 
Or floating looſe, or lil with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs > him not? 
What tho, from utmoſt land and ſea Ver ver d, 
For him each rarer tributary life 5 l . 
Bleeds not, and his inſatiate table heaps . 
With luxury and death ? What tho' his bow! | 
Flames not with coſtly juice, wor ſunk in . | 
Oft of gay care, he toſſes out the night, 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle ſtate? 
What tho' he knows not — fantaſtic joys 

2 


1 
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That till amuſe the wanton, ſtill deceive, . 
A face of pleaſure, but a heart of pann, . © 


Their hollow moments undelighted all? £4 YM 
Sure peace is his; a ſolid life, eſtrang ec | 
To diſappoititment and fallacious hope: 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the ſpring, 1 a 
When heav'n deſcends in ſhow'rs, or bends the. 


- 


| bo th | | ee NS 51 
When. en and when autumn beams, 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt Tap, _ 
Theſe are not wanting; nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing vale; | 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of ſtreams, 
Andhum of bees, inviting fleep ſincere 
Into the guiltleſs breaſt benelth the ſhade, 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 
Nor aught beſides; of proſpect, grove, or ſong, . 
Dim grottos, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 
Here, too, dwells ſimple Truth, plain Innocence, 


Unſully'd beauty, ſound unbroken Louth, 14 1 
Patient of 4abour, with a fittle pleas d. a : 


Health ever blpoming; unambitſons Poll, © © © 
Calm Contemplation, and poetic Eaſe,* 

Let othets Brave the flogd'in queſt of gain, re 
And beattför jopfefs months the gloomy; Wade. 
Let ſuch as deem it glory to deſtro ;;: 
Ruſh into blood, the ſack of cities ſeek4k 
Unpierc'd, „ the widow's wall, oy” 1 
The viygin's“ riek, and infant's trembling Cry. 4 
Let ſome; far diſtant from their native ſol,” WT er 
Urg'd or by Want or harden' d avarice,”, ©, 
Find other lands beneath another ſan.” TT. 8 " 
Let this thro cities work his eager Way, 
The ſocial ſenſe extin&tt. and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the ſeditious herd, EE SS fog; 0] 
Or melt them down to flavery ; let theſe 


F 46 
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Taz BEAUTIES or THOMSON. 
Enſnare the wretched in the toils of law, 
Fomenting diſcord and perplexing right. ; 


An iron race! and thoſe of fairer front, 5 . 
But equal inhumanity, in coütts, 488 


Deluſive pomp, and dark cabals, alight,” 


Wreath the deep bow, diffuſe the lying fmile,. NY 
And tread the weary labyrinth of tate :: | 
While he, from all the ſtormy paſſions free 

That reſtleſs men involve; hears, and but bears, 
At diſtance ſafe, the human tempeſt roar, | 
Wrapp'd eloſe in conſcious peace: The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the crufh of Rates,. * 
Move not the man who; from the world eſcaped, . 


I ſtill retreats and flow'ry ſolitudes* 


To nature's voice attends, from month to mdnth, 
And day to day, thro? the revolving: WT. 
Admiring ſees her in her ev'ry ſhape, 58 
Feels all her ſweet emotions at his heart, 
Takes what ſhe lib'ral gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burſting: gems, 
Marks the firſt bud, and ſucks the healthful SAG, 


Into his freſhen'd ſoul; her genial hours 
He full enjoys, and 0 a beauty blows, 


And not an op'ning bloſſom breathes, in vain. 


In Summer he beneath the living ſhade, 


Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muſe of theſe. - 
Perhaps has in immortal numbers ſung, 

Or what ſhe dictates writes ; and oft, an eye. 
Shot round, rejoices in the vig'rons yeas. . Yb 
When Autumn's: yellow luſtre gilds the world, 
And tempts the ſickled ſwain into the field, 
Seiz'd by the gen'ral joy his heart diſtends 

With gentle throcs, and thro? the tepid green 


Deep muſing then he beſt exerts his ſo 


Ev'n winter wild to him is full of bliſs: 
The mighty tempeſt and the hoary waſtes: 
Ab and deep, ſtretch” d o'er the buried earth, 


my 


124: Tun BEAUT TES or THOMSON. 


Awake ta ſolemn thought. At night the {kies, 
Diſclos'd and kindled by refining trot, 

Pour ev'ry luftre on tht exalted (eye. '  _ 

A friend; a book, the ſtealing hours ſecure, 
And mark them down for wiſdom. Wich ſwift wing 
Oer land and ſea imagination-roams ; F 
Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind., 


Elates his being, and unfolds his pow'rs ; 


Or in his breaſt hereic virtue burns. 

The touch of kindred too, and love he feels 
The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 
Ecſtatic ſhine-; the little ſtrong embrace. 
Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 
And emulous to pleaſe him, calling forth 1 
The fond parental ſoul: Nor purpoſe gay, 
Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly ſcorns ;: 
For happineſs and:true-philoſophy _ 

Are of. the ſocial tilt and ſmiling kind, 


This is the life which thoſe who fret in guilt 


And guilty cities never knew the life 


Led by primeval ages uneorru 


When angels dwelt, and God himſelf, with man! 
Aourvun, Vol. L. p. 158. 
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Nicht, with an ADDRESS 1a the DRI T x. 


Now, white the drowſy world ties loft in ſleep, 
Let me affociate with the ſerious Night, 115 
And Contemplation, her ſedate oompeer; 
Let me ſhake off the intruſive cares of day, 
And lay the meddling ſenſes all aſide. 

Where now, ye lymg vanities of life! 
Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating Train! 
Where are ye now? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, diſappointment, and remorſe. N 
Sad, ſick ning thought! and yet deluded man, 


Tux BEAUTIES. OF THOMSON. 175: 


A ſcene of crude disjointed viſions paſs'd, 

And broken ſlumbers, riſes ſtill reſolv'd, Rs 
With new fluſh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 
Father of Light and Late! thou Good arr . 

O teach me what is good! teach me Thyfelt! 4 

Save me. from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From ev'ry low purſuit ! and feed my ſoul 

With knowledge, conſciobs peace, and virtue pure; 
| Sacred, ſubſtantial, never-fading bliſs! 
 WintEk, Vol. I. p. 172; 
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Pur « on their winter-robe of pureſt white :- 

"Tis bri hineſs all, fave where the new ſnow mts: 

Along the mazy current. Low the woods 

Bow their hoar head; and ere the languid ſun ä 
aint from the Weſt emits his evning ray, 
arth's univerſa) face, deep hid, and chill, 

Is one wild dazzling waſte, that buries wide 

The works of man. Drooping, the lab'rer-ox 

Stands cover'd over with ſnow, and then demands 

The fruit of all his toil The towls of heav'n, 

Tam'd by the cruel ſeaſon, crow'd around 

The winnowing ſtore, and claim the little boon 

Which Providence aſſigns them. One alone, 

The red breaſt, ſacred to the houſhold gods, 

Wiſely regardful of th' embroiling {ky, - 

In joyleſs fields and thorny thickets leaves 

His thiv'ring mates, and pays to truſted man 

His annual viſit, Half-afraidzi.he firſt | 

Azainit the window beats, then, briſk; — 

On the warm hearth; 'then» hopping-o'ter the floor, 

Eyes all the ſmiling family aſkance, 

And Weng New ſtarts, 3 menen where he i 18. le 

| "I | | 


176 Tus BEAUTIES or THOMSON. 
Till more familiar grown, the table crumbs 
Attract his flender feet. The foodlefs wilde 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Tho' timorous of heart, and hard beſet 5 
By death in various forms, dark ſnares, and Weir ˖ 
And more unpitying men, the garden ſeeks, 
Urg'd on by fearleſs. want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heav'n, and next the glitt a ning Sith, 
With looks of dumb deſpair ; then, lad dilpers d, 
Dig for the wither'd herb thro! heaps of ſnow. | 
Now, Shepherds! to your helpleſs charge be kind ; 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pennss 
With food at will ; lodge them below the ſtorm, 
And watch them ſtrict > for from the bellowing Eaſt, 
In this dire ſeaſon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains 
At one wide waft, and o er the hapleſs fo _ 
Hid in the hollow of two neighb' ring halls, - , 
The billowy tempeſt whelms, till upward urg d, 
The valley to a. ſhining mountain ſwells 
Tipp'd with. a wreath i in the ſky. . 
| WixT ER, Vol. I. p. th 
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As 58 che Grows! arid and foul nd fierce 

All Winter drives along the darken'd air, 1 
In his on looſe revolving fields the ſwain Tons 
Diſaſter'd ſtands, ſees other hills aſcend, 

Of unknown joyleſs brow, and other ſcenes, 
Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs plain, 
Nor finds the river nor the foreſt, hill 
Beneath the formleſs wild; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, ſtill more and more adrar. 


1 
- 2 1 — 3 * - +. 


Tue BEAUTIES or THOMSON. 177 
Impatient flouncing turo' the drifted heaps, | 
Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 
Ruſh on his nerves; and call their vigour fortly 
In many a vain attempt. How ſinks his foul Fo 
What black deſpair, what horror fills his heart! 
When for the duſky ſpot, which fancy feign d 
His tufted cottage riſmg thro”: the ſnow, . 
He meets the roughneſs-of the middle waſte, :: . 

Far from the track and bleſs abode of man; 
While round him night reftfileſs cloſes faſt, 
And ev'ry tempeſt howling oer his headed 
Renders the ſavage wilderneſs more wild. 

Then throng the buſy ſapes into his mind. 

Of cover'd pits, unfathomably dees 

A dire deſcent! beyond the pow'r of froſt,” 

Of faithleſs bogs; of precipices huge 
Smooth'd up with ſnow ; and what is land unknown, 
What water of the ſtill unfrozen ſpring, - I 

In the looſe marſh-or:ſolitarylake, . - - © - 
Where the freſh fountain from the bottom boils. 
Theſe check his fearful ſteps; and down he ſinks 
Beneath the ſhelter of the ſhapeleſs drift. 
Thinking oer all the bitterneſs of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguiſh Nature ſhoots 
Thro' the wrung boſom of the dying man, 

His wife, his children, and his friends, unſeen. 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 

The fire fair blazing, and the veſtment warm; 

In vain his little children, peeping out ft: 
Into the mingling ſtorm, demand their fire, *' 
With tears of artleſs innocence. Alas! 
Nor wife nor children more ſhall he behold,” - 
Nor friends, nor ſacred home. On ev ry nerve 


— 


The deadly Winter ſeizes, ſnuts up ſenſe, 

And o'er his inmoſt vitals creeping cold. 

Lays him along the ſnows a ſtiffen d corſe, © - 

Stretch'd. out, and * in the northern blaſt. 
3 p A a 3 d 
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Ah! little think the gay licentious proud, 

Whom pleaſure, pow'r, and affluence ſurround ; 

They who their thoughtleſs hours in giddy mirth, 

And wanton, often cruel, riot waſte;. 

Ah! little think they, while they dance along, 

How many feel this very moment death, 

And all the ſad variety of pain; 

How many fink in the devouring flood 

Or more devouring flame ! how many bleed 

By ſhameful variance betwixt man and man ! 

How many pine in want and dungeon glooms, 

Shut from the common air, and eommon uſe 

Of their own limbs ! how many drink the cup 

Of balefut grief, or cat the bitter bread 

Of miſery F ſore pierc'd by wintry winds 

How many ſhrink into the ſordid hut 

Of cheerleſs poverty! how many ſhake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

Unbounded paſſion, madneſs, guilt, remorſe, — 

W hence, tumbled headlong from the height of life, 

They furniſh matter for the 'Tragic Muſe! _ | 

Ev'n in the yale, where Wiſdom loves to dwell, 

With Friendſhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd,. 

How many, rack'd with honeſt paſſions, droop 

In deep retir'd diſtreſs! how many ſtand 

Around the deathbed of their deareſt friends, 

And point the parting anguiſh ! Thonght fond man! 

Of theſe, and all the thoufand nameleſs ills | 

"That one inceſſant ſtruggle render liſe 

One ſcene of toil, of ſuff ring, and of fate, 

Vice in its high eareer would ſtand appall'd, 

And heedleſs rarabling Impulſe learn to think; 

The conſeieus heart of Charity would warm, 

And her wide with Benevolence dilate; 

The ſocial tear would riſe, the ſocial ſigh, 

And into clear perfection, gradual bliſs 

Refining till. the ſocial paſſions work 
25 WIR TI X, Vol. I, p. 174. 
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A WinTeR's EveEninc in Cour and 


TOWN. 


THE village rouſes up the fire, 
While well atteſted, and as well believ d, 
Heard ſolemn, goes the goblin ſtory round, 


Till ſuperſtitious horror creeps o'er all; 


Or frequent in the ſounding hall they wake 3 
The rural gambol. Ruſtie mirth goes round; 


The ſimple joke that takes the ſhepherd's heart, 


Eaſily please d; the long loud laugh, ſincere; 
The kits, ſnatch'd halty from the: ſide- long maid, 
On purpoſe guardleſs, or pretending fleep; 
The leap, the flap, the haulz aud, fhook to notes 
Of native muſic, the\refpondent-dance. —__ _.. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter night. 
The city ſwarms intenſe. - The public haunt; © . 
Full of each theme; and warm with mix'd diſcourſe, 


Hums indiſtinct. The ſons of Riot flow 


Down the looſe dream of falfe enchanted joy 
To ſwift deſtruetion. Om the rankled fout 
The gaming fuey falls and in one gulf | 
Of total ruin, honor, virtue; peace,» 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong ſink. 
Up ſprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd and evolvd a thouſand ſprightly ways. 


The glittfring court effuſes ev'ry pomp : 
The circle deepens : beam d from gaudy robes, 


Tapers, and ſparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A ſoft effulgence o'er the palace waves 
While, a gay inſect in his ſummer ſhine .. 
The fop, Tis ht ffutt'ring, ſpreads his _— 
Dread o'er-the ſcene che ghoſt of Hamlet talks; 


Othello rages} poor Monimia mourns: 


Terror alarms the breaſt ; the comely tear 
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Steals o'er the cheek; or elſe the Comic Muſe 
Holds to the world a picture of itſelf, 
And raiſes ſly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes; ſhe lifts her ſtram, and paints the ſcenes. 
Of beauteous life; whate er can deck mankind, 
Or charm the heart, i in gen'rous Bevil * ſhew'd. 

| WinTER, Vol. J. P- 1862 


6 * A character r inghe Coalions Lavere,, wrinen, by: Sip and 
teele. 1 , | 


* * 
— 2 ws Ts 


A FaosTrY Nicur dit Nosu. 


Loun rings the frozen earth, and delle. 
A double neil, while at his ev'ning 2 0 I 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief x, | 
The heifer lows ;. the diſtant water-falt.  . ., i 
Spells in the breeze; and with the haſty tread: | 

Of traveller, the hollow-ſounding plan 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, e 
Infinite worlds diſcloſing to the viewweme. 
Shines out intenſely keen; and all one dope nag T 
Of ſtarry glitter glows. from pole 10 70) 
From pole to pole. the rigid influence falls 
'Thro' the ſtill night, inceſſant, heavy, kong. | 
And ſeizes Nature faſt. K freezes "AI PRs 
'Till Morn, late riſing o'er the drooping acid). 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous.. Then appears 
The various labour of the ſilent Night; .-.. _. 
Prone from the dripping n dumb caſcade, 
Whoſe idle torrents anly. ſerm to rar. 4 
The pendent icicle; the frpſt; work fair, et od © 
Where tranſient hues and fancy d figures riſe * 0 
Wide-ſpouted c'er the hill, the frozen brook, 0 
A livid. track, cold-gleaming c on the morn wy 49 615 
The ſoreſt bent beneath che plumy wave, oF 
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And by che froſt refin d therwhiter ſnow, f 
Incruſted hard, and ſounding te the: Ned . 

Of earty ſhepherd, as he penfive ſeeks 

His pining Hock, or from chet mountain top, 
Pleas'd with the lippe ry ſurface, ſari cata 


Wirren, Vol. 1. P. 190. 
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Sron rs onthe fer, and SHOOTING.” 


ON RY bo. frolics bent, the youthful ſwains, 
While ev'ry work of man is laid at reſt, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various ſport... : 
And revelry diſſolvd; where mixing glad, 4 
Happieſt of all the train thek aptur-d boy | | 
Laſhes the whirling top. Or where the Rhine 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
From ev'ry province ſwarming; void of care, 
Batavia rufhes forth, and as they ſweep _ 
On ſounding ſkates a thouſand diff rent ways, 
In circling poile, ſwift as the winds, along, 5 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 5 
Nor leſs the northern courts, wide o'er the ſnow,..., 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid ſleds 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-reſounding courfe. Mean time, to raiſe 
The manly firife with highly blooming charms, 
Fluſh'd by 4 ſeaſon, Scandinavia's dames, 
Or Ruſſia's buxom daughters, glow around. | 
Pure, quick, and 1} 5 is the AS PITS 1 
8 But ſoon:elaps'd:: The horizontal ſun." ein. 
A Broad o'er the ſouth hangs - his trmoſt Hoon,” 25 iy 
And ineffectual ſtrikes the gelid cliff: 10 Ig 
23 His azure gloſs the mountaf TT maintains, 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale | f 
0 Relents a while to the reflected ray; * JET 
HB Or from the forelt falls the cluſter'd now, 3 25 F 


* 
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Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam. 
Gay-twinkle as they ſcatter. Thick around 
Thunders the ſport of thoſe who with the. hos + * 
And dog impatient bounding at the ett. 
Worſe than the ſeaſons deſolate the fields, 

And, adding to the ruins of the year, 

Diſtreſs the footed or the feather'd game. 
WrnTes, Vol. I. p. 191. 


4 Hr i the SEASONS. 


"THESE, as they change; Almighty Father! Helo. | 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year _ | 
Is full of Tyzs. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, Ir tenderneſs and love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the ſoft' ning air is balm; 
Echo the mountains: round; the foreſt ſmiles, - 
And ev'ry ſenſe, and. ev ry heart is joy. F 
Then comes "Cav glory in the Summer months; - 
With light and heat 3 ulgent. 'Fhen Tur ſun 
Shoots full perfection thro the ſwelling year; 
And oft Tay voice in dreadfulthunder ſpeaks; - 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
By brooks and graves, in hollow-whiſp' ring ales 
Tur bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin d, 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 
In Wintes awful Tnov ! with clouds and Wm | 
Around Thze thrawn ! tempeſt o'er tempeſt . 

| Majeſtic Co on the Whirlyeinchs wi —— 


Riding ſublime, Troy: bidſt the 8 b 
And habit Nat N th Thy north ern fal. . 


Myſteriqgy TY Al what fi, what force divine, 


Deep felt, ip theſe appear ! = ſp £4 01 
Yet ſo dee bein 18 5 with ſuch ind . Lf. 
Such beauty 7.294 by ce combin' | 


Shade unpetceiy'd fo Joft'ning into lage, 
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And all ſo forming an harmonious whole, 

That as they ſtill ſucceed they raviſh Rill. 
But wand'ring oft with brute unconſcious gaz :e 
Man marks net FEN, marks not the mighty hand 
'That, ever-buſy, wheels the ſilent ſpheres, 
Works in the ſecret deep, {ſhoots teaming thence 
The fair profuſion that o'erſpreads the Spring, 


Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day, 


Feeds ev ry creature, hurls the tempeſt forth, 


And as on earth this grateful change nos 19a 


With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. 
Nature, attend! join ev'ry living ſoul 
Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 


In adoration join, and ardent raiſe 
One gen'ral ſong! To Him, ye vocal Gates ! 


Breathe ſoft, whoſe ſpirit in your freſhneſs Wanne, 
Oh! talk of Him in ſolitary glooms, 

Where o'er the rock the ſcarcely-waving pine 
Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 

And Vel whole bolder note is heard afar, 
Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd world, lift high to heav'n 
Th' impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you rage. 
His praiſe, ye Brooks, attune, ye bee Rille; 
And let me catch it as I muſe along. Fo 

Ye headlong Torrents rapid and nrafound : * 

Ye ſofter Floods! that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale; and thou, Majeſtic Main! 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, 19 S001 
Sound his ſtupendous praiſe, whoſe greater voice 


Or bids you roar or bids your roarings fall. 


Soft roll your incenſe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Flow'rs! 


In mingled clouds to Hu, whole ſun exalts, 
Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paims. 


Ve Foreſts, bend ye. Harveſts, wave te e 
Breathe your (hl, "had into-the reaper's hs 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon 

Ye that keep watch in heav'n, as earth dn 5 T4 40 
Unconſcious lies! effaſe your mildeit beams, $1 
Ye Conſtelauons,! while your angels ſtrike 
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Amid the ſpangled ſky, the filver lyre. 
Great Source 7 day! beſt image here below | 
Of chy Creator, ever pouring wide, | 
From world to world, the vital ocean round. 
On Nature write with ev'ry beam His praiſe. | 
The thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate World! 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn Hymn. 
Bleat out. afreſn, ye Hills! ye moffy Rocks! 
Retain the ſound : the broad reſponſive low, 
Ye Vallies, raiſe, for the Great Shepherd reigns ! 2 
And his unſuff ring kingdom yet will come. 
Ye woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 
Burſt from the groves! and when the reſtleſs day” 
Expiring lays the warbling world afteep;. 
Sweetelt of birds! ſweet 'Philomela ! 'cbarr 
The liſt'ning ſhades, and teach the night his praiſe.” 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles, 
At once:the head, the heart, and rongbe of all, 
Crown the great Hymn! In ſwarming cities vaſt, 
Aſſembled Men, to the deep organ join 
The long-reſounding voice, oft breaking clear, 
At ſolemn pauſes, thro? the ſwelling baſe, 
And as each mingling flame increafeseach,. 
In one united ardour riſe toheav'n;- / 
Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 
And find a fane in every facred grove, 
There let the ſhepherd's-flite, the virgin's Flay. 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's Iyre, 
Stillfing the God of Seaſons as they roll. 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the bloſſom blows, the Summer-ray 
Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring Autumn gleans, Ky 
Or Winter riſes in the black ning Eaft, 
Be my tongue mute, may Fancy paint no more, 15 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat 
Should Fate command me to the fartheſt verge 
Of the green earth, to diſtant barb'rous elimes, 
Rivers unknown to ſong, where firſt the ſun 


Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 
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Flames on th? Atlantic iſles, tis nonght to me z 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 
In the void waſte as in the city fu lk 
And where he vital breathes there muſt be j joy. . 
When ev'n at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds. 
T cheerful will obey: chere with new pow'rs | 
Will riſing wonders fing.' I cannot go v cre 
Where Univerſal Love not ſmiles around eg 
Suſtaining all yon orbs and all their ſons, | 
From ſeeming evil ſtill educing good 
And better thence again, and hetter: Rill, 
In infinite progreſſion. Bat I loſe : ir 8 
Myſelf in Him, in Liogr IEA: | 
Come mY expreſlive Dilenes muſe his genie ; 
Vol. I. p. 205. 9 
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On feſt of Sloan bleflings!: and ſupreme! . T 
* peace l how lovely, how delightful thou! 
y whoſe wide tie the kindred ſons of men 

Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, 

And unſuſpicious faith : while honeſt Toil 
Gives ey ry joy and, to thoſe joys a right., 
Which. idle, barbarous Rapine but uſurps. 
Pure is thy reign, when) unatcurs'd by blood, 

Nought, 45 the ſweetneſs of indulgent ſhowers, 

Trickling, diſtils into the vernant glebe; | 
Inſtead of mangle carcaſſes, ſad ſeen, 
When the blithe ſheaves lie ſcatter d o'er he geld; 
When only ſhining ſhares, the crooked knife, 

And hooks, imprint the vegetable wound; _ © 
When the land bluſhes with the roſe alone, Sn 10 
The falling fruitage and the A8 0 vine. = 
Oh, Peace thou ſource and ſbul of ſocial life,; 
Beneath while calm inſpiring influence 
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Science his views enlarges, Art reines, 

And ſwelling Commerce opens all her ports; 

Bleſt be the man divine who gives us thee! 
Who bids the Trumpet huſh. his horrid clang. 

Nor blow the giddy nations into rage 

Who ſheaths the murderous blade che Ae gun. 

Into the well-pid armoury. returns 5; || -. |. | 

And, ev'ry vigour from the work of death. 

To grateful induſtry converting, makes 

The country flouriſh, and the city ſmile. 

Unviolated, him the virgin ſings, 1 

And him the ſmiling mother to her train: 

Of him the ſhepherd, 1 m the peaceful dale, 781 

' Chaunts ; and, the treaſures of his labour ſure, 

The Huſbandman of him, as at the plough 8 3 
Or team he toils. With him the ſailor fooths, 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 

And the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 

And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive, rings of him. 

Nor joys. one land alone; his praiſe extends, 

Far as the ſun rolls he diffufive day; = 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of Peaces 


TY all ths” bride nations catch the ſong. 
ene n IL v. 15 
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Ve RSES e by 1 the Death of Mn. Aixuax, 
a particular Friend of 1 the Av T ron 3. f 


As thoſe we love decay, we die in part. 
String after ſtring is ſever'd from the heart; | 
Till looſen'd life, at laſt, but breathing clay, 
Without one pang is glad to fall awax. 
Unhappy he who lateit feels the blow, | 

Whoſe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, | 
Dragg'd ling'ring on from partial death to death, 


Till, dyin * * can rel n is breath... 
a * | Vol. u. p. 283. 
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Toa the 3 Ma. 8 Rector af 
'STKADDISHALL iu SHFEOL Ha. | 1738. i 


THUS ale W. Friend. thou can't not fal: J 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all: 
No noiſe, no care, no vanity,-no {trite ; | 
Men, woods, and fields, all breathe Sed life. 
Then keep each paſſion down, however dear; 

Truſt me, the tender are the moſt ſevere. 

Guard, while 'tis thine, thy philoſophic caſe, 


And aſk no joy but that of virtuous peace 
That bids defiance to the florms of fate: 
High bliſs is only for a higher Rate. 


Vol. U. p. by. 
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EerTarH on Mass STANLEY. | nll 


H E R E, Stanley, reſt, eſcap d this moveal Ariſe, 


Above the] joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauty Rain, 
And ſternly try thee with a year of pain: 
No more ſweet patience, feigning oft relief, 


Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a par ent's grief: 


With tender art, to fave her anxious groan, 


No more thy boſom preſſes down its own: 
Now well-earn'd peace is thine, and bliſs ſincere: 


Ours be the lenient, not unpleaſing tear! 

O, born to bloom, then ſink beneath the en 
To ſhow us Virtue in her faireft form; 
To ſhow us artleſs Reaſon's moral reign, 
What boaſtful ſcienee arrogates in vain 
Th' obedient paſſions knowing each their part, 
Calm 1528 _ head, and n the heart! ? 
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Yes, we muſt follow ſoon, will glad obey,. 
When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing eye; 
Tis the great birthright of mankind to die. 
Bleſt be the bark that wafts us to the ſhore 

Where death - divided friends ſhall part no more! 
To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, 

Is all the hope thy hapleſs mother knows. 
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A PaRAPHRASE on the latter Part of the Sixth 
| Chapter of ST. MaTTHEW. |, 
WHEN my breaſt labours with oppreſſive care, 
And o'er my cheek deſcends the falling tear ; 
While all my warring-paſſions are at ſtrife, 
O, let me liſten to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep- felt his doctrine did impart, - 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 
Think not, when alt your ſcanty ſtores afford 
Is ſpread at once upon the ſparing board; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
While on the roof the howling tempeſt bears, 
What fatther ſhall this feeble life ſuſtain, 
And what ſhall clothe theſe ſhiv'ring limbs again. 
Say, does not life its nouriſhment exceed? 
And the fair body its inveſting weed? | 
Behold! and look away your low deſpair— 
See the light tenants of the barren air ;' 
Jo them nor ſtores nor granaries belong, 
Nought but the woodland and the pleaſing ſong :- 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaſt wing that flits along the ſky. | 
To him they ſing when Spring renews the plain, 
To him they cry in Winter's pinching reign, ' 
Nor is their muſic nor their plaint in vain: 


Vol. II. p. 283. 
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He hears the gay and the diſtreſsful call, 
And with unſparing bounty fills them all. 
Obſerve the rifing hly's ſnowy grace. 
Obſerve the various vegetable race ; 1; 1 
They neither toil nor ſpin, but careleſs grow; I 
Vet ſee how warm they bluſh i how: bright e e 
What regal veſtments can with them compare |. =, 


+ 


5+ - If, ceaſeleſs, Rs the fowls of heav” n he. feds, 
If oer the fields ſuch lucid robes he prada, A 
15 Will he not care for you, ye Faithleſs, fay? _ 
Is he unwiſe ? or, are of leſs than they! ? 
5 Vol. II. P. 268. 
DN ene BD DR 46g 


: 3 8 3 15. 
Term me, . foul of Bert Ray's 


Ah! tell mez-whither art thou fled, 
To what ed for th world above, 


Appointed for the happy dead, 
SOT TTIOE 32 I 5 EH Þ 
Or doſt thou, toe, at pleaſure, .roam, .. 1 
And ſometimes ſhare thy lover's woe, 1 5 
Where, void of thee, bis *cheeHleth —_—_— 
Can now, alas f no conifort know ? x 
PT 
Oh! if thou hoyer & round my walk, O 166 tba 
While under ev'ry. well-known tren 
I to thy fancy'd ſhadow, a 5. 12 HEM 
And ev ry tear is full of thees _ 2 253,7 K 
Should then the weary. md Ker" G A n wor 
Beſide ſome ſympathetic ſtream, 1 anal £ 
In ſlumber find a ſhort: relief, 119. 376 A 
Oh ! viſit thou my ſoothing dream. 1 2 A 


Vol. II. p. dg. 
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O Nightingale, beſt poet of the grove, 

That plaintive ſtrain can ne'er belong to thee, 
Bleſt in the full poſſeſſion of thy love: 

O lend that ſtrain, ſweet Nightingale to me 
Tis mine, alas] to mourn my wretched fate; 

I love a maid who all my boſom charms, 
Vet loſe my days without this lovely mate; 

Inhuman Fortune keeps her from my arms. 
You, happy birds ! by Nature's fimple laws 

Lead your ſoft lives, ſuſtain d by Nature's fare 3 
You dwell wherever roving Fancy draws, 

And love and ſong is all your pleafing care ; 


But we, vain ſlaves of intereſt and of pride, 
Dare not be bleſt, -left envious tongues ſhould 
| blame; | th Rs | 

And hence, in vain, I languiſh for my bride: 


O mourn with me, ſweet bird, my hapleſs flame. 


Vol. H. P- 295. 
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A HYMN on SOLITUDE. / 


H A1L, mildly pleafiag Solitude! 
Companion of the wiſe and good, 
But from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 
Oh! how I love with thee to walk, 
And liſten to thy whiſper"d talk, 
Which innocence and trutir imparts, 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts. 
A thouſand ſhapes you' wear with eaſe, 
And ſtill in every ſhape you pleaſe. 
Now wrapt in ſome my ſterious | 


A lone philoſopher you ſ cem; 


Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 


And now you ſweepthe vaulted ſky; 
4 ie FS 
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A thepherd next you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain, 
A lover now with all the grace 
Of that ſweet paſſion in your face: 
Then calm'd io friendſhip, you aſſume 
The gentle looking Hartford's bloom, 
As, with her Muſidora, ſhe © 
(Her Muſidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Awakes the rival 'd Nightingale, 
Thine' is the balmy breath of Morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born; 
And while meridian fervours beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat: 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſcape ſwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. 
Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The virtues of the ſage, and ſwain; 
Plain Innocence, in white array'd, 
Before thee lifts her fearleſs head: 
Relig ion's beams around thee ſhine, 
And cheer thy gleoms with light divine; 
About thee Gn ſweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania ſings to PTV 
Oh! let me pierce thy ſecret cell, „F 
And in thy deep receſſes dwell. OO 
Perhaps from. Norwood's oak clad hit, 
When Meditation has her fill, 
juſt may eaſt my careleſs eyes 5 „ 
Where London's ſpiry turrets riſe, ce... 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 3 „ 
Then ſhield me in Lo woods again. „ 
ng? ben e u 19606! 
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II was not by vile Joxtering i ine, 

That Greece obtain d the brighter palm * art, 
That ſoft yet ardent Athens learn'd to esse 
To keen the wit, and to ſublime the he cart, 

In all ſupreme complete in every part! N 
It was not thence majeſtic Rome ar f, 
And o'er the nations ook her conquering dart: 
For Sluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
Renown is not the child ol indolent W 


Had unambitious mortals minded nought. r 


But in looſe joy their time ro wear away y, 75 ng 
Had they alone the lap of Dalliance ei! l. b. 
Pleas'd on her pillow cher Hull heads to lay, 
Rude Nature s {tate had been our Rate: — ly 


— 


No cities e er their towery #ronts Back raisd, 5 0 
No arts had made us opulent and gay 


With brother - brutes che human race had . 


None e'er had ſoar dito fame, n ene 'honor'd: been, i” 4 


none prais'd. —4 400 ae bang etunsd : n 1 


Great Homer's Tong | nd never wb thelbreaſt © 


To thirſt of glory and -heroie deeds {009% 5917 | rod od. A 
Sweet Maro's Muſe, ſunk in iftgtbrivas ret, I 3057 batt 


Had ſilent flept amid the Mineizn reedb: : : * 
The wits of modern time had told theſt bead, M 
And Monkiſh legends been their only ftrains; ; 

Our Milton's Eden had Hin. wrapt irf'weeds; 


Our Shakeſpeare ſtrolſd and uche Warwick! 


2 101 T4 3754 


ſwains, 


Ne had my maſter Setter barg fas Manz g plains. t 


Dumb, tog had been the 1 ſage 167 — Mate, ä 
And periſh'd all the ſons of ancient fame; 

Thoſe ſtarry lights of virtue, that diffuſe, 

Through the dark depth of time their vivid flame, 
Had all been loſt with ſuch as have no name. 

Who then had ſcorn'd his eaſe for others“ good? 


Fan 


$4 , 
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Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 


Who in the public breach devoted ſtood, 


And for his country's cauſe been prodigal of blood 
But ſhould to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 

Tf right I read, you pleaſure all require; 

Then hear how beſt may be obtain'd this fee, 

How beſt enjoy'd this Nature's wide defire. 


Toil, and be glad! let Induftry'infpire 


Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath! 
Who does not act is dead; abſorpt entire 

In miry ſloth, no pride, no joy he hath? 

O leaden-hearted Men, to be in love with death! 
Ah what avail the largeſt gifts of Heav'n, 

When drooptng health and ſpirits go amils ? 

How taſteleſs then whatever can be given? 

Health is the vital principle of bliſs, 

And exerciſe of health. In proof of this, 

Behold the wretch who ſlugs his life away 

Soon ſwallow'd in Diſeaſe's ſad abyſs, | 

While he whom Toil has brac'd, or manly play, 
Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as 


O who can ſpeak the vigorous joys'ot health! 


Unclogg'd the body, unobſcur'd the mind; 

The morning riſes gay, with pleaſing ſtealth, 

The temperate evening falls ſerene and kind. 

In health the wiſer brutes true gladneſs find. 

See ! how the younglings friſk along the meads, 

As May comes on and wakes the balmy wind; 

Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds 3 

Yet what but high-ſtrung health this dancing plea- 
ſaunce breeds? 


CasTLE of InvoLexCcE, Vol. II. p. 266. 
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ONE day the God of ſond deſire, 
On miſchief bent, to Damon ſaid. 
Why not diſcloſe your tender fire, | 78 
Not own it to the lovely maid ? : 
The ſhepherd mark'd his treach'rous art, 
And, foftly ſighing, thus reply? d 3 
Tis true, you have ſubdu'd my heart, | 
But ſhall not triumph o'er my pride. 
The ſlave in private only bears 
Your bondage whe his love conceals, 
But when his paſſion he declares, _ 
You drag him at your chariot wheels. 
RO 30: Trot abs 50 Vol. II. p. 290. 
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 UNBLEMISHED HoNoUuR. 4 : 
UNBLEMISH'D honor is the flower of virtue ! 
The vivifying ſoul ! and he who ſlights it 
Will leave the other dull and lifeleſs droſs. 
TaxcrEzD and S1G15MUNDA, Vol. TV. p. 183, 
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HARD is the fate of him who loves, 
Vet dares not tell his trembling pain, 
But to the ſympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely liſtening plain. 
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Oh! when ſhe bleſſes next your ſhade, 
Oh ! when her footſteps next are ſeen 
In flowery tracts along the mead, 
In frether mazes o'er the green, 
Ye gentle Spirits of the vale, _ 
To whom the tears of love are dear, 
9 From dying lilies waft a gale, 
And ſigh my ſorrows in her car. 
O tell her what ſhe cannot blame, 15 0 
Tho' fear my tongue muſt ever bind; 
ö Oh ! tell her that my virtuous flame | 
Is as her ſpotleſs foul refin c. 
Not her own guardian angel eyes 
With chaſter tenderneſs his care, 
Not purer her own wiſhes riſe, 
Not holier her own ſighs in prayer. 
0 Hnst if, at firſt, her virgin fear 
Should ſtart at love's ſuſpected name, 
3 With that of friendfhip ſooth her ear— 
True love and friendſhip are the ſame. 
8 | po Vol. II. p. 291 
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— — HE, who contends for freedom, 
Can neer be juſtly deem'd his ſovereign's foe : 
No, 'tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it, 
The ſoothing flave, the traitor in the boſom, - 
Who beſt deſerves that name; he is a worm 
That eats out all the happineſs of kingdoms. © 


Epwarp and ELEONORA, Vol. IV. p. 12. 
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UNLESS with my Amanda . bleſt, 
In vain I twine the woodbine bow'r 
Unleſs to deck her ſweeter breaſt, _ 
In vain I rear the breathing Har: 
Awaken'd by the genial gear, 
In vain the birds around me ſing: 
In vain the freſhening fields appear: 
Without my love there is no ſpring. Ts 
3 | = "FW 11. Þ..29e. 
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For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love, -— 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come in between and bid us part: 


Bid us ſigh on from day to day, 
And wiſh, and wiſh the ſoul away, 
Till youth and genial years are flown, 
And all the life of life is gone? 

But buſy, buſy till art thou, 

To bind the loveleſs joyleſs vow, | 
The heart from pleaſure to delude, 

'To join the gentle to the rude. 

For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer, 
And 1 abſolve thy future care; 

All other bleſſings I reſign, | 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. ; 
Vol. II. p. 293 
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15 
Coux gentle God of ſoft defire ire, 
Come and poſſeſs my happy breaſt, 
Not fury-like in flames and fire, 
Or frantic Folly's wildneſs dreſt: 


But come in Friendſhip's angel-guiſe : 2 
Let dearer. thou than friendſhip art, 
More tender ſpirit in thy eyes, ö 

More ſweet emotions at the heart. 
O come with Goodneſs in thy train, 
With Peace and Pleaſure void of ſtorm, 
And wouldft.thou me for ever gain, 
Put on Amanda s winning form. 


2 T3 oy * 1 K. 294. 
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A NuPTIAL Sone. 1 to. have been in- 
ferted i in the Fourth AR of SOPHON 


ISBA. 
COME, gentle venus ! and aſſuage | * 
A warring world, a:bleeding age; 


For Narure lives beneath thy ray, 

The wintry tempeſts haſte away, 

A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, 

Thy native deep is full of thee: 

The flowering earth, where' er you fly, 
Is all o'er ſpring, all ſan the ſky ;- 

A genial ſpirit warms the. breeze; 
Unſeen among the blooming trees, 
The feather'd lovers tune their throat, 
The deſart glows a ſoften'd note; 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, I 
And love and harmony go round. 
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But chief into the human heart 
You ftrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach us pleaſing pangs to know, 
To languiſh in luxurious woe; 

To feel the gen'rous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by ſighs: 
Each happy moment te improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. 

Come, thou delight of heay'n and earth F _ 

To whom all creatures owe their birth ; 

Oh come, ſweet ſmiling! tender, come! 

And yet prevent our final doom: 

For long the furious God of war 

Has cruſh'd us with his iron car, 

Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 

Has ſoif'd them with: his cruel ſtains, 

Has ſunk our youth in endleſs ſheep, © 

And made he widow'd virgin weep. 

Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 

Oh take him to thy twining arm? 

And, while thy boſom heaves on his, Sf 

While deep he prints the humid kifs, 

Ah! then his ſtormy heart controu f, 
And ſigh thyſelf into his ſoul. 
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CrarRacTERS belonging to the CAs TEE of 
Invottxce.  ' © / 


O all the gentle tenants of the place, 
There was a man of ſpecial grave remark ; 

A certain tender gloom o erſpread his face. 
Penſive, not ſad, in thought involv'd, not dark; 
As ſoot this man could ling as morning lark, 
And teach the nobleſt morals of the heart ; 
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But theſe his talents were yburied ſtark ; 
| Of the fine ſtores he nothing would impart | 
Which or boon Nature gave, or nature painting Ae 


Fo noon-tide ſhades incontinent. he ran, 
Where purls the brook with ſleep-inviting ound, 
Or when Dan Sol to ſlope his wheels began, 
Amid the broom be baſk'd him on the ground, 
Where th. wild thyme and camomoil are found:; 
There would he linger, till the lateſt ax 

Of light ſate trembling on the welkin's bound; 
Then homeward thro the twilight ſhadows ſtray. 
Sauntering and ſlow: ſo had he paſſed many a day. 


Yet not in thoughtleſs lumber were they paſt , 

For oft the heavenly: fire, chat lay conceal'd 

Beneath the ſleeping embers, mounted 1 

And all its native light anew reveal'd 

Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field, 

And marks the clouds that drove before the min; 

Ten thouſand glorious ſyſtems would he Build, 

Ten thouſand great ideas fill'd his mind; 

Bat —_— clouds they fied, and left no trace be- 

in 

With him was ſometimes join d, in ſilent walk 

(Profoundly ſilent, for they never ſpoke) 

One ſhyer ſtill, who quite deteſted talk; 

Oft —. by ſpleen, at Once away he broke, 

To groves of pine and broad o'erſhadowing oak; 

There inly thrill d, he wander'd all alone, 

And on himſelf his penſive fury wroke, 

Ne ever utter d word, ſave when firſt ſhone 

The glittering ſtar of eve Tl, Heaven! the 

day is done.” 

Here lurk'd a wretch who had not crept abroad 

For forty years, no face of mortal ſeen : 

In chamber brooding like a loathly toad, 

And ſure his linen. was not very clean. 

Through ſecret loop-holes, that had praQtis'd been 

Near to his bed, his N vile he took; 
4 
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Unkempt, and rongh, of ſqualid face and mien, 


Our Caſtle's name l whence, from his filthy nook, 
We drove the villain. out for fitter lair to, look. 


One day there chaunc'd into theſe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firſt ſight; 
Him the wild wave of pleaſure hither drove, 
Before the ſprightly tempeſt toſſing light: 
Certos, he was a moſt engaging wight, 

Of ſocial glee, and wit humane tho keen, 
Turning the night to day and day to night :: 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween, 
Ein this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 


Put not even pleaſure to exceſs is good: 

Wat moſt elates then ſinks the ſoul as low: 

When ſpring-tide joy pours in with copious floods. 
The higher ſtill th' exulting billows flow, 

The farther back again they flagging go, 

And leave us grovelling on the dreary ſhore: 
Taught by this ſon of Joy we found it ſo, 

Who, whilft he Raid, kept in a gay uproar 

Our medden'd Caſtle all, the abode of Sleep no more. 


As when in prime of June a burniſh'd fly, 8 
Sprung from the meads, o er which he ſweeps along, 
Cheer'd by the breathing bloom and vital ik y, 
Tunes up amid theſe airy halls his ſong, | 
Soothing at firſt the gay repoſing throng; 

And oft he ſips their bowl: or, nearly drown'd, 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among, 
And ſcares their tender fleep, with trump profound, 
Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 
Another gueſt there was, of ſenſe refin'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every. worth he had; 
Serene, yet warm, humane, yet-firm his mind, 

As little touch d as any man's with bad: 

Him thro' the mmoſt walks the Muſes lad, 

'To him the ſacred love of Nature lent, 

And ſometimes would he make our valley glad; 
When as we found he would not here be pent, 

To him the better ſort this ſriendly meſſage ſent : 


E. 
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= Come, dwell with af | Ine fon dt Virtue, come! 
< But if alas ! we cannot thee perſuade 

* T9 lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 

Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade, 

Vet when at laſt thy toits, but ill apaid, 

Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly ſpark, 
« how wilt be glad to ſeek the rural ſhade, 

* There to ke the Muſe, and Nature mark; 


We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley-Park?” 


Here whilom ligg d th' Eſopus* of the age, 

But call d by Fame, in ſoul ypricked deep, 

A noble pridke reſtor'd him to che ſtage 

And rous'd him like a giant from his ſſeep, 

Even from his ſſumbers we advantage reap: 

With double force th' enliven'd ſcene he Saks; 
Yet quits not Nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due decorum: Now the heart he ſhakes, 


| And now with A5 a tr enlighten'd judg- 


ment takes. 9 Fa” ft 


Full oft by holy feet our ground: was trod, 
Ot clerxs good plenty here you mote eſpy : 8 
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 

Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry : : 

He had'aroguiſh twinkle in his eye, 
And ſhone all glittering with ungodly dew,” 


If a tight damſel chaunc'd to trippen:by; 


Which when obſerv'd, he ſhrunk into his mew, . 
And ſtrait would recollect his piety anew. 


Here languid Beauty kept her pale-fac'd court: g 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree, 


From every quarter hither made refort; 


Where, from grols mortal care and buſineſs free; 
They lay, pour'd out in eaſe and luxu 


Or ſhould'they'a vain ſtrew of work alſüme, 
Alas! and well-a- day! what cantit be? 


To knot, to twiſt, to range the vernal bloom; 


Eur far is caſt the viſta, OE INE, and loom. 
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Their only labour was to kill the time, 

And labour dire it is, and weary woe: 

They fit, they loll, turn o'er ſome idle rhyme, 

Then, riſing ſudden, to the glaſs they go, 

Or ſaunter forth, with tottering ſtep and ſlow : 

This ſoon too rude an exerciſe they find ; 95 

Strait on che couch their limbs again they throw, 

Where hours on hours they ſighing lie reclin'd, 

And court the vapoury god ſoft- breathing in the wind. 

Now muſt I mark the villany we found; 5 

But, ah! too late, as ſhall eftſoons be ſhewn. | 

A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground, 

Where ſtill our inmates, when unpleaſing grown, 

Diſeas d, and loathſome, privily-were thrown. _ 

Far from the light of heaven, they, languiſh'd there, 

_ Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan, | by 

For of theſe wretchgz taken was no care; 

Fierce fiends and bell their only nurſes were. 

Alas! the change! from ſcenes of joy and reſt, 

To this dark den, where Sickneſs toſs d al way. 

Here Lethargy, with deadly ſleep oppreſt, 

Stretch'd on his back a mighty lubbard, lay 

Heaving his fides, and ſnored night and day; 

To ſtir him from his traunce it was not eath. 

And his half-open'd eye he ſhut ſtraitway ; 

He led, 1 wot, the ſoiteſt way to death, . * 

And taught withouten pain and ſtrife to yield the 
breath. 5 | Ol 

Of limbs enormous, but withal unſound, 

| Soft-ſwoln and pale, here lay the Hydropſy ; 

Unwieldly man | with belly monſtrous round, 

For ever fed with watery ſupply; yr 

For ſtill he drank, and yet he ſtill was dry. 

And moping here did Hypochondria fit, 

Mother of ſpleen, in robes of various dye, 

Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit, 

And ſome her frantic deem d, and ſome her deem'd a 

wit. 8 N 


1 


A lady proud ſhe was, of ancient blood, 5 


And ſtill new leaches and new drugs would try, 


Thro' which Aurora ſhews her brightening ſace; 
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Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low; 
She felt, or-fancy'd, in her fluttering mood, 
All the diſeaſes which the Spittles know, 
And ſought all phyſic which the ſhops beſtow, 


Her humour ever wavering to and fro ; 
For ſometimes ſhe would laugh and ſometimes cry, 
Then ſudden waxed wroth, and all ſhe knew not why. 


Faſt by her fide a liſtleſs maiden pin d. 
With aching head, and ſqueamiſh heart-burnings; 
Pale, bloated, cold, ſhe ſeem'd to hate mankind, 
Yet lov'd in ſecret all forbidden things. 

And here the Tertian ſhakes his chilling wings; 
The ſleepleſs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf now gnaws him, .now-a-ſerpent ſtings : 
Whilſt Apoplexy cramm'd Intemperance knocks 
Down to the. ground at once, as butcher felleth ox. 


CasrTLEz of -InDoLENce, Vol. II. p. 229. 
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I's there no patron to protect the Muſe. 

And fence for her Parnaſſus? barren ſoil? 

To every labour its reward accrues, _ 

And they are ſure of bread who ſwink and moil; - 
But a fell tribe the Aonian - hive deſpoil, | 

As ruthleſs waſps oft rob the painful be: 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleſt toil, 
Ne for the Muſes other meed decre . 
They praiſed are alone, and ſtarve right merrily. 
I care not, Fortune ! what you me deny ;. . | 
You cannot rob me of free Nature's grace; 
You cannot ſhut the windows of the ſky, 


You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace. 


| The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, | 
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The woods and lawns, by living ſtream, at eve; ; 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 


And I their toys to the great children leave: 


Of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me dereave. ä 
CasrLE of InpoLence, Vol. II. p. 241. 
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WHEN Britain rt, at Heay' n's command, | 


Aroſe from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of the land, | 
And uardian angels ſung this train: 5 
3 « Rule, Britannia! rule the waves: 
Britons never will be ſlaves. 
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Muſt, in their turns, to tyrants fall; 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
The dread and * of them all. | 
WÞ Rule, Te. m a 


Still more maj * malt thou riſe, 1 
More dreadful from each foreign role ; 


As the loud blaſt that tears the 5 


Serves but to root thy native oak. 
1 Rule, Ge. 7 — 9 0 
8 * «41.00; 
Thee baughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame: 
All their attempts to bend thee Gown, 
Will but arouſe thy generous flame, 


Buf work their woe, and thy renown. 
© | Rule, . c. : 3 


* 
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To thee belongs the rural reign ; 
Thy cities thall with commerce ſhine; 
All thine ſhall be the ſubject main; 
And every ſhore it cireles thine. 
*« Rule, c. = 


The Muſes, ſtill with Freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair,;. 
Bleſt Ifle ! with matchleſs beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Rule, Britannia! rule the waves; 
„ Britons never will be ſlaves.” 
| Vol. III. p 253. 
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BounTY 1 ENEMIES. 


„ 


ON mere indifferent objects, common bounty 

Will ſhower relief; but when our bittereſt foe 

Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then! 

Fo feel the mercies of à pitying Gd. 
To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way 

To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodneſss. 

| DOPHONISBA, Vol. III. p. 48. 
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THE death of thoſe diſtinguiſh'd by their ſtation, 

But by their virtue more 3 the mind 

To ſolemn dread, and ftrikes a fadd'ning awe 

Not that we grieve for them, but for ourſelves, 

Left to the toil of life—And yet the beſt 

Are, by the playful children of this world, 

At once forgot, as they had never been. 
TaxcRED and SicisMUnDa, Vol. IV, p. z. 
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T 1 T D Nature's feet +eltores, balmy ids 7 
He, like the world, his ready viſit pays | 
Where Fortune ſmiles}! the wretched he forſakes ; 1 
Swift on his downy pinion flies from woe, 
And W on lids unſully'd with a tear, 
Nisur We Vol. III. p. 3. 
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dpasst to the Daze, „ 


Primæval Silence, when the morning ſtars, 
Exulting, ſhouted o er the riſing ball; 
O T HOU, whoſe,word. from ſolid . ſtruek 
That ſpark, the ſun; e wiſdom from my ſoul; 
My ſoul which flies to Thee, her truſt, her treaſure, 
As miſers to their gold, while others reſt. 
Thro' this opaque of Nature, and of Send, TITS 
This double night, tranſmit one pitying ray, 
To lighten and to chear. O lead my mind. 
(A mind that fain would wander from its woeꝰ/)/ 
Lead it thro various ſcenes of Life and Dead: 


And from each ſcene, che nobleſ truths 5 Nie 


* * 
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Nor leſs inſpire my Conduct, than my Song: 
Teach my beſt reaſon, reaſon; my beſt will 
Teach rectitude; and fix my, firm reſolve 
Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long arrear: 


Nor let the phial of thy vengeance, pour'd 


On this devoted head, be pour'd in vain. 


N. Tuovchrs, p. 3 
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THE bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of time 


But from its loſs. Lo give it then a tongue 
Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, ” 
I fezl the ſolemn found. If heard aright, . 
It is the #zell of my departed hours: 
Where are they? With the years beyond the flood. 
It is the gnal that demands diſpatch : 
How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 
Start up alarm'd, and Oer life's narrow verge 
Look down— :Oa wha; A tathomleſs abyſs; _ 
A dread eternity! how ſurely mine! 
And can eternity belong to me, 
Poor penſioner on the bounties of alt dur 4 

N. aste p- * 
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How _ wonder + rag who made him 4 ! 
Who centred in our make ſuch ſtrange. extremes ! 
From diff rent natures marvellouſſy mixt, es 
Connexion exquiſite of diſtant world?! 
Diſtingwft/d 7zk in being's endleſs chain! * 
9 from Nothing to the Deity ! 
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A beam ethereal, ſully'd and abſorpt } 
Tho' ſully'd; and diſhonoer'd;. fil}. divine ! 
Dim minjature ef greatneſs abſolute! _ 
An heir of glory! a frail child of duſt & 
Helpl:{s immortal! inſect infinite 
A worm. | a; god !—Etremble-at myſelf, 
And in myſelf am loſt! at home a ſtranger, 
Thought wanders up and down, ſurpriz'd, aghaſt, 
And wond'ring at her : How reaſon reels! 
O what a miracle to man is man 
Triumphantly diſtreſs'd! what joy, what dread! _ 
Alternately: tranſported, and alam dd 
What can preſerve my life | or what deſtroy !; 
An angel's arm can't ſnatch» me from the grave: 
Legions of angels can't confine me there. | 

| | N. THoOuGBTSs, p. 3. 


3 , 


LIFE and ETERNITY. 


THIS is the'bud of being, the dim dawn; 

The twilight of eur day, the veſtibule ; 

Life's theatre as yet is. ſhut, and death, 

Strong death, alone can heave the maſſy bar, 

This groſs impediment of clay. remove, 

And make us embryos of exiſtence free. 

From. real life, but little more remote. 

Is he, not yet a candidate for light, 

The future embryo, ſlumb'ring in his fire. 

Embryos we mult be, till we burſt the ſhell,. 

Yon ambient: azure ſhell, and ſpring to life,. 

A The life of gods, O tranſport! and of man. 
Vet man, fool man! here buries all his thoughts; 
Inters celeſtial hopes without ane ſigh... bs 
Priſoner of earth, and pent beneath the moon. 
Here pinions all his wiſhes ; wing'd by heav n. 
Jo fly at infinite; and reach it there, 

* & 
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Where /eraph, gather immortality, 
On life's fair tree, faſt by the throne of Gd. 
What golden joys ambroſial cluſt'ring glow, 

In HIS: full beam, and ripen for the juſt, 


Where momentary ages are no more! 


Where time, and pain, and chance, and death ex- 


pire! 

And is it in the flight of threeſcore years, 
Fo puſh eternity from human thought, 
And ſmother ſouls immortal in the duſt:! 
A ſoul immortal, ſpending all her fires, 
Waſting her ſtrength in ſtrenuous idleneſs, 
Fhrovn into tumult, raptur'd, or alarm'd, 
At aught this ſcene can threaten or indulge, 
Reſembles ocean into tempeſt wrought, 
To wait a feather, or to. drown a fly. | | 

| N. Tuovchrs, p. 7. 
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TIME and DEATH. | 


E. A C H nent has its fickle, emulous 


Of Time's enormous ſcythe, whoſe ample ſweep- 
Strikes empires from the root; each moment plays. 
His little weapon in the narrower ſphere 
Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down - 
The faireſt bloom of ſublunary'bhſs. © 

Bliſs! ſublunary bliſs - proud words and. vain!: 
Implicit treaſon. to divine decree! l 
A bold invaſion of the rights of heav'n! 
I claſp'd the phantoms, and 1 found them air. 
O had I weigh'd. it ere my fond embrace 


What darts of agony had miſs'd my heart.! 


Death! great proprietor of all! tis thine 

To tread out empire, and to quench the ſtars. 

The ſun himſelf by thy permiſſion ſhines; - + 

And, one day, thou ſhalt pluck him from his ſphere, 
Amid ſuch mighty plunder, why exhauſt — | 


_ 
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Thy partial quiver on a mark ſo mean ? 
Why thy peculiar rancour wreak'd on me £2 


Inſatiate archer ! could not oe ſuffice?: 


Thy ſhaft flew thrice ; and thrice my peace was * 3 
And thriee, ere thrice you moon had fill'd her hora. 
O Cynthia ! why ſo pale? Doſt thou lament 


Thy wretched neighbour? Grieve to ſee thy wheel 


Of Leaſelels change outwhirl'd in human life ? 8 
How wanes my borrew'd bliſs | from fontune's mile, 
Precarious courteſy - not wirtue's ſure, 
Seli-given, ſelan ray of ſound delight. 

In ev'ry-vary'd poſture, place, and hour, 
How widow'd ev'ry thought of ev'ry joy ! - 


Thought, buſy: thought; too buſy, for my peace l- | 


'Fhro' the dark poſtern of time long laps d, 
Led ſoſtly, by the ſtillneſs of the night, 
Led, like a murderer, (and ſuch it proves!) 
Strays (wretched rover ) o'er the pleaſing pa/7 ;. 
Inqueſt of wretehedneſs perverſely ſtrays; . 
And finds all deſart ow ; and meets the ghoſts 
Of my departed joys ;. a num'rous trail! 
I rue the riches of my former fate: 
Sweet comfort's blaſted cluſters F lament; 
I tremble at the bleſſings onee ſo dear; 
And ev'ry pleaſure pains me to the heart. 

Yet why complain d or why. complain for one? 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for me, - 
The /ingle man? Are angels all befide ? 
I mourn for millions: : Tis the common lot; 
In this thape, or in that, has fate entail'd 
The mother's throes on all of woman born, 
Not more the children, than ſure heirs of pain. 


N. LUREFRES, p. 10. 
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orranssion, Wanr, and Diszasr. 


Inteſtine broils,. Oppreſſion, with her heart 
Wrapt up in triple braſs, beſiege mankind). 
. God's image difinherited-of day, 

Here, plung'd-in mines, forgets a fur» was made.. 
There, beings deathleſs as their haughty lord, 
Are hammer d to the palling oar for le; 8 
And plow the winter's wave, and reap — 
Some, for hard maſters, broken under arms, 
In battle lopt away, with half their limbs, 

Beg bitter bread thro' realms their valor ſav a. 
If ſo the tyrant, or his minion, doom, 0! 
Want, and-incurable diſeaſe, (fell pair I) 

On hopeleſs multitudes remorſeleis ſeize 

At once; and make a refuge of the grave. 
How groaning Heſpitalt eject their dead! 


Wax, Famine; Peſt, Volune;: (Goes; 5 rie, 


What numbers groan for ſad admiſſion there! 
What numbers, once in fortune” s lap high de 14 


Solicit the cold hand of charity! 

To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in vain! 

Ve ſilken ſons of pleaſure ! ſince in pains 
You rue more modiſh viſits, viſit here, 


And breath from your debaueht Give, and reduce 


Surfeit's dominion oer you: But ſo great 
Your impudence; you bluſtr at what is right. 
Happy! did ſorrow ſeize on ſuch alone. 
Not prudence can defend, or virtue ſave ; 
| Diſeaſe invades the chaſteſt temperance ;- 
And puniſhment the guiltleſs; and = 
Thro' thickeſt ſhades, purſues the fond of peace. 
Man's caution often into danger turns, | 
And, his guard falling, crates him to death. 
Not happineſs itſelf makes good her name; 
Our very wiſhes give us not our wiſh. 
How diſtant oft the thing we doat on moſt, 
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From that for which we doat, /elicity ! “ | 

The /mo0the/t courſe of nature has its pains ; 7 

And trueft friends, thro” error, wound our reſt. 

Without misfortune, what calamities ! 

And what hoſtilities, without a foe! 

Nor are foes wanting to the beſt on earth 
But endleſs is the lift of human ils 

And ſighs might ſooner fail, than cauſe to ſigh. 


N. Tnovcnrs, p. 11, 
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BEWARE, Loxzxzo! a /ow ſudden death. 
How dreadful that deliberate ſurprize ! . 
Be wile to- day; tis madneſs to defer; 
Next. day the fatal precedent will plead:; 
Thus on, till wiſdom is ꝓuſh'd out of life. 
Procraſtination is the thief of time; 
Lear after year it ſteals, till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment leaves 
The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene. ö +1 
If not ſo frequent, would not This be ſtrange? + | 
That 'tis ſo frequent, T hrs is ſtranger ſtill. 
Of man's miraculous miſtakes, this bears 
The palm, That all men are about to live.“ 
For ever on the brink of being born. 
All pay themſelves the compliment to think 
They one day ſhall not drivel ; and their pride 
On this reverſion takes up ready praife; 
At leaſt, their own; their future ſelves applauds; 
How excellent that life they 0 er will lead! _ 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is Folly's. vails ; 
That lodg'd in fate's, to wiſdom they confign 
The thing they can't but purpoſe, they poſtpone ; 
"Tis not in folly, not to ſcorn a fool; 
And ſcarce in human wi/dom to do more. 
All promiſe is poor dilatory man. 
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And that thro'.ev'ry ſtage : When dend, 

In full content e 0b Ir 76 ell, 

Unanxious for ozr/e/ves and only <" Ya 

As duteous ſons, our fathers were more — 9 

At thirty man ſuſpeds himſelf a fool; 

Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 3 

At y chides his infamous delay, 

Paſhes his prudent purpoſe. to refolve ; 

In all the magnanimity of thought : 

Reſolves ; and re-reſolves ; then dies the tis. 
And why? Becauſe he thinks himſelf immortal, 

All men think all men mortal, but Themſelves; 

Themſelves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fate 

Strikes thro' their wounded hearts the fudden dread ; 

But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 

Soon cloſe; where paſt the ſhaft, no trace is found. 

As from the wing no fear the ſky retains; 

The parted wave no furro from the eel; 

So dies in human hearts the thought of death. 

Ev'n with the tender tear which nature ſheds -. 

O'er — we love, we drop it in their grave. 


N. Tuoscurs, p. 16. 
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| INCONSISTENCY of Max. 27 


Ant How unjuſt to nature, and Eichlelf, | 

Is thoughtleſs, thanklefs, inconſiſtent man! | 
Like children babbling nonſenſe in their _— 
We-cenſure nature for a ſpan too ſhort ; 
That ſpan too ſhort, we tax as tedious too; 3 
Torture invention, all expedients tire, | 


To lafh the ling'ring moments into ſpeed, - 
And whirl us (happy riddance !) from ourſelves... 


Art ! brainleſs Art! our furious charioteer 

(For Nature's voice unſtifled would recall) 

Drives headlong tow'rds the precipice of death; 

Death, * dread; death thus more - dreadful 
made: 3 


O what a riddle of abſardity 
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Leiſure is pain; takes off our chariot-wheels z _ 
How heavily we drag the load of life! CAS 
 Bleft leifure is our curſe; like that of Cain, 
It makes us wander; wander earth around 
To fly that tyrant, thought. As Atlas groan'd 
The world beneath, we groan beneath an hour. 
We cry for mercy to the next amuſement ; 
The next amuſement mortgages our fields; 
Slight inconvenience! priſons hardly frown, 
From hateful Tine if priſons ſet us free. 
Yet when Death kindly tenders us relief, 
We call him cruel; years to moments ſhrink, _ 
Ages to years. The teleſcope is turn'd. 


— 


'; To man's falſe optics (from his folly falſe) 
Time, in advance, behind him hides his wings, 
d. And ſeems, to creep, decrepit with his age; 


Behold him, when paſt by; what then is ſeen, 
But his broad pinions ſwifter than the winds ? 
And all mankind, in contradiction ſtrong, 
Rueful, aghaſt! cry out on his career. 
We rave, we wreſtle, with Great Nature's plan ; 


: We thwart the Deity ; and 'tis decreed, 
Who thwart his will, fhall contradict their own. 
Xn Hence our unnatural quarrels with ourſelves ; 


Our thoughts at enmity z' our boſom broils; 

We puſh time from us, and we wiſh him back; 
Laviſh of luſtrums, and yet fend of life; | 
Life we think long, and ſhort ; Death ſeek, and ſhun; 
Body and ſoul, like peeviſn man and wife, 

United jar, and yet are loth to part. 


N. Tnovonrs, p. 25. 
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| OH the dark days of vanity ! while here, 
ful How taſteleſs! and how terrible, when gone! | 
Gone! they ne'er go; when paſt, they haunt us ſtill; 
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The ſpirit walks of ev'ry day deceas'd ; 
And ſmiles an angel, or a fury frowns. 


Nor death, nor life delight us. Tf time paf, 


And time poſeft, both pain us, what can pleaſe ? 
That which the Deity to pleaſe ordain'd, 
Time ud. The man who conſecrates his hours 
By vig'rous effort, and an honeſt aim, 
At once he draws the ſting of life and death; 
He walks with Nature ; -and ox pans are Peace. 

| | N. THOUGHTS, p. 27. 
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PARENTAL Love. 


FATHERS alone, a Father's heart can know : 
What ſecret tides of ſtill enjoyment flow, * 
When brothers love! But if their hate ſucceeds 
They wage the war; but tis the Father bleeds. _ 

; ©, BroTtress, Vol. II. p. 219. 
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CONSCIENCE. 


» 


O Treach'rous Confciente ! while ſhe ſeems to Deep 


On roſe and myrile, lull'd with ſyren ſong; 
While ſhe ſeems, nodding o'er her charge, to drop 


On headlong Appetite the ſlacken'd rein, 
And give ns up to licence, unrecall'd, 
Unmark'd ;—ſee, from behind her ſecret ſtand, | 


The fly informer minutes ev'ry fault, 


And her dread diary with horror fills. 

Not the grofs Ad alone employs her pen; 
She reconnoitres Fancy's airy band, 

A watchful foe! the formidable ſpy, | 
Liſt'ning, o'erhears the whiſpers of our camp; 
Our dawning purpoſes of heart explores, 

And ſteals our embryos of iniquity, ' 

As all-rapacious uſurers conceal 
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Their doomfday-book from all-conſuming heirs; 
Thus with indulgence moſt ſevere, ſhe treats 
Us ſpendthrifts of ineſtimable T7me ; 

Unnoted, notes each moment miſapply'd; 

In leaves more durable than leaves of braſs, 
Writes our whole hiſtory; which Death ſhall read 
In ev'ry pale delinquent's private ear: | 
And Judgment publiſh ; publiſh to more worlds 
Than this; and endlefs age in groans reſound. 

N. ThovuGnTs, p. 30. 


OLD AGE. 


WEN men once reach their Autumn, fickly joys 
Fall off apace, as yellow leaves from trees, 

At ev'ry little breath misfortune blows; 

Till, left quite naked of their happineſs, 

In the chill blaſts of winter they expire. 

This is the common lot. 


eo 


BxoOTHERS, Vol, II. p. 22). 
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| SELF-LOVE. 
VV HO venerate themſelves, the world deſpiſe. 
OP For what, gay friend! is this eſcutcheor?d world, 


Which hangs out DEATH in one eternal night? 
A night, that.glooms us in the noon-tide ray, 
And wraps our thought, at banquets, in the ſhroud, 
Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence, | JT 
Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude : We gaze around; 
We read their monuments; we ſigh; and while 
We ſigh, we fink ; and are what we deplor'd; 
Lamenting, or lamented, all our lot! | 

Is death at diſtance ? No: He has been on thee 
And given ſure earneſt of his final bloc. 
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Thoſe hours that lately ſmil'd, where are they now? 
Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly! ! drown'd, all drown'd 
In that great deep, which. nothing diſembogues ! 
And, dying, they bequeath'd thee ſmall renown. 
The reſt are on the wing.: How fleet their fight! 
Already has the fatal train took fire; 

A moment, and the world's blown up f thee.; 
The ſun is een and the ſtars are duſt. 


N. Tuovaurs, P. 33. 


CoMMUN ION -20ith PAST HouRS. 


T 18 greatly wiſe: to talk with our paſt hours; ; 

And aſk them, what report they bore to heav'n; 

And how :they might have borne more welcome 

news. | 

Their anſwers form what men Experience 0. 

If Miſdom's friend, her beſt; if not, worſt foe. 

O reconcile them ! Kind Experience cries, 

<« There's nothing here, but what as nothing weighs; 

The more our joy, the more we know 1t vain : 

And by ſucceſs are tutor'd to -a; onal 

Nor 7. it only thus, but muf? be ſo. 

Who knows not this, tho? grey, is ſtill a child. 

Looſe then from earth the graſp of fond defire, 

Weigh anchor, and ſome happier clime explore. P 
\ N. TrHouGnrs, p. 34. 


CONSCIENCE. | 
Co NSCIENCE, what art thou ? Thou tremen- 


dous pow'r ! 
Who doſt inhabit us without our leave; 
And art within ourſelves, another ſelf ; 
A maſter ſelf, that loves to domineer, 
And treat the monarch frankly as the flave. 
How doſt thou light a torch to diſtant deeds 2 


0 Tae cos. ot... 


2 
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Make the paſt, preſent; and the future, frown? 
How, ever and anon, awake the ſoul, 
As with a peal of thunder, tb ſtrange horrorz, 
In this long reſtleſs dream, which idiots hug, 
Nay, wiſe men flatter with the name of life? 
Bar fexs, Vol. H. p. 272. 
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iE peeds away 


From point to point, theo feeming to tand ſtil. 


The cunning fugitive is fwift by ſtealth: 
Too ſubtile is the movement to be ſeen; - 
Yet ſoon man's hour is up, and we are gone. 
Harnings:point out our danger; Gnomons, time: 
As theſe are uſeleſs when the fan is ſets — 
So theſe, but when more glorious, Reaſoz ſhines, 


Reaſon fhould judge in Aff; in reaſen's eye, 


That ſedentary thadow travels hard. 

But ſuch our gravitation to the wrong, ' 
So prone our hearts to whiſper what we wiſh, 
"Tis later with the wiſe than he's aware: 

A“ Wilmington goes flower than the ſun-: 
And all mankind; miſtake their time of dayy: 
Ev'n age itſelf. Freſh hopes are hourly ſown 
In furrow'd. brows. To gentle life's deſcent 
We ſhut our eyes, and think it is a plain, 
We take fair days in Winter, for the 4pring z 
And turn our bleſſings into bane. Since oſt 
Man mult compute that age he cannot feel, 
He ſcarce believes he's older ſor his years. 


Thus.  atlife's Jateſt eve, we keep in Rore 


One diſappointment ſure, 0 crown the reſt; 
The diſappointment of a promis'd hour. _ 

Opt eel N. Tayoyenrs, p. 38 
* Lord Wilrning ton. 
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San 1. 18,8% 
rid 2105 FIL9 1 £5410 2111. 
— Yeu is talked, of. Bliss i it is s the a 
Ot ſuch a3 have the world in their poſſeſſion, 
To give it a goed name, that fools may envy : 
For envy to imall-minds is flatteer. 
How many lift the head, look gay, and ſmile, 
Againſt their conſciences? And this we know; ; 
Yet, knowing, diſbelieve; and try again 
What we have try d, and the ewe emi, | 
Each new experience ives the former oredit, 
And reverend. rey "breeſrare: is but a e 
That n e . N 
ET 3 Revengs, V Vol. II. = 130. 
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ESN N 1 
164 er vn weh r el 
K NOW2ST. thon, Logtwzo! what afoiend con. 
nine er: mbar Ore 
As bees mixt Nectar had om fragant Aow's ra; © * 
So men from FRIENDSHIP, Viſuem and evi ; 
Twins ty'd by nature, if they party they die. 
Haſt thoumo friend to ſet thy mind abroach? 
:Good Senf yo ne {{FhougNrs" muy tip,” want 
And f. poil, Nike bales dnopinAd to the ad ELSE. 
Had chought been all; ſweet ſpeech had been deny d: 
Speech thought's canal! rus 'thought”s eriterion 
re 23P91 
Thought in the mine, may come forth gold, or Grok; 
"When > Gin! d in words, we know its real worth. 
If ſterling. ſtore it for thy future uſe; 
Twill buy thee benefit; perhaps, renown. 
Thought, too, deliver'd, is the more poſleſt ; 
Teaching, we learn; and, giving, we retain 
The births of intellect; "when dumb, forgot. 
Speech ventilates our intelle@ual fire; 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine; 


WIS pb „Poy, kuk. 
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Brightens, for ornament ; and whets. for uſe. _ 
What numbers, flleath' Ain etuditien, 1 
Plung'd to the hilts in venerable tomes, ot 
And ruſted in; who ne. have borne an edge, 5 "” 
And pla 'd 47 prighbtl) if born to ſpeech; 114 
If born leſt heirs of. Wan e mother's enge? 


w Va 


'Tis I 8 exchange; Which, ke th!“ alternate 
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Of val echten, breaks cee cum, 
And e the ſtüdent's ſtanding g Peel Nel 
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1 ie N Bom 2 34 Din 117 
Wings tho! richer than * Winz: | 
And Tweeter than the ſweet ambroſial hive, 2: 
What is ſhe, bur the means of Happineſs ? 
That unobtain'd;. than; folly more a fool 3 Px x 5 <0. 
A melancholy fool, without her bells. 
Friend ifs the means of; wiſdom, wichly g girrse 3 
The precious end; . wild. 
Nature, in geal för human amity. BAH 
Denies, or damps, an undivided | Joy: | 
Joy is an import; joy is an exchange; 5 
Joy flies monopoliſts: It calls for T.; | 
Rich fruit! heav'n planted} never: pluckt ay Ones 
Needful auxiliarsare out friends, to Ws a a7; Lap. 
To ſecial man true reliſn of himfelf. £25 5 
Full on ourſelves, deſcending in a Ine, 1 © He. 
Pleaſure's bright beam is feeble in e 2115 af 
Delight intenſe, is taken by rebounc; 4 
Re verberated pleaſures fire the bret: C3 40 
Celeſtial Happineſi, whene'er ſhe ſtoopbßs Lb N 
To viſit earth, one ſhrine the goddeſs finds, ; 
And one alone, to make her tweet 8 BAA 
For abſent heav'n the boſom of a friend; 
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Where heart meets 3 neciprocally. ſoſt, a; 
Each other's pillow to repoſe divine. 1 85 
Beware the counterfeit : In Faſſtan's flame- 
Hearts melt, but melt like ice, ſoon harder froze. 
True love ſtrikes. root in Reaſen; paibon's foe :. 1 
Hirtue alone entenders us for life: ates 
I wrong her much—entenders us for: ever: 3 
Of Frjend/bip's faireſt. fruits, the fruit moſt fair = 
Is Virtue kindling at. a. rival. fire, „ 
And, emuleuſiy, rapid. in her race. 
O the ſoft enmity. ! endearing ſtrife !- 
This carries friendſtiip to her noon-tide point, 
And gives the rivet of eternity. a 
From Friendfbip,which.ontlives. my former themes, 
Glorious ſarviyor of old Time and Death! _.. 
From Friendſhip, thus, that flow'r of heav'uly ſeeds. 
The wiſe extract earth's moſt Mlean bliſs, 
Superior wiſdom; erown'd with fouling! joyc 

But for whom bloſſoms this. Elyfran — 
Abroad they find, who cheriſh it at Home. 
Lox ENZO! pardon what my love extorts,. 
An honeſt love, and not afraid ta frown.  -- 
Tho choice af follies faſten on the Great; 
None clings. more obſtinate, than fancy bnd 
That ſacred friendſhip is their eaſ prey gi TEND 
Caught by the wafture of a golden lure, [ 
Or faſcmation of a high-born-ſmite;. 
Their ſmiles, the Great; and the Coguet; throw e out 
For others hearts, tenacious of their own.; 
And we no leſs of ours, when ſuch the bait... 
Ye fortune's cofferers! Ye powers of wealth! 
Can gold gain friendthip *- impudence of hape - 
As well mere man an angel might ;beget. . 
Love, and Love only, is the loan for love. 
Loxenzo! pride repreſs; nor hope to find 
A friend, but what has found a friend in Thee. 
All like the purchaſe ; few the price will pay: | 
And this ons TROY ſuch miracles below. 


LE 1 N. Tnovonrs, p. 38. 
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DELIBERATE on all things with thy friend. 
But ſince friends grow not thick on ev'ry bough, 
Nor ev'ry friend unrotten at the core. 
Firſt, on thy friend, delib'rate with Thyſelf ;- 
Pauſe, ponder, ſift; not Eager in the choice, 
Nor Jealous of the choſen; Fixing, Fix; 
Judge before friendſhip, then confide till death. 
ell, for thy friend; but nobler far for thee ; - 
How gallant danger for earth's bigheſtprize !- 
A friend is worth all hazards we can run. 
*« Poor-is the friendleſs maſter of a world: 
1, A world in purchaſe for a friend is gain.“ 

e O! for the bright complexion, cordial warmth, 
And elevating ſpirit, * a friend, | EET 
For twenty ſummers ripening: by my fide ; 

All feculence of falſhood long thrown down; 

All ſocial virtues riſing in his ſoul | 

As cryſtal clear; and-ſmiling, as they riſe! 

Here nectar flows; it ſparkles in our ſight; 

Rich to the taſte, and genuine from the heart. 
High-flavour'd bliſs tor gods !. on earth how rare ! 

> © nen N. THouGHTsS, p. 40. 
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HAPPINESS. 


THRICE happy they, who ſleep in humble life; - 
Beneath the ſtorm ambition blows. Tis meet 
The Great ſhould have the fame of happineſs, . 
The conſolation of a little envy, | 
Tis all their pay for thoſe ſuperior cares, 
"Thoſe pangs of heart, their vaſſals ne'er can feel. 

Pg  BrorTHress, Vol. II. p. 213. 
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TRE chamber where the good man meets his fate, 

Is privileg'd beyond the common walk 

Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of heav'n. 

Fly, ye profane! If not, draw near with awe, 

Receive the bleſſing, and adore the chance, 

That threw in this Betbeſde your 1 

If unreftor'd by This, deſpair your cure. 

For, Here reſiſtleſs demonſtration dwells; 3. 

A death bed's a detector of the heart. 

Here tir d. diſſimulation drops her maſque, 

Thro' life's grimace, that miſtreſs of the ſcene! 

Here Real, and Apparent, are the Same. i 

You ſee the Man; you ſee his hold on heayin: $3 7 

If found his virtue; as PjibanDer's, ſound. 

Heav'n waits not the laſt moment; owns: her friends 

On this ſide death; and points thera out to 1 70 

A lecture, ſilent, but of ſov'reign powor! 

To vice, confuſion; and to virtue, peace. 
Whatever farce the boaſtſul hero Plays, 

Virtut alone has majeſty in death; 

And n * the more the tyrant ſrowns. 

a THOVORTS, p. 42. 
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Lov E calls for Love. Not all the pride of beauty z- 
Thoſe eyes, that tell us what the ſun is made of: 

Thoſe lips, whoſe touch is to be bought with life; 
Thoſe hills of driven ſnow, which ſeen are felt: 
All theſe poſſeſt are nought, but as they are 

The proof, the ſubſtance of an inward paſſion, 
And the rich plunder of a taken heart. 

REV NOR, Vol. II. p. 111. 
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To Reafing, that heay' n. lighted * mp i mon + 45 
Once p more L wake; ' and att ec Set Thqur, „ 
Puünctual AS. lovers bo thei try ment {war rn,” HIS 


In nt tali 
I keep my aſſi nation ith m get 
O! Lal 1 e z 40 to Fi chew ugh,” 
1-Loſ the noble ie fte fat * 

Who chink it folitade, to be Alone. 

Communion ſweet! communion large and * ot 

Our Reaſon, Guardian" Angetr;” Au Sur Sf 
Ihen neareſt Theſe, when Others moſt remote; 
Aid AH, ere long, malle Tethete, 5 Thele 
Howwdreydful, Tn, tomieet them all alone, 

A ſtranger ! : unacknowledg'd unapprov'd ! 

New Woo” them 5: wedi tlie eue to "thy » 
21150hreafte2 var in 901 Lit 
To WII n thy: with ereatieh hut hs more: bark 
Or if weowiltt a bjẽHl ix is a Fri r! Fus. 

But due how mortal! dung fous the; deſire. 
"Eq hee 5307 20 e. nous urs ap. 47. 
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Per Reaſon, like the ſkilful charioteer, if 
Can oreak the fiery paſſions to the bit, 
And, ſpite of their — Ales Reep. . ... 
The radiant track of glory ; paſſions, then. 
Are aids and ornaments. "Triumphant e 1 
Lb in her feat, and ſwift in her career, 
= joys their violence, and, ſmiling, thanks 
Their ormidable Runes, for high r renown. ' 8 
ura 1 II. p. 451. 
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FUNERAL; and: a REBLECT! on upon. MAN. 
19 2 F 63% N 
| SWEET harmoniſt} and Beautiful as Beet 
And Young as beautiful ! and Soft as young ! ? 
And Gay as ſoft } and innocent as gay't -'- 
And Ha 3 aught Happy bare) as geod! 
For {wooden fond” had: built her; neſt on high. 


uf 


Like birds quite.exquiſite of note and plume, 


Transfixt by fate (who loves a lofty mark) 


How from the ſummit of the grove the fell, 


. * . 


And left it unharmonious ! All its charms | 

Extinguiſht in the wonders of her ſong ! 

Her fong ſtill vibrates in my raviſht ear, 

- Still melting; r 5 ang and . voluptuous in. . 
e 


* to forget r fo my he op WEE - 
Song, Beauty, You IA Vers, Fog! 2 tb 
Of eight 2s, flow roof parade. 3.1 44.97% Hale 


As yet oaforferrt- in Ge blaze we bind, 

| Kned), and preſent it to the ſkies; as All 

We pueſs of heav n: And theſe were all her own, 
And ſhe was mine; and I was—was!—moſt bleſt— 


XY 
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-* Good loſt weighs more in grief, than gain'd, in joy. 


And will not the ſevere excuſe a figh ? - 


Ve that e'er loſt an angel! pity me. 


(As if the ſun could envy) checkt his beam, 


Who dwell in fields, and lead ambroſial lives; 


And out-bluſh (mine excepted) ev'ry fair: 


. Why not ſmile at him too? 'You ſhare indeed © 
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Gay title of the deepeſt miſery! © 
As bodies grow more pond*rous, robb'd of life; 


Like bloſſom'd trees o'erturn'd-by vernal ſtorm, 
Lovely in death the beauteous ruin laß; 
And if in death ſtill lovely, lovelier There; 
Far lovelier ! pity ſwells the tide of love. 


Scorn the proud man that is aſham'd-to weep ; 
Our tears indulg d indeed deſerve our ſname. 


Soon as the luſtre languiſht in her eye, 
Dawning a dimmer day on human ſight; 
And on her cheek; the reſidence of ſpring, 

Pale omen ſat; and fcatter'd fears around eg 
On all that ſaw (and who-would ceaſe to gaze, 
That once had ſeen?) with haſte, parental haſte, .. 
I flew, I ſnatch'd her from the rigid north, 

Her native bed, on which bleak Boreas blew, 

And bore her nearer to the ſun; the ſuinn 


Deny'd his wonted ſuccour; nor with more 

Regret beheld her drooping, than the bells 

Of lilies; faireſt:lilies,' not:fo fair! h! 
ueen hlies ! and ye painted populace! © 


In morn and ev'ning dew, your: beanties bathe, 
And drink the ſun; which gives your cheeks to 
: Bs hs I? 1 ' } 1 


, glow, ' os 


You gladlier grew, ambitious: of her hand, 
Which often cropt your odours, incenſe meet 
To thought ſo pure! Ye lovely fugitives! © 
Coeval race with man! for man you ſmile ; 


His ſudden paſs; but not his, conſtant pain. 

So man is made, nought miniſters delight, 
By what his glowing 1 engage; 
And glowing paſſions, beat on ought below; -  - | 
Muſt, ſoon or late, with anguiſh turn the ſcale; 
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And anguiſh, after rapture,” how avere! | 
Rapture? Bold man! who tempts the wrath divine, 
By plucking fruit deny'd to mortal taſte,  ' ' © 
While here, preſuming on the rights of heav'n.1. 
For tranſport doſt thou call on ev'ry hour, 


Lorenzo? At thy friend's expence be wiſe; 
Lean not on earth; *twill pierce thee to the. heart; 


A broken reed, at beſt; but, oſt, a ſpear z + 
On its ſharp point peace bleeds, and hope expires. 


Turn, hopeleſs thought urn: tren ot een ht 
e 


Reſenting rallies, and a every 3 woe. 


 Snatchid:ere thy prime f and in thy bridal hour! 


EY 


And when kind fortune, with thy lover, Imil'd! 
And when high flavour d thy freſh op'ning joys! 
And when blind man pronounc'd' thy bliis complete 
And on a foreign ſhore; where ſtrangers wept! 


Strangers to Thee; and, morexſurpribog ſtill, 


Strangers to Kindneſs, wept: Their eyes let fall. 
Inhuman tears; ſtrange tears! that trickled n 
From taarble 1 1 obdurate tenderneſs! ! 
A tenderneſs that call'd them more ſev ere 


In ſpite of nature's ſoſt perſuaſion; ſteel d; 


While nature melted; ſuperſtition rav“ l; 

That mourn'd the dead; and this deny d a grave. 
Their ſighs incens'd ; fighs foreign to the wil! 

Their will t the fyger fuck d, qutragid the ſtuor . 

For oh! the curſt ungodlineſs bf zeal! 

While /n/ul BoA relented, ſpirit Ry 1140 bak 


In blind jnfallibi/itys embrace, 3 an; 5077 


The ſainted 1ty'dithe 8 $1516 it 
Deny d the SES AY Y . een 
O'er duſt! a charity their dogs enjiort.. 
What could I do? What ſuccour 7 What Ls: ? 
With pious facrilege, a grave I ſtole 5 Lt it! 
With impious pitity, that grave-L wrong d. "= 
Short in my duty; card in myogriet ! 1:47 r 
More like her murderer, than friench I. rept, 2 
With ſoft· ſuſpended ſtep, and mufſletb depp 
In midnight darkneſs, whiſper'd my laſt ſigh, 
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I whiſper'd what ſhould echo thro? their realms 7 
Nor writ her name, whoſe toinb ſhould pierce the ſkies. 
Preſumptuous fear ! How dur I dread her end 
White nature's loudeſt dictates I obey'd ? 

Pardon neceſſity, bleſt ſhade! Of grief 


And indignation rival burſts T pour'd ; | 


Half execration mingled with my prayer; 
Kindled at 'man, Ihle T his God ador'd; 

Sore grudg'd the ſavage land her facred duſt; A 
Stampt the curſt ſoil; and with humanity - © 


8 (Deny'd NarctssA) wiſht them all a grave. 


Glows my reſentment into guilt ? What guilt 
Can equal violations of the dead? oe” 
The dead how ſacred! Sacred is the duft 
Of this heav'n-labour'd form, erect, divine! 
This heav'n- aſſum'd majeſtic robe of earth, 


lle deign'd to wear, who hung the vaſt expanſe, 


With azure bright, and cloath'd the ſun in Leid | 
When ev'ry; paſſion leeps that can, offend 


_ . Whew! ſtrikes us ep;ry;motive that can melt ; ; 
"When man can wreak his rancour uncon!r d, 


__'Fhat ſtrongeſt curb on inſult and ill will; 

7 ben, ſpleen to duſt? the duſt of innocence ? 

An Lee s duſt ?— This Lucifer tranſcends ; 

When be contended for the Patriarch 8 bones, 

e s not the ſtrife of malice, but of ride; i 
el rife of pontiff pride, not ponti gull. 


less Thad Thie 8 is thocking in a race 
"TY cott b 


retched® *but from ea of mutual love; 
And uncreated, but for love divine; 


And, bur for love divine; this moment, 4 2 


>; 


An 
What then, is vengeance? Hear it not, ye ftars 
"And thou, pale moon! turn paler at the un 5 


By fate ror d, and ſunk in endleſs night. 
Man hard of Reartito man! Of hörrid —_ 
Moſt Chis by Ne ee hi ly via nge! 
Yet öft his Gurts Gre fi goth er wrongs; 
11825 randiſhes the favoufs He confer: We IO 


contumielious. his bumanity : ?f od al 


Man is to man the ſoreſt, ſureſt ill. 
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A previous blaſt foretels the riſing ſtorm; 


-. O'erwhelming turrets threaten ere they fall; 


Volcanos bellow:ere-they. diſembogue ; 2 £ 
Earth trembles ere her yawning jaws devour ;. 
And ſmoke betrays the. wide-conſuming. fire: 
Ruin from man is moſt conceal'd when near, . 
And ſends the dreadful tidings in the blow. 
Is this the flig ht of fancy? Would it were! 
Heav'n's Sovereign faves all beings, but himſelf,” 
That hideous ſight, a naked human heart. | 
"Ma Tuoucurs, p. 50, 
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—— IT is Jealouſy's pecuhar nature 
To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out of nought 
To conjure much; and then to lafe its reaſon. 
Amid the hideous Phantoms! it has form d. 
| Nennen, Vol. II. p. 151 


* 
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Wars paſſions low, the heart, like 90 flee), i 


Takes <a) i e on and is work d at pleaſure. 
| By pnns, Vol. II. p- 71. 


r 7 : PT 1 ba * — 5 pl 
> . p . 


CO WA R D 8. 


Gn; in ill, like cowards in the feld, 
Are ſure to be defeated. To ſtrike e 
In both, is prudence. Guilt, begun, muſt „ 
To .guilt conſummate, t to be ſafe. 
Broruzzs, Vol. II. p. 232 
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DING FRIENDS. 
OUR dying friends come o'er us like a cloud, 
To damp our brainlefs ardors; and abate 
That glare of life, which often blinds the wiſe... 
Our dying friends are pioneers, to ſmooth: _ 
Our rugged paſs to death; to break. thoſe bars 

50. Of terror, and abhorrence; nature throws 
Croſs our obſtructed way; and, thus to make 
Welcome, as ſafe; our port from ev'ry ſtorm. 

Each friend by fate ſnatch'd from us, is a plume 
Pluckt from the wing of human vanity, oh 

Which makes us ſtoop-from our aerial heights, 

8 And, dampt- with omen of our own deceaſe, 

On drooping pinions of ambition lower d, Go 
Juſt ſkim earth's ſurface; ere we break it up- 

1. þ O'er putrid earth to ſcratch a little duſt, Bs 

And fave the world a nuiſance. 'Smitten friends 

Are angels ſent on. errands full of love; 

For us they languiſh, and for us they die: 

And ſhall they languifh, ſhall they die, in vain ? 
Ungrateful, ſhall we grieve their hov'ring fhades, 
Which wait the revolation in our hearts? 

Ny Shall we diſdain their ſilent, ſoft addreſs ; 

Their poſthumons-advice, and pions pray'r?- 1. ©! 
Senſeleſs, as herds that graze their hallow'd graves, 
Tread under-foot their agonies and groans; . 

* Fruſtrate their anguiſh, and deſtroy their deaths ? 

„ okkxzo! no; the thought of death indulge; 

Give it its wholeſome empire ! let it reign, 
That kind chaſtiſer of thy ſoul in joy; I)! 
Its reign will ſpread thy glorious conqueſts far, 
And ſtill the tumults- of thy ruffled breaſt: 
Auſpicious Era! golden days, beginn 
The thought of death ſhall, fike a god, inſpire. 
n e N., SHOUGHTS, Dn 5G. 
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THANKS 


to the Dart r. 


BL EST be that hand divine, which gently laid 
My heart at reſt, beneath this humble fhed. 
The world's a tately bark, on dang” rous. ſeas, 
With pleaſure ſeen, but boarded at our peril ;-- 
Here, on a ſingle plank, thrown-ſafe . 6 

1 hear the tumult of t the diſtant throng, * | 
As that of ſeas. remote c or dying ſtorms: 


And meditate on ſcenes, more, flent wn; ih 


Purſue my theme, and fight the Fear of . 
Here, like à ſhepherd gazing from his hut, 


Touching his reed, or leaning. on his | 


Eager ambition's fiery chace 1 ſee ; . 


I ſee the circling. hunt, of noiſy men, MEL 


Bhs» 


2 


Burſt law's incloſare, lap the mounds of ate 
Purſuing, and purſu' d, each other's prey; 
As wolves, for rapine j as the fox, for wiles _ 5 


Till Death "that mighty hunter, earths them alla 
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A great; tho” burda (their newbie 


*Reep their de egree, and are 


great paſſions ſtill. II 


And ſhe Nb, "when ſhe. thinks her lover falſe, : 12 
"Retains Her temper, never loſt her heart. 5 
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The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth; 

Too ſubtle. is the movement to be ſeen: 

Yet ſoon the hour is up and we are gone 
. BusiRIis, Vol. II. p. 85. 
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MAN t- know thyſelf. All wiſdom centres there! 
To none man ſeems ignoble, but to mann 
Angels that grandeur, men o'erlook, admire: 
How long ſhall human nature be Their book, 
Degen'rate mortal! and unread by Thee? 
The beam dim reaſon ſheds ſhews wonders There; 
What high contents! Vuftrious faculties ! © | 1 
But the grand comment, which difplays at fut 
Our human height, ſcarce ſever'd from divine, 

Z By heav'n compos'd, was publiſh'd on the Cro/s.. 

{ Who looks on That, and ſees not in himfelf- - 

An awful ſtranger, a terreſtrial god? 

A glorious partner with the Deity 

In that high attribute, immortal life? 

If a God bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm: 

3 T gaze, and, as I gaze, my mounting foul 

Catches ſtrange fire, Eternity! at Ihee; 

And drops the world—or rather, more enjoys: 

How chang'd the face of nature !: how. improv'd.! * 

What ſeem'd a chaos, ſhines a glorious world, . 

Or, what a world, an Eden; heighten dall! 

It is another ſcene! another ſelf! 

And ſtill another, as time rolls along; 

And that a ſelf far more illuſtrious ſtill. 

Beyond long ages, yet roll'd up in ſhades 
Unpierc'd by bold conjecture's keeneſt ray, 
„What evolutions of ſurpriſing fate! 

How nature opens, and receives my: foul! \.- + 

In boundleſs walks of raptur'd thought! where gods 
Encounter and embrace me! What new births 
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Of ſtrange adventure, foreign. to the ſun, 
Where what now charms, perhaps, whate'er exiſts, 
Old time, and fair creation, are forgot! | 
Is this extravagant ?: Oi man we ; bh 
Extravagant conception, to be juſt : 
Conception unconfin'd wants wings to reach him; 
Beyond its reach, the Godhead only, more. 
He, the great Father! kindled at one flame 
The world of rationals : one ſpirit pour'd 
From. ſpirit's awful fountain ;. pour'd Himſelf. 
Thro' all their ſouls ;. but not in equal ſtream, 
Profuſe,. or frugal, of th' inſpiring God, 
As his wiſe-plan demanded ;. and when paſt 
Their various trials, in their various ſpheres, 
If they continue rational, as made, 
Reſorbs them all into Himſelf again; 
His throne their centre, and his ſmile their crown. | 
| N. Tavvcnrs, p. 85. 
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JC 

W +10 never lov'd ne'er ſuffer'd ; he feels nothing, 
Who nothing feels but for himſelf alone; | 
And when we feel tor others, reaſon reels, 
O'erloaded, from her path, and man runs mad. 
As love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, 
Love only feels the marwellous of pain; 
Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 
And wakes the nerve where agonies are born. 5 

BroTHeRs, Vol. II. p. 2900. 
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RELIGION's alt. Deſcending from the ſkies 
To wretched man, the goddels in her left 


Holds out this world, and, in her right, the next; 
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Religion ! the ſole voucher man is man; 
Supporter ſole of man above himſelf ; 

Ev'n in this night of frailty, change, and death, 
She gives the ſoul a ſoul that acts a god. 


Religion ! Providence! an Aſter ſtate !: 


Here is firm footing ; here is ſolid rock! 2 
This can ſupport us; all .is.ſea beſides ;; 
Sinks under us; beſtorms, and then devours:. 
His hand the good man faſtens an the ſkies,. 
And bids earth. roll, nor feels her idle whirl. 

As when a wreteh, from thick, polluted air, 
Darkneſs, and ſtench, and ſuffocating damps, 
And dungeon-horrors, by kind fate diſcharg'd,. 


Climbs ſome fair eminence, where Ether pure. 
| Surrounds him, and Elyfan proſpects riſe, 


His heart exults, his ſpirits caſt their load; 

As if new born, he triumphs in the change: — 

So joys the ſoal, when from inglorious aims, 

And ſordid forgets, from feculence and froth. 

Of ties terreſtrial, ſet at large, ſhe mounts 

To Reefor's region, her own element, 

Breathes hopes immortal, and affects the ſkies- 
Religion ! thou the ſoul of happineſs ;. 

And groaning Calvary, of thee ! There ſhine _ 

The nobleſt traths ; there. ſtrongeſt motives BUY 3: 

There ſacred violence aſſaults the ſoul ;; 

There nothing but compulſon is forborn. 


Can love allure us? or can terror awe ? 


He weeps l- the falling drop puts out the ſun ;. 
He ſighs !—the ſigh earth's deep foundation ſhakes. 
If in his love ſo terrible, what then 


His wrath. inflam'd 2 his. tenderneſs on fire? 


Like ſoft, ſmooth oil, outblazing other fires? 
Can pray'r, can praiſe avert it — Thou, my A!. 
My theme! my men! and my crown! 

My ſtrength in age ! my rife in low eſtate! 


My ſoul's ambition ! ae! | wealth! —my. world! 


My light in darkneſs! and my life in death L. 


| BY boaſt thra' time! bliſs thro' eter * 
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Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy praiſe !. 

Or fathom thy profound of love to man 1 

To man of men the meaneſt, evn to me: 

My ſacrifice ! my. God !—what things are theſe!” 
N. Tnovonrs, Pet 88. 
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0 IEALOUSV. each other paſſion's calm 
To thee, thou conflagration of the ſoul ! | 
Thou king 'of torments ! thou grand counterpoize 
For all the Lops Nr W can inſpire! 
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10 Fal rn and RRASON. 


Fo ND a as we are, and juſtly fond, ye fie, 
Reaſon, we grant, demands our firſt regard ; 

The mother honour'd, as the daughter dear. 

Rea ſan the root, fair Jar; is but the flower; 
The fading flower ſhall die; but reaſon lives. 
Immortal, as her Father in 'the ſkie s 54: 
When faith is virtue, feaſon makes it ſo. 
Wrong not the Chriſtian; think not reaſon your 4. 
'Tis reaſon our great Na ber holds ſo dear; | 
"Tis reaſon's injur'd rights His wrath reſents ; - 

"Lis reaſon s voice obey'd His glories crown; 
To give loft reaſon life, He pour'd his own : 
Believe, and ſhew the Leaſon of a man; 5 62 wel 
Believe, and taſte the pleaſure of a Gd; 
Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb : 
Thro reaſon's wounds alone thy faith can die; 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives to death, 

And Ae in venom. his twice- mortal ſting. 


N. TnovskxSs, p. 9% 
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MISFORTUNE ſtands with her bow ever bent 


Over the world ; and he who wounds another, 


Directs the goddefs by that part he wounds, 


Where to ſtrike deep her arrows in himſelf. 


BROTHERS, Vol. II. P- 213. 
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Vanity and ADULATION. 


LORENZ O! to recriminate is juſt. 


Fondneſs for fame is avarice of air. 


] grant the man is vain who writes for praiſe. 
Praiſe no man e' er deſerv'd, who ſought no more. 


As juſt thy ſecond charge. 1 grant the muſe 
Has often bluſſit at her degen'rate ſons, 
Retain'd by ſenſe to plead her filthy cauſe; 
To raiſe the low, to magnity the mean, 

And ſubtilize the groſs into refin d: 


As if to magie numbers? powerful charm 


*Twas given, to make vet of their ſong 


 Obfcene, and ſweeten ordure to perfume. 


Mit, a true pagan, deifies the brute, 
And lifts our ſwine-enjoyments from the mire. 
The fact notorious, nor obſcure the cauſe. 
We wear the chains of pleaſure, and of pride. 
Theſe ſhare the man; and theſe diſtract him too; 
Draw diff rent ways, and claſh in their commands, 
Pride like an eagle builds among the ſtars; 
But pleaſure, lark-like, neſts upon the ground, 


Joys ſhat'd by brute-creation, pride reſents ; 


Pleaſure embraces : Man would both enjoy, 
And both at once: A point how hard to gain! 
But, what can't wit, when ſtung by ſtrong defire ? 
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Wit dares attempt this arduous enterprize. 
Since joys of ſenſe can't riſe to reaſon's taſte ; 
In ſubtle ſoptifiry's laborious forge, 
Wit hammers out a reaſon new, that ſtoops 
To ſordid ſcenes, and meets them with applauſe. - 
Wit calls the 'graces the chaſte zone to looſe; © 
Nor leſs than a plump god to fill the bowl: 
A thouſand phantoms, and a thouſand ſpells, 
A thouſand opiates ſcatters, to delnde, 
To faſcinate, inebriate, lay aſleep, 5 
And the fool'd mind delightfully confound. ; 
Thus that which ſhock d the Judgment, ſhocks no 

more; 5 

That which gave pride ovfence, no more offends. 
Pleaſure and pride, by nature mortal foes, 
At war eternal, which in man ſhall reign, 
By wyit's addreſs, patch up a fatal peace, 
And hand in hand lead on the rank dehauch, 
From rank, refin'd to delicate and gay 
Art, curſed art wipes off th* indebted bluſh 
From nature's cheek, and bronzes ev'ry ſhame. 
Man ſmiles in ruin, glories in his:guilt, 
And infamy ſtands candidate for praiſe · 

All writ by man in favour of the foul, 
Theſe ſenſual ethios far, in bulk tranſcend. .. 
The flow'rs ef eloquence, profuſely pour d 
Oer ſpotted vice, fill half the letterd world. 
Can pow'rs of genius exerciſe their page, 
And conſecrate enormities with ſonng 

Hope jon? =: N. Tuove rs, p. 101. 


n 1 EY ITT I 2 8 
— — 


1 14 3 3 i 6 os £1 14 1 11 
> e f DN ER OS IT. FT. 
* . * x 4 . FI - * k 


A CENEROUS ſoul is not confi at home, | 
But ſpreads itſelf abroad o'er all the public, _ 
And feels for ev ry member of the land. - 

| Busixis, Vol. II. p. 74. 
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RRRLRCTION on the WoRLD. | 


WHAT is this world Thy ſchool, © miſery" 

Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer ; 

And he who LUST not that, was born for nothing. 
1 Vol. H. p. 133. 
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H K that's ungrateful has no guilt but one; 
All other crimes. my pals for virtues in him. 
| e Vol. II. P. 4 
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Danse and SOLITUDE. | 


L E T Indians, and the gay, like Indians, tend 
Of feather'd fopperi ies, the ſan adore : 
Darkneſs has more divinity for me; 
It ſtrikes thought inward ; it drives back the foul | 
To ſettle on herſelf, our point ſupreme ! 
There lies our theatre ! there ſits our judge. 
Darkneſs the curtain drops o'er life's dull icene ; 
*Tis the kind hand of Providence ſtretcht out 
Twixt man and vanity ; tis regſon's reign, 
And wiruwe's too; theſe tutelary ſhades 
Are man's ofplum from the tainted throng. | 1 
Night is the good man's friend, and guardian too; 
It no leſs reſcues virtue, than inſpires. 

Virtue, for ever frail, as fair, below, 
Her tender nature ſuffers in the croud, 
Nor touches on the world, without a inin's : 


The world's infectious; few bring back at eve, 


Immaculate, the manners of the morn. 
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Something we thought, is blotted; we reſolv'd, 
Is ſhaken ; we renounc'd,” returns again. 

Each ſalutation may ſlide in a fin | 

-Unthoughr before, or fix a former flax. 

Nor is it ſtrange : Light, motion, concourſe, noiſe, 

All, ſcatter'us.abroad ; thought outward-bound, 

Negle&ful of our home affairs, flies off 

In tume and diſſipation, quits her charge, 

And eaves the breaſt unguarded to the foe. - 

Freſent example gets within our guard, 

And acts with double force, by few repell'd. 

Ambition fires ambition; love of gain 

Strikes like a peſtilence, from breaſt to breaſt; 

Riot, pride, perfidy, blue vapours-breathe; 

And inhumanity is caught from man, | 

From ſmiling man. A light, a ſingle glance, 

And ſhot at-random, often has brought home 

A ſudden fever, to the throbbing heart, 

Of envy, rancour, or impure deſire. 
We ſee, we Hear, with peril; ſafety dwells 

Remote from multitude; the world's a ſchool 

Of wrong, and what proficients ſwarm around! 

We muſt, or imitate, or diſapprove; : 
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Mutt liſt as their accomplices, or foes; _ 
That ſtains our innocence ; this wounds our peace. I 
From nature's birth, hence, 4wi/dom has been ſmit (8 
With ſweet receſs, and languiſht for the ſhade. 18 
This ſacred ſhade, and ſolitude, what is it:? B. 
?Tis the felt preſence of the Deity. U 
Few are the faults we flatter when alone. | T. 
Vice ſinks in her allurements, is ungilt, . V; 
And looks, like other objects, black by night. 1 
By night an Atheiſt half-believes a God. (N 
Night is fair virtue's immemorial friend; H 
'The conſcious moon, thro' ev'ry diftant age, Fe 
Has held a lamp to ,wz/dom, and let fall, | T] 
On contemplation's eye, her purging ray. Ar 
The fam'd Athenian, he who woo'd from heava Fa 
| Philoſophy the fair, to dwell with men, | W 
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And form their manners, not inflame their pride, 
While oe'r his head, as fearful to moleſt 
His lab'ring mind, the ftars in ſilence flide, 

And ſeem all gazing on their future gueſt, | 

See him ſoliciting his ardent ſuit 

In private audience: All the live-long Sig 

Rigid in thought, and motionleſs, he ſtands ; 

Nor quits his theme, or poſture, till the ſun 

{Rude drunkard riſing roſy from the main 9 

Diſturbs his nobler intellectual beam, 

And gives him to the RET of the world, 

Hail, precious moments ſtol'n from the black waſte 

Of murder'd time! Auſpicious midnight] haill _ 

The world excluded, ev'ry paſſion haſh'd, 

And open'd a calm intercourſe with heav'n, 

Here the ſoul fits in council] ponders paſt, 

Predeitines future action; ſees, not feels, 

Tumultuous life, and reaſons with the ſtorm; 

All her 1yes — and Zhinks down her charms, 
N. Tuovskrs, p. 1095 
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THE man how bleſt, who, ſick of gaudy ſcenes, 
(Scenes apt to thruſt between Us — Ourſelves !} 
Is led by choice to take his fav'rite walk, 

Beneath death's gloomy, ſilent cypreſs ſhades, 
Unpierc'd by vanity's fantaſtic ray; 

To read his monuments, to weigh his duſt, 

Viſit his vaults, and dwelt among the tombs ! 
LoxREN EIO! read with me Naxrcissa's ſtone ; 
(Naxcissa was thy fav'rite) let us read 

Her moral one 3 few doctors preach fo well z 
Few -orators ſo tenderly can touch 

The feeling heart. What pathos in the date“ 

Apt words can ſtrike: and yet in them we ſee 
Faint images of what we, ere, enjoy. 


What cauſe have we to 56 on length of lle? 
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'T emptations ſeize, when fear is laid afleep,; 
And ill foreboded is our ſtrongeſt guard. 

See from her tomb; as from an humble rica. f 
Truth, radiant. goddeſs'! ſallies on my ſoul, | N 
And put's deluſion's datky train to flight; 

Diſpels the miſts our ſultry paſſions raiſe, 


From objects low, terreſtrial, and obſcene ; | 8 : 


And ſhews the ree/eftimate of things; 

Which no man, unaffficted, ever law ;- 

Pulls off the veil from virtwe's riſing! charmsz - 
Detects temptation in à thouſand lyes. | | 
Truth bids me look on men, as autumnleaves, 
And all they bleed for, as the ſummer's duſt, 


Driv'n by the whirlwind + Lighted by her beams, 5 


I widen my horizon, gain new powers, 
See things invifible, feel things remote. 
Am preſent with futurities ; think nought 
Jo man ſo foreign, as the joys paſſeſti; 
Nought ſo much his, as thoſe w/e the grave. 
No oy keeps its colour in her figh 
Pale ek FN ewi/dom loſes all her i = 
In pompous promiſe, from her ſchemes * 
If future fate ſhe plans, tis all in leaves, _ 
Like Szhyl, unſubſtantial, fleeting blits! LA 
At the hrſt blaſt. it vanithes in air. 6 
What grave preſcribes the bel. 1A friend's 5 
and yet, | 
From a.friend's grave, how. ſoon we diſengage ? 21 
Ev'n to the deareſt, as his marble, cold. 
Why are friends raviſut from us. *Tis to bind, 
By ſoft affedion's ties, on human hearts, | 
"The thought of death, which reaſon too . | 
Or miſemploy'd, fo rarely faſtens here. | 
Nor reaſon, mar affection, no, nor both 
Corabin'd, can break the witcherafts of the world. 
Behold th? inexorable hour at hand! 
Behold, th' inexorable honr forgot! 
And to ſorget it, the chief aim of life, 
Tho' well to ponder it, is Ufe's chief en. rat 
N. p. 111. 
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XEN LZer ren 

A SOUL wichout reflection, like a pile 

Without inhabitant, to ruin runs. e 

re IG N. TROUGHTS, p. 121. 
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TELL me, ſome god! my guardian angel! tell, 
What thus infatuates? what inchantment plants 
The phantom of an age 'twixt us, and death 
Already at the door? He knocks, we hear, 

And yet we will not hear. What mail defends 
Our untouch'd hearts? What miracle turns off 
The pointed thought, which from a thouſand quivers 
Is daily darted, and is daily ſnunn'd? 
We ſtand, as in a battle, throngs on throngs 
Around us falling; wounded oft ourſelves; 

Tho' bleeding with our wounds, immortal ſtill! 
We ſee time's furrows on another's brow, 

And death mtrench'd, preparing kis aſſault; 

How few themſelves, in that juſt mirror ſee ! 
Or, ſeeing, draw their inference as ſtrong! 
There death is certain; doubtful here: He muff, 
And /n; We znay, within an age, expire. 

Tho' grey our heads, our thoughts and aims are green 
Like damag'd clocks, whoſe hand and bell diſſent; 
Folly ſings Six, while nature points at Twelve, 

What folly can be ranker? Like our ſhadows, 

Our wiſhes Jengthen, as our ſun declines. | 

No wiſh ſhould loiter, 2% n, this fide the grave. 
Our hearts ſhould leave the world, before the knell 
Calls for our carcaſes to mend the ſoil. | | 
Enough to live in tempeſt, die in port; 

Age ſhould fly concourſe, cover in retreut 
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Defects of judgment; and the will's ſubdue ; 

Walk thoughtful on the ſilent, ſolemn ſhore 

Of that vaſt ocean t muſt ſail ſo foon n 

And put good works on board; and wait the wind 

That ſhortly blows us into worlds unknown g 

If anconſider d ioo, a dreadful ſcene! | 
All ſhould be prophets to themſelves ; foreſee 

Their future fate; their future fate foretaſte ; 

This art would waſte the bitterneſs of death. 

The thought of death alone, the fear deſtroys. 

A diſaffection to that precious thought 

Is more than midnight darkneſs on the ſoul, 

Which ſleeps beneath it, on a precipice, 

Puff'd off by the firſt blaſt, and loſt for ever. 


N. Tmovcurs, p. 122. 
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PROSPERITY, CONTENT, and AMBITION. 


O How portentous 1s proſperity ! 

How, comet-like, it threatens, while it ſhines! _ 
Few years but yield us proof of death's ambition, 
To cull his victims from the faireſt fold, 

And ſheath his ſhafts in all the pride of life. 
When flooded with, abundance, purpled o'er 
With recent honours,  bloom'd with ev'ry bliſs, 
Set up in oſtentation, made the gaze, 

The gaudy centre, of the public eye, 
When fortune thus has toſs'd her child in air, 
Snatchtfrom the covert of an humble ſtate, 
How often have I ſeen him dropt at once, 

Our morning's envy ! and our ev'ning's ſigh ! 
As if her bounties were the ſignal giv'n, 

The flow'ry wreath to mark the ſacrifice, | 
And call death's arrows on the deſtin'd prey. 
High fortune ſeems in cruel league with fate. 
Aſk you for what? To give his war on man 
'The deeper dread, and more illuſtrious ſpoil ; 
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Thus to keep daring mortals more in Wwe. 

And burns Lokxenzo ſtill for the ſublime 

Of life? to hang his airy neſt on high, 
On the ſlight timber of the topmoſt bough, 

Rockt at each breeze, and menacing a fall? 

Granting grim death at equal diſtance there; 

Yet peace begins juſt where ambition ends. 3 

What makes man wretched? Happineſs deny'd ? wr 

Loxexzo! no: "Tis. happineſs diſdain'd. * . 

dhe comes too meanly dreſt to win our ſmile ; 

And calls herſelf Content, a homely name! 

Our flame is tranſport, and content our ſcorn: 

Ambition turns, and ſhuts the door againſt her, 

And weds a foil, a tempeſt, in her ſtead ;; 

Atempeſt to warm tranſport near of kin. 

Unknowing what our mortal ſtate wor tg | 

Life's modeſt joys. we ruin, while we raiſe ;- 

And all our ecſtaſies are wounds to: peace; 

Peace, the full portion of mankind below. | 
And ſince thy peace is dear, ambitious youth 

Of fortune fond ! as thoughtleſs of thy fate! 

As late I drew deaths picture, to ſtir up 

Thy wholeſome fears; now, drawn in contraſt, ſee 

Gay fortune's, thy vain hopes to reprimand. 

See, high in air, the ſportive goddeſs hangs, 

Unlocks her caſket, ſpreads her glittering ware,, 

And calls the giddy winds to puff abroad 

Her random.bounties o'er the gaping throng. 

All ruſh rapacious, friends o'er trodden friends; 

Sons o'er their fathers, ſubjects o'er their kings, 

Prieſts o'er their gods, and lovers o'er the fair, 

(Still nere ador' d) to ſnatch the golden ſhow'r. 

Cold. glitters moſt, where virtue ſhines no more; 

As ſtars from abſent ſuns have leave to ſhine. 

O what a precious pack of votaries 

Unkennell'd from the priſons, and the ſtews, 

Pour in, all open in their idol's praiſe ; _ : 

All, ardent, eye each waſture of her hand, 

And, wide-expanding _ voracious jaws, 


_ 
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Morſel on morſel ſwailow down unchew'd, 
Untaſted, thro mad appetite far more; 
Gorg'dito the throat, yet-leawand rav'nous (tilt: 
Sagacious Ali, to trace the ſmalleſt game, 


And bold ta ſeize 1 If (bleſt chance!) 
Court-zephyrs ſweetly breathe, they launch, they fly, 


Deer juſt, oer ſacred, all- forbidden ground; 

| Drunk with the burning ſcent of place or pow'r,. 
Staunch to the foot of lucre, till they die. | 
: N. Fnoucurs, p. 132. 
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ETSsAN DER and ASPASTH.. | 
LYSANDER, happy paſt the common lot, 


| Was warn'd of danger, but too gay to fear. 
He woo'd the fair Asyas14 : Sbe was kind: 
In youth, form, fortune, fame, they both werebleſt :- 
| All who knew, envy'd;; yet im envy loy'd+. 
Can fancy form more finiſht happmeſs ? |, 
| Fixt was the nuptiaFhour. Her ſtately dome 
| Roſe on the ſounding beach. Fhe glittering ſpires 
Float in-the wave, and break againſt the fore: 
So break thoſe glitt'ring ſhadows, human joys.. 
The faithleſs morning ſmil'd :-he takes his leave, 
| To re-embrace, in ecſtaſies, at eve. I 
The rifing ſtorm forbids. The news arrives: 
Untold, ſhe ſaw it in her ſervant's eye. | 
She felt it ſeen (her heart was apt to feel); 
And, drown'd, without the furious ocean's aid;. 
In ſuffocating ſorrows, ſtares his tomb. | 
Now, round the ſumptucus, bridal monument, 
The guilty billows innocently: roar; | 
And the rough ſailor paſſing, drops a tear, 
! N. Tuonenrs, p. 135: 
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Genius connected <vith Icnowrar, 


HEART merit wanting. mount we ne er ſo high, 
Our height is but the gibbet of our name. | 
A celebrated wretch, 2 I behold, 

When I behold a genius bright, and baſe, 

Of tow'ring talents, and terreſtrial aims: | 
Methinks I ſee, as thrown from her high ſphere, . 
The glorious fragments of a ſoul immortal, 
With rubbiſh mixt, and glittering in the duſt. 
Struck at the {plendid;. melancholy ſight, 


At once compaſſion abit, and envy, riſe—— 


But wherefore envy? Talents angel-bright, . 
If wanting worth, are ſhining inſtruments. 


In falſe ambition 's hand, to finfirfaults: 


Iluſtrious, and give infamy renown. 
N. . p. 160. 


EX ALTE D STATION. 


— WHAT is ſtation high? 
Tis a proud mendicant; it boaſts, and begs ; 
It begs an alms of homage from the throng, 


And oft che throng denies its charity. 


Monarehs and miniſters, are aweful names; 

Whoever wear them, challenge our devoir. 

Religion, publie order, both exact 

Eternal homage, and a ſupple Idee, 

To beings pompoully ſet up, to ſerve 

The meanett ſlave; all more is merit's due, 

Her ſacred and inviolable right: 

Nor ever paid the monarch, but the man. 

Our hearts ne er bow but to ſuperior wwore/-4 

Nor ever fail of. cheir yy ang there. ä 
4. 


Wi. wiſh our names eternally to live: 
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Fools, indeed, drop the mar in their account, 
And vote the mantle into majeſty. | 

Let the ſmall ſavage boaſt his ſilver ſyr; 

His royal robe unborrow'd, and unbought, 


His oun, deſeending fairly from his fires, 


Shall man be proud to wear i livery, 


And ſouls in ermin ſcorn a ſoul without :? 


Can place or leſſon us, or aggrandize? _ | 
Pygmies are pygmies ſtilt, tho' percht on Alps : 
And pyramids are pyramids in vales 

Each man makes his own ſtature, builds himſelf :- 


Virtue alone outbuilds the pramids : 


Her monuments ſhall laſt, when Egyp?'s fall. 
Sas N. TRrovenTS,-p. 151. 
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 AMB1TION and FaME.. 


AMBITION: boundleſs appetite out-ſpeaks. © 
The verdict of its /þame. When ſouls take fire 
At high preſumptions of their own deſert, 
One age is poor applauſe ; the mighty ſhout, 
The thunder by the living feww begun, 8 
Late time muſt echo; worlds unborn, reſound. 
Wild dream, which ne' er had haunted human thought, 
Had not our natures been eternal too. ee 
Inſtinct points out an int'reſt in hereafter; 
But our blind reaſon ſees not where it lies; 
Or, ſeeing, gives the ſubſtance for the ſhade; 
Fame is the ſhade of immortality, 
And in itſelf a ſhadow. Soon as.caught, 
Contemn'd ; it ſhrinks to nothing in the graſp.. 
Conſult th' ambitious, 'tis ambition's cure. 


And is This all?” cry'd Czsax at his height, 


Diſguſted. This third proof ambition brings 


Of immortality. The firſt in fame, 
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Obſerve him near, your envy will abate ; 
Sham'd at the diſproportion vaſt, between 
The paſſion, and the purchaſe, he will ſigh 
At ſuch ſucceſs, and bluſh at his renown. | 
And why ? Becauſe far richer prize invites 
His heart; far more illuſtrious glory calls; 
It calls in whiſpers, yet the deatelt hear. | 
N. Trovenrs, p. 187. 
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Human PRAISE. 


Nor abſolutely vain is human praiſe, 
When human is ſupported by divine. 
IIl introduce Loxznzo to Himſelf ; | | 
Pleaſure and pride (bad maſters!) ſhare our hearts. 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard 
And feed our bodies, and extend our race ; 
The love of praiſe is planted to protect, 
And propayate the glories of the mind. 
What is it, but the oe of praiſe, inſpires, | 
| Matures, refines, embelliſhes, exalts, | i) 
Earth's happineſs ? From hat, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous ; of civil life, 
Maut and convenience, under-workers, lay 
The baſis, on which ve of glory builds. 
Nor is 24y life, O virtue! leis in debt 
5. To praiſe, thy ſecret ſtimulating friend. _ 
Were men not proud, what merit ſhould we miſs ! 1 
Pride made the virtues of the pagan world. a | 
Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons right to man, 1 
And whets his appetite for oral good. 
Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's ſecond guard; 
Reaſon, her firſt ; but reaſon wants an aids, + 
Our private reaſon is a flatterer; _ 5 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public judgment in, 
To poiſe our own, to keep an even ſcale, - 
And give endanger'd virtue fairer play. * _ 
£07 N. TrovGnrs, p. 188, 
M 5 
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H OP E. 


HOPE, of all paſſions, moſt befriends us here 3. 
Paſſions of prouder name betriend us leſs. 


Joey has her tears and tranſport has her death v.. 


Hope, like a cordial, innocent, the” ſtrong, 
Man's heart, at once, iaſpirits, and ſerenes; 
Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for his joys; 
»Tis All, our preſent ſtate can /afely.bear, 
Health to the frame! and vigour ta the mind! 
A joy attemper d! a chafird deligli * 
Like the fair ſummer ev' hing, mild, and ſweet !* 
Tis man's full cup ; his paradiſe below s- ! 

| | N. Trouchrs, p. 224. 
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_ Human. LI EE compared. to the-OCEAN. 


 ©CEAN.! Thon dreadful and tumultuous home 
ot danger S, at eternal war with man + - 


Death's capital; where moſt he domineers, 
With all. his choſen ferrors frowning round, 


(Tho' lately feaſted high at Albion's coſt): 


Wide-op'ning, and loud- roaring till for more! 
Too faithful mirror! how doſt thou reflect. 

The melancholy face of human life ! 
The ſtrong reſemblance tempts.me_ farther ſtill: 
And, haply, Britain may be deeper ſtruck 
By moral truth, in ſuch a mirror ſeen, 
Which nature holds forever at her eye. 

Self- flatter'd, unexperienc'd, high in hope, 
When. young, with fang uine chear, and; ſtreamers. 
We cut . launch. into. the world. 
And fondly dream each wind and ſtar our friend; 
: 8 Admiral Balchen, , &c. 


— 
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All in ſome darling enterprize embarkt: 
But where is he can fathom its extent? 
Amid a multitude of artleſs hands, 
Ruin's ſure perquiſite ! her lawful prize! 
Some ſteer aright; but the black blaſt blows hard, 
And puffs them wide of hope : With hearts of proof, : 
Full againft wind, and tide, ſome win their way; 
And when irong effort has deſery*d the port, 
And tugg'd it into view, 'tis won *tis loſt! 
Tho' ſtrong their oar,. ſtill ſtronger is their fate: 
They ſtrike; and while they triumph, they expire. 
In ſtreſs of weather, moft ; gone ſink outright ; 
Q'er them, and o'er their names, the billows cloſe ; 
To-morrow knows not they were ever born. 
Others a ſhort memorial leave behind, 
Like a flag floating, when the bark's ingulph'd; 
It floats # moment, and is ſeen no more: 
One CæsAR lives; a thouſand are forgot. 
How few, beneath auſpicious planets born, 
(Darlings of Providence! fond fate's elect!) 
With ſwelling ſails make good the promis'd port, - 
With all-their wiſhes frei ohted ! Yet ev'n Thele, 
Freighted with all their wiſhes, ſoon complain ; 
Free from misfortune, not from nature free, 
They (ll are men; and when is man fecure ? 
As fatal tine, as forme the ruſh of years 
Beats down their ſtrength; their numberleſs eſcapes 
In ruin end ; And, how, their proud ſucceſs 
But plants ne terrers on the victor's brow: 
What pain to quit the world, juſt made their own, 
Their neſt ſo deeply down'd, and built ſo high! 
Too low. chey build, who build beneath the ſtars. 


N. Tuovgrs, * 233. 
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_ HumititY TRuB GREATNESS. - | 


— — 08 T thou demand a teſt, 

A teſt, at once, infallible, and ſhort, 

Of real Greatneſs? That man Greatly lives, 

Whate'er his fate, or frame, who Greatly dies; 

High-fluſh'd with hope, where heroes ſhall deſpair. 

If this a true criterion, many courts, 

Illuſtrious, might afford but few grandeess 
Th' Almighty, from his throne, on earth ſurveys. 

Nought Greater, than an honeſt, Humble Heart; 

An Humble Heart, His refidence.! pronounc'd 

His ſecond ſeat ; and rival to the ſkies. 

The private path, the ſecret acts of men, 

If noble, far the nobleſt of our lives! wy 

"4 N. Tnoverrs, p. 243. 
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FA... AS 7REE 
P]J EASURE's the miſtreſs of ethereal powers; 
For her contend the rival gods above; as 
Pleaſure's the miſtreſs,of the world below; 
And well it was for man, that pleaſure charms : 
How would all ſtagnate, but for pleaſure's ray f 
How would the frozen ſtream of action ceaſe ! 
What is the pulſe of this ſo buſy world? 

The love of pleaſure : That, thro' ev'ry vein, 
Throws 2 warmth, and ſhuts out death from 
. in 

Tho! various are the tempers of mankind, 

Plecaſure's gay family hold all in chains: 

Some moſt affect the black; and ſome, the fair; 

Some honeſt pleaſure court; and ſome, obſcene. 

Pleaſures obſcene are various, as the throng 

Of paſſions, that can err in human hearts; 

Miſtake their objects, or trauſgreſs their bounds. 

Thiak | © — but one whoredom ? Whoredom 
I, bus a 

But when our rea/or licenſes delight. 
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Doſt doubt, LoxENZzO? Thou ſhalt doubt no more. 
Thy father chides thy gallantries ; yet hugs 

An ugly, common harlot, in the dark; 

A rank adulterer with others ge 

And that hag vengeance, in a corner, charms. 
Hatred her brothel has, as well as /ove, 

Where horrid epicures debauch in blood. 

Whateer the motive, pleaſure is the mark: 

For Her, the black aſſaſſin draws his ſword : 

For Her, dark ſtateſmen trim their midnight lamp, 
To which no /ingle ſacrifice may fall: Es 
For Her, the ſaint abſtains ; the miſer ſtarves; 
The Szoic proud, for pleaſure, pleaſure ſcorn'd ; 
For Her, affidion's daughters grief indulge, 

And find, or hope, a luxury in tears; 

For Her, guilt, ſhame, toil, danger, we defy ; 
And, with an aim voluptuaus, ruſh on death. 

Thus univerſal her deſpotic power! 

And as her empire wide, her praiſe is juſt. 
Patron of pleaſure ;. doater on dei! 7 
] am thy rival ; pleaſure I profeſs; 

Pleaſure the purpoſe of my gloomy ſong. 

_ Pleaſure is nought but virtue's gayer name: 
TIT wrong her ſtill, I rate her worth too low; 
Virtue the root, and pleaſure is the. flower ; 

And honeſt Ericuxes' foes were fools. | 
But this ſounds harſh, and gives the wz/e offenc 
If o'er-ſ{train'd wiſdom ſtill retains the name. 

How knits auſterity her cloudy brow, 

And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the prazſe 
Of pleaſure, to mankind, unpraisd, too dear! 
Ye modern Stozcs ! hear my ſoft reply ; 
Their ſenſes men will truſt: We can't impoſe ; 
Or, if we could, is impofition right? 

Own honey feces? ; but, owning, add this /ing, 
When mixt with poiſon, it is deadly too.” 
Truth was never indebted to a lye. 

Is nought but virtue to be prais'd, as good? 
Why then is health preferr'd before diſeaſe ? 
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What nature loves is good, without our leave. 
And where no future drawback cries,. Beware; 
Pleaſure, tho not from virtue, oui prevail. 
Tis balm to life, and gratitude to heaven; 

How cold our thanks for bounties unenjoy' d! 

The love of pleaſure is man's eldeſt- born, 

Born in this cradle, living to his tomb; 

Wiſdom; her younger filter, tho' more grave; . 

Was meant to miniſter, and not to mar, 

Imperial pleaſure, queen of human hearts. 


N. Tuovcurs, p. 245; 
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WIS DOM is the growth of exporittice .: but 
experience is not the growth of action, but of 


reflection on it. In an active life is ſo2vz the ſeed of 


wiſdom ; but hg who reflects not, never reaps : has 
no harveſt from it; but carries the burden ef age, 
without.the wages of experience; nor knows himſelf 
old, but from his infirmities, the pariſh regiſter, and 
the contempt of mankind. And what has age, if 4 it 


has not eſteem:— It has nothing. 
LIrS's REvIxw, Vol. W. vn arg: 
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ON piety, bumasity i is built; 

And, on humanity, much happineſs; 

And yet ſtill more on piety itſelf. _ 

A ſoul in-commerce with her God, is heavens ; 
Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life; 


The whirls of paſſions, and the ſtrokes of Wart. 5 | 10 


A Deity believ d, is joy begun; 
A Deity ador d, is joy advane'd ; 
A Deity belov d, is. joy matur d. 
Each 41 of piety delight inſpires; 


renne 
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Faith builds al bridge from-this-world-to the next, 
Oer death's dark gulph, and all its herror hides;; 
Praiſe, the ſweer exhalation ef our joy, 

That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill; 

Fray'r ardent opens heav'n, lets down a fiream: 

Of glory on the conſeerated hour 

Of man, in audience with the Deity: 

Who worſhips the Great Co that inſtant joins : 

The firſt in heav'n, and ſets his foot-on hell. | 
N. TnovenrTs, p. 251. 
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FERVE NT PRAYER, 


THERE is a tenderneſs of heart, at A foleeptibi- 
lity of awe, with regard to God, as well as man, in 
youth, which, in moſt, is wanting afterwards. This 
want is an enemy we muſt fight, and fervent prayer, 
that /wword of" the ſpirit, is the beſt weapon againſt 
him. He that has never prayed, can never conceive, 
and he that has prayed as he ought,-can'never for zer, 

how much is to be gained by prayer. 
On e Vol. IV. p. * 
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EARTHLY HIAPPINESS. 


No man is happy, till he thinks, on earth 
There breathes not a more happy than himſelf; 
Then envy dies, and love oer flows on-All; 
Aud love o' erflowing makes an angel Here. 
Such angels, All, intitled to:repoſe- 
On Him who governs fate: Tho' tempeſt frowns, 
Tho' nature ſhakes, how'foft to lean on heaven! 
Ta lean on Hin, on whom archangels dean! 
With inward eyes, and filent as the grave, 
They ſtand cole ing ev'ry beam of thought, 
Tall their hearts: incite with divine delight; 

For all their thoughts, like angels, ſeen of old. 
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In IsaAETL's dream, come from, and go to, heav'n : 
Hence, are they ſtudious of ſequeſtered ſcenes ; 

While noiſe, and diſſipation, comfort thee. | 
. N. Trovcurs,.p. 258. 
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VAIN are all ſudden allies of delight; 
Convulſions of a weak, diſtempered joy. 
Joy's a fixt ſtate; a tenure, not a ſtart. 
Bliſs there is none, but «precarious bſiſs: 
That is the gem: Sell All, and purchaſe That. 
Why go a begging to contingencies, 
Not gain'd with eaſe, nor ſafely lov'd, if gain'd ?: 
At good fortuitous, draw back, and paule ;. 
Suſpect it; what chou canſt enſure, enjoy; 
And nought, but what thou giv'ſ thyſelf, is ſure. 
Reajon per petuates joy that reaſon gives, bb 
And makes it as immortal as herſelf :- ; 
To. mortals, nought immortal, but their worth. 

J | N. ThouGuaTs, p. 259. 


K» 
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WORTH, conſcious worth ! ſhould abſolutely reigns. 

And other joys aſk leave for their approach; 

Nor, unexamin'd, ever leave obtain.  —- 

Thou art all anarchy ; a mob of joys- 

Wage war, and periſh in inteſtine broils ; 

Not the leaſt promiſe of internal peace 

No boſom comfort! or unborrow'd bliſs ! 

Thy thoughts are vagabonds ; all outward-bound, 

Mid ſands, and rocks, and ſtorms, to cruiſe for 
pleaſure ; | | f 8 

If gain d, dear bought; and better miſs'd than 
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Much pain muſt expiate, what much pain procur'd. 
Fancy and ſenſe, from an infected ſhore, . 
Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the prize. 
Then, ſuch thy thirſt (infatiable thirſt! 1 
By fond indulgence but inflam'd the more!) 
Fancy ſtill cruiſes, when poor ſenſe is tir'd. 
| $45 2.1 | N. 'ThovenrTts, P-. 260. 


* 
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y 46 . 
HAPPIN ESS and PLEASURE. 


HAPPINESS and Pleaſure, as Wiſdom and Wit, 
are each other's friends, or foes; and if foes, of 
ſoes the worſt. Well. choſen pleafure is a branch of 
happineſs : well-judging wit is a flower of wiſdom : 
bat when theſe petty ſubalterns ſet up for themſelves, 
and counteract their principals, one makes a greater 
wretch, and the other a groſſer fool, than could ex- 
iſt without them: Pleafure then calls for our com- 


paſſion, and wit for our contempt. i | 
On InriDeriiry, Vol. IV. p. 107. 


15 


— 


— — 


PicTURE F a Good Max. 


SOME angel guide my pencil, while E draw. 
What nothing leſs than angel can exceed! 
A man on earth devoted to the ſkies ;: - 1 
Like ſhips in ſeas, while in, above the world: 
With aſpet mild, and elevated eye, 
Behold him ſeated on a mount ſerene; | 
Above the fogs of ſenſe, and pajion's ſtorm; 
All the black cares, and tumults, of this life, 
Like harmleſs thunders, breaking at his feet, 
Excite his pity, not impair his peace. „ 
Earth's genuine ſons, the ſceptred, and the ſlave, 
A mingled mob! a wand'ring herd! he ſees, 
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Bewilder'd in the vale in all unlike | 
His full reverſe in all! What higher praiſe? 
What ſtronger demonſtration of the right? 

The preſent all /hrir care; the future, his. 

When public welfare calls, or private want, 

They give to fame; his bounty he conceals. 
Tbeir virtues varniſſr nature; his exalt. 

Mankind's eſteem hey court; and he, his own: 

F heirs the wild chace of falfe felicities; 

His, the compos'd poſſeſſion of the true. 

Alike throughout 1s-4/5s-confiſtent-peace, 

All of one colour, and an even thread ; 

While party-coleur'd ſhreds of happineſs, 
Wich hideous gaps between, patch up for them 
A madman's robe; each puff of fortune blows 

The tatters by, and fhews their nakedneſs.. 

He ſees with other eyes than their: Where they 
Behold a ſun, he ſpies a Deity ;- 3 
What makes them only ſmile, makes him adore. 
Where they ſee mountains, be but atems ſees; 

An empire, in his balance, weighs a grain. 

They things terreſtrial worſfſip, as divine: 
Hlis hopes immortal blow them by, as duſt, 

That dims his ſight, and ſhortens his ſurvey, 

Which longs, in Infinite, to loſe all bound. 

Titles and honours (if they prove his- fate) 

He lays aſide to find his dignity; 

No dignity they find in aught beſides. 
They triumph in externals (which conceal — 
Man's real glory), proud of an eclipfe. " 5 
Himſelf too much he prizes to be proud, | 
And nothing thinks ſo great in man, as mam 
Too dear he holds his int'reft, to neglect 
Another's welfare, or his right invade; 

Their int'reſt, like a lion, lives on prey. 

T hey kindle at the ſhadow of. a wrong; | 

Wrong be ſuſtains with.temper, looks on heaven, 

Nor ſtoops to think his injurer his foe ee; 

Noaght, but what wounds his virtue, wounds his 

eee 
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A cover'd heart heir character defends: ;. 

A cover'd heart denies him half his praiſe. 

With nakedneſs his innocence agrees! 

While 24eir broad foliage teſtifies their fall ! 

Their no joys end, where his full feaſt begins: 

His joys create, Theirs murder, future bliſs, 

To triumph in exiſtepce, is alone: 

And his alone, triumphantly to think 

His true exiſtence is not yet begun. 

His glorious courſe was, yeſterday, complete; | 

Death, then, was welcome; yet life ſtill is ſweet: _ 
N. TarovenTs,:p. 263. C | 


het... Dt. 


ARREARS fo the Dis CRESSED.. | i 


HoO W deep are we in arrears to the diftreſſed ?- i 
Ihe diſtreſſed have, from reafon, as juſt a demand 7 


on our ſuꝑerfluities, as we have, from law, on our | 
ſtewards for our eſtates. But this ĩs no-p/ay Hebt, and Cf 
therefore, without diſhonour, undiſcharged. 8 

1 On PreAsU RE, Vol. IV. p. 142. ; 
— * a I - | 


A EE. | 


W1T, tow delicious-to man's dainty taſte ? 
'Tis precious, as the vehicle of ſenſe; 

But, az its ſubſtitute, a dire diſeaſe. 

| Pernicious talent! flatter'd by the world, 

By the blind world, which. thinks the talent rare. 
Wiſdom is rare, Los ENZO! Wit abounds; 
Paſſon can give it; ſometimes vine inſpires. 
Ihe lucky flaſh ; and madneſs rarely fails. 
Whatever cauſe the ſpirit ſtrongly ſtirs, 

Confers the bays, and rivals thy renown.. 


| 
[ 
bl 
] 

: 


_ Chance often hits it; and, to pique thee more, 
See dulneſs, blund'ring on vivacities, | 


Frequent, as fatal, wit: In civil life, 


Wi hates authority; commotion loves, 


_ Senſe is our belmet, wit is but the plume; 


When cut by wit, it caſts a brighter beam; 
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For thy renown, *twere well, was this the worſt ;. 


Ag 


Shakes her ſage head at the calamity, 

Which has expos'd, and let her down to thee. 
But wiſdom, awful wiſdom ! which inſpects, 
Diſcerns, compares, weighs, ſeparates, infers, 
Seizes the right, and holds it to the laſt; 
How rare! In ſenates, ſynods, ſought in vain ;, 
Or if there found, *tis ſacred to the f.; 
While a lewd proſtitute to multitudes, ' 


Wit makes an enterpriſer ; ſenſe, a man. 


And thinks herſelf the lightning of the ſtorm. | 
In flates, tis dangerous; in religion, death: 
Shall wit turn Chriſtian, when the dull believe? 


The p/ume expoſes, tis our Helmet ſaves. | 
Senſe is the di mond, weighty, ſolid, ſound; 


Yet, wit apart, it is a diamond ſtill. 
Wit, widow'd of good ſenſe, is worſe than nought ; 
It hoiſts more ſail to run againſt a rock. Fe 
Thus, a Half-CntsTERFE:ELD 15 quite a fool; 
Whom dull tools ſcorn, ande bleis their want of wit. 
N. Tryovcnrs, p. 268. 
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— — O majeſtic Ni ur! 

Nature's great anceſtor ! day's elder- born! 

And fated to ſurvive the tranſient ſun 

By mortals, and immortals, ſeen with awe! 

A ſtarry crown thy raven brow adorns, 

An azure zone thy waiſt ; clouds, in heav'n's Ioom 


Wrought through varieties of ſhape aud ſhade, - 
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Tn ample folds of drapery divine, 


Thy flowing mantle form ; and, heav'n throughout, 
Voluminoufly pour thy pompous train. 


N. Tnouchrs, Vol. IV. p. 22. 


8 


* 


* 
Tae Cox RAST. 
MOoOROSE is ſunk 8 ſhame, whene' er ſurprisd 


In linen clean, of peruke undiſguis'd. Ft 
No ſublunary chance his veſtments fern * 
 Valu'd, like leopards, as their /pots appear. 
A fam'd ſurtout he wears, which once was blue, 
And his foot ſwims in a capacious ſhoe : 
One day his wife (for who can wives reclaim 5 
Levell'd her barb'rous needle at his fame: 
But open force was vain ; by night ſhe went, 
And, while he flept, ſurpriz'd the darling rent: 
Where yawn'd the frieze is now become a doubt; 
And glory, at one entrance, quite ſbut out, * 
He ſcorns FLORELLo, and FLoRELLO him; 


8 
This hates the filthy creature; that, the prim - ' 
Ji 


Thus, in each other, both theſe fools deſpiſe 
'Their own dear ſelves, with undiſcerning eyes 3 | 
— Their methods various, but alike their aim; | 
The 3 and the fopling are the ſame. 
Love of Fame, Vol. I. p. 98. 


* Milton. 


WI T. 


Wrar though wit tickles ? tickling 3 is unſafe, 
If fill tis _ while it makes us laugh, 

Who, for the poor renown of being ſmart, - 
Would E a ſting within a brother's heart 2 


— ̃ -v! ß « 06. m r en aa ER 
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Parts may be prais'd, good-nature is ador'd: 
Then draw your wit as ſeldom as your ſword; 
And never on the weak; or you'll appear 
As there no hero, no great genius here. 

As in ſmooth oil the razor beſt is whet, 

So wit is by politeneſs ſharpeſt ſet : 

Their want of edge from their offence is ſeen ; 

Both pain us /eaft when exquiſitely keen, 

The fame men give is for the joy they find; 

Dull is the feſter, when the joke's unkind. _ 
Vol. I. p. 94. 


— — * _ 4 » — —— 


Love of PRAISE. 


THE. Love of Praiſe, howe'er conceal'd by art, 
Reigns, more or leſs, and glows; in ev'ry heart: 
The proud, to gain it, toils on toils endure; 

The mode} ſhun it, but to make it ſure. 
O'er globes, and ſceptres, now on thrones it ſwells; 
Now, trims the midnight lamp in college cells: 
'Tis Tory, Whig ; it plots, prays, preaches, pleads, 
Harangues in Senates, ſqueaks in Maſquerades. 
Here, to S——e's humour makes a bold pretence ; 
There, bolder, aims at P—y's elequence. 

It aids the dancer's heel, the writer's head, 

And heaps the plain with mountains of the dead; 


Nor ends with life ; but nods in ſable plumes, 


Adorns our hearſe, and flatters on our tombs. 
4 | | Vol. I. p. 80. 


5 REFLECTION en DEATH- 
WHERE the prime actors of the la year's ſcene ; 
Their port ſo proud, their buſkin, and their plume? 
How many ſeep, who kept the world awake ? 


With luſtre, and with noiſe ! has death proclaim'd 
A truce, and hung his ſated lance on high? 


WOE, + 28 


ES Ot>>S>+ 


Sh 
77 


Tur BEAUTIES. r YOUNG. 263 


*Tis brandiſh'd till ; nor ſhall the preſent year 
Be more tenacious of her human leat, 
Or ſpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 

But needleſs monuments to wake the thought; 
Life s gayeſt ſcenes ſpeak man's mortality; 
Though in a ſtyle more florid, full as Plain, 
As mauſoleums, pyramids, and tombs. 
What are our nobleſt ornaments, but deaths 
Turn'd flatterers of life, in paint, or marble, 
The well-ſtain'd canvas, or the featur'd ſtone? 
Our fathers grace, or rather haunt the ſcene. 
Foy peoples her pavilion from the dead. 

"nn Projeft diverſions. cannot thefe eſcape? 

Far from it: Theſe preſent us with a ſhroud; 
And talk of death, like garlands o'er a grave. 
As ſome bold plunderers, for bury'd wealth, 
We ranſack tombs for paſtime: from the dull 
Call up the ſleeping hero; bid him tread 
The ſcene for our amuſement : Ho like gods 
We fit; and, wrapt in immortality, | 
Shed gen'rous tears on wretches born to die; 
Their fate deploring, to forget our own? 

What all the pomps and triumphs of our lives, 
Bat legacies in bloſſom? Our lean ſoil, 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities, 
From friends interr'd beneath a rich manure! | 
Like other worms, we bangnet on the dead; 
Like other worms fhall we crawl on, nor know | '® 
Our preſent frailties, or approaching fate? 

LokENzo ! ſuch the glories of the world! 
What is the world itſelf ? Thy world -A grave. 
Where is the duſc that has not been alive? | 
The ſpade, the plough, diſturb our anceſtors; *F 
From human mould we teap Our daily bread. | 
The globe around-earth's hollow ſurface ſhakes, 
And is the ceiling of her fleeping ſons. * 
O'er devaſtation we blind revels keep; | 4 
Whole bury'd towns ſupport the dancer's heel. | | 


N. Trouguars, Vol. IV, p. 5. 
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FEMALE CHARACTERS -_ 


CLARINDA's boſom burns, but burns for Fame: 
And Love lies vanquiſh'd in a zob/er flame | 
Warm gleams of hope ſhe, now, diſpenſes ; then, 
Like April ſuns, dives into clouds agen: 
With all her luſtre, ab, her lover warms ; 
Then, out of oftentation, hides her charms : - 
*Tis, next, her pleaſure ſweetly to complain, 
And to be taken with a ſudden pain ; : 
Then, ſhe ſtarts up, all ecſtaſy and bliſs, 
And is, ſweet foul ! juſt as ſincere in this! 

O how ſhe rolls her charming eyes in ſpight; _ 
And looks delightfully with all her might! 
But, like our heroes, much more brave than wiſe, 

She conquers for the triumph, not the prize. 

Z IRA reſembles AÆtna crown'd with ſnows; 
Without The freezes, and within ſhe glows ! . 
Twice ere the ſun deſcends, with zeal inſpir'd, 
From the vain converſe of the world retir d, 
She reads the p/alms and 1 of the day, 

In— CEO AT RA, or the laſt new play. 
Thus gloomy ZARA, with a ſolemn grace, 
Deceives mankind, and hide, behind her face. 
Nor far beneath her in renoun, is ſhe, _ 
Who, through good-breeding, is ill company; 
4 Whoſe manners will not let her larum ceaſe, 
Who thinks you are unhappy, when at peace; 
To find you zews, who racks her ſubtle head, 
And vows —that her great-grandfather is dead. 
A dearth of words a Woman need not fear 
But tis a taſk indeed to learn fo hear : 
In that the ſkill of converſation lies; 


"IHE 


* 


"That Heaur, or makes, you both polite and wiſe. 
XAnTIPPE cries, © Let nymphs, who nought can 
| Ms | ED | | 
« Be loſt in ſilence, and reſign the day; 
% And let the guilty wife her guilt confeſs, 
<4 By tame behaviour, and a ſoft addreſs ;” 
#5 4 
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Through e. an * eee to comply 
With all the dictates of humanity; 
Through wiſdom, he refuſes to ſubmit 
To wiſdom's rules, and raves to prove her wit; 
Then, her unblemiſh'd honour to maintain, 
Rejects her huſband's kindneſs with diſdain: 
But if, by chance, an ill- adapted word 

Props from the lip of her unwary lord, 

Her darling china, in a whirlwind ſent, 
Juft intimates the lady's diſcontent. 

Wine may indeed excite the meekeſt dame 3 

But keen XANT IRE, ſcorning borrow'd flame, 
Can vent her thunders, and her lightnings play, 
'O'er cooling gruel, and compoſing tea: 

Nor reſts by night, but, more ſincere than nice, 
She ſhater the curtains with her Lind advice: 
Doubly, like echo, ſeund is her delight, 

And the /aft word is her eternal right. Wh 

Is't not enongh plagues, wars, and famines,griſe 
To lafh our crimes, but muſt our wives be wiſe? 

Famine, plague, wer, and an unnumber'd 9 

Of guilt-avenging ills, to man belong: 
What lach, what ceaſeleſs cares beſiege our Rate ? 
What ſtrokes we feel from /ancy, and from fate? 
If fate forbears us, fancy ſtrikes the blow: 

We make misfortune. ; ſuicides in woe. 

Superflnous aid! unneceſſary. {kill! 
Is nature backward to torment, or kill? 

How oft the 7007, how oft the miunigbt, bell, 
(That iron tongue of death!) with kelemn Kt Enell, 
On folly's errands as we vainly roam, 
Knocks at our hearts, and finds our thoughts from 
home? f 

| Men drop ſo faſt, ere life's mid ſtage we tread, 
Few know ſo many friends alive, as dead. 
Fet, as immortal, in our up-hill chace A 
We preſs coy fortune with unflacken'd pace 3 
Our ardent labours for the zoys we ſeek, — 
Join night to day, and 1 to the week 3 
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Hur very joys are anxious, and expire 
Between /atiety.and fierce deſire. | 
Now what reward for all this grief and toil? 
But one; a female friend's endearing ſmile; 
A tender ſmile, our ſorrows' only balm, 
And, in life's tempeſt, the ſad ſailor's calm. 


How have T ſeen a gentle nymph. draw N | 


Peace in her air, perſuaſion in her eye; 
Victorious tenderneſs! it all o'ercame, ' 
Huſbands look'd mild, and ſavages grew tame. 
The Sylvan race our active nymphs . 
Man is not all the game they have in view; 
In woods and fields their glory they complete; 
There Maſter BErrr leaps a five-barr'd gate; 
While fair N CHANLEs to tollets is confin'd, 
Nor raſtily tempts the barb'rous ſun and wind. 
Some nymphs affect a more heroic breed, 
And volt from hunters to the manag d feed; 
Command his prancings with a martial air, 
And FonE Rr has the forming of the Fair. 
More than one ſteed muſt DE LiA s empire feel, 
Who fits triumphant o'er the flying wheel ; 


And as the guides it thro? th' admiring throng, 


With what an air ſhe ſmacks the fi ten thong: I 


Graceful as Joun, the moderates the reins, 


And whiſtles ſweet her dizretic Rrains : 
:SESOSTRIS like, ſuch charioteers as theſe 


- * 


May drive fix harneſs'd mmarchs, if they pleaſe: 


They drive, row, run, with love of glory ſmit, 
Leap, feim, ſhoot flying, and pronounce on uit. 
But one admirer has the arnted laſs; | 
Nor finds that one, but in her looking glaſs: 

Vet Lavsks's beautiful to ſuch exceſs, ' 


That all her art ſcarce makes her pleaſe us 1. ; 1 


To deck the female cheek, HE only knows, 
W ho paints leſs fair the Ih and the roſe. 


e gay they ſmile? Such bleſſings nature pours, 


erſtock 4 mankind 8 but Half her ſtores: ; 
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In diſtant wilds, by human eyes unſeen, | 
She rears her flow'rs, and ſpreads her velvet green: 
Pure gurgling rills the lonely deſart trace, 
And waſte their muſic on the ſavage race. 
Is nature then a niggard of her bliſs ? 
Repine we guiltl:ſs in a world like this? 
But our lewd taſtes her lawful charms refuſe, 
And painted ar?'s deprav'd allurements chuſe. 
duch FuLvia's paſſion for the town; freſh air 
(An odd effect I) gives vapours to the fair; 
Green fields, and ſhady groves, and cryſtal ſprings, 
And larks, and nightingales are odious things: 
But ſmoke, and duſt, and noiſe, and crowds, de- 
light; 

And to be Frei 88 death, tranſports her quite : 
Where ſilver riv'lets play through flow'ry meads, 
And wrodbines give their ſweets, and limes their 
| mart. : | 2 

Black kennels abſent edoars ſhe regrets, 

And ſtops her noſe at beds of violets. 

Is ſtormy life prefert'd to the ſerene ? 
Or is the public to the private ſcene ? 7: 
R-tir'd, we tread a ſmooth and open way ; 
Through briars and brambles in the world we ſtray; 
Sti oppoſition and perplex'd debate, 

And thorny care, and rant and flinging hate, 
Which choak our paſſage, our career controul, 
And wound the firmeſt temper of our ſoul. 


* Wd 


* 


| Love of Fams, Vol. I. p. 121. 
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Wr 
O SACRED ſolitude! divine retreat! mY 
Choice of the Prudent ! envy of the Great! 
By thy pure ſtream, or in thy waving ſhade, 
We court fuir wiſdom, that celeftial maid : 
The genuine offspring of her loy'd embrace, 
(Strangers on earth!) are ne and peace 
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There, from the ways of men laid ſafe aſhore, 

We ſmile to hear the diſtant tempeſt roar z 

2 here, bleſs' d with health, with buſineſs unperplex'd, 

7 his life we reliſh, and enſure the next; | 
= There to the Muſes ſport; theſe numbers free, 

Fierian EASTBURY I I owe to thee. 


Love of Faux, Vol. I. P. 129. 
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. 5 q FEMALE CHARACTERS. | 


1. MISTAKEN lovers, who make worth their care, 
And think accompliſhments will win the fair: 
The fair, tis true, by genius ſhould be won, 
As flew'rs unfold their beauties to the n; 
And yet in female ſcales a fop out- weighs, 
And wit muſt wear the willow and the Days. 
Nought ſhines ſo bright in vain LIBERIA“'s eye 
As riot, impudence, and perfidy; 1 
The youth of fire, that has drunk deep, and play'd, 
And kill'd his man and triumph'd o'er his maid ; 
For him, as yet unhang'd, fhe ſpreads her charms, 
Dnatches the dear deſtroyer to her arms; + 
And amply gives (though treated long amiſs) 
The man of merit his revenge in this. 
If you reſent, and wifh a woman ill, 
But turn her o'er one moment to her will. 
TnalxsrRis triumphs in a manly mien; 
Loud is her accent, and her phrafe obſcene. 
In fair and open dealing where's the ſhame ? 
What nature dares to give, ſhe dares to name. | 
This honeſt fellow is ſincere and plain, 
And juſtly gives the jealous huſband pain. 
{Vain is the taſk to petticoats aflign'd, 
If wanton language ſhews a nated mind.) 
And now and then, to grace her eloquenee, 
An cath ſupplies the vacancies of ſenſe. | 
| $ 
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Hart ! the ſhrill notes tranſpierce the yielding air, 
And teach the neighb'ring echoes how to ſwear. 
By Jove, is faint, and for the ſimple ſwain; 
She, on the Chriſtian Syſtem, is prophans. 
But tho' the volley rattles in your ear, 
Believe her drefs, ſhe's not a grenadier. 
If thunder's awful, how much more our dreadj. 
hen Jove. deputes a lady in his ſtead? 
A l/auy | pardon-my miitaken pen, | 
A ſhameleſs woman is the worſt of men. 


Lo vE of Paus, Vol. 75 p. 135. 


* 
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Goop: BREEDING: 


FEW to good breeding make a juſt pretence, . 
Good- breeding is the bloſſom of good-ſenſe ; 
The laſt refult of an accompliſh'd mind, 

With ontward grace, the body's virtue join d. 8 
A violated decency now reigns; | 
And nymphs for failings take pecukar pains. ü 
With Chinefe painters modern toafts . 
The point they aim at is deformiiy y- i 
They throw their perſons with a hoyden air 
Ab the room, and / into the chair. 
So far their commerce with mankind is gone, 
They, for our manners, have exchang'd their own. 
The modeſt look, the caſtigated grace, | 
The gentle movement, and ſlow-meaſur'd pace, 
For which her lovers d, her parents pray d, 
Are indecorums with the derm. maid. 
Stiff forms are bad; but let not worſe intrude -. 
Nor conquer ar: and nature, to be rude. 
Modern good- breeding carry to its height, 
And lady _ 's ſelf will be polite. 


Love of FAME, Vol. I. p. 156. 
9 | 
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FEMALE CHARACTERS. 


BUT adoration ! give me ſomething more, 

Cries Lyce, on the borders of threefcore : 
Nought treads ſo filent as the foot of zime; 
Hence we miſtake our antumn for our prime ; 
"Tis greatly wiſe to know, before we're told, 
The melancholy news, that we grow o/d. 
Autumnal Lyee carries in her face 

_ Memento mori to each public place. ; 
O how your beating breaſt a miſtreſs warms, 
Who looks through ſpectacles to ſee your charms ! 
While rival undertaters hover round, 

And with his ſpade the /ex/ez marks the ground, 
Intent not on her own, but others doom, 
She plans new conqueſts, and defrauds the tomb. 
In vain the cock has ſummon'd ſprites away, 
She walks at noon, and blaſts the bloom = day. 
Gay rainbow filks her mellow charms infold, - 
And nought of LE but ber/elf is old. 

Her grizzled locks aſſume a ſmirking grace, 
And art has ſevell'd her deep furrow'd face. 
Her ſtrange demand no mortal can approve, 
We'll aſk her bleffing, but can't aſk her lobe. 

She grants, indeed, a lady may decline x 
(All ladies but herſelf) at ninety- nine. 

O how unlike her is the ſacred age 

Of prudent PoxTia ? Her grey hairs engage; 
Whole thoughts are ſuited to her life's decline: 
Virtue's the paint that can with avrin{/es ſhine. 
That, and that only, can old age ſuſtain ; 
Which yet all wiſh, nor know they wiſh for pain. 
Not num'rous are our joys, when life is new; 
And yearly ſome are falling of the few ; 

But when we conquer life's meridian ſtage, 


And downward tend into the vale of age, 


They drop apace ; by nature ſome decay, 

And ſome the blaſts of for une iweep away; 

Till naked quite ef happineſs, aloud. 3 

We call for death; and eller in a ſhroud: 
Where's Po TIA now ?—Bur Por i left behind 

Two lovely copies of her form and mind. 8 

What heart untouch'd their early-grief can view, 

Like bluſhing roſe buds dipp'd in morning dew? 

Who into ſhelter takes their tender bloom, - 

And forms their minds to flee from ills to come? 

The mind, when turn'd adrift, no rules to guide, 

Drives at the merey of the wind and cid 

Fancy and paſſion toſs it to and fro; 

Awhile torment; nne ee in woe. 

Ye beauteous orphans, ſince in ſilent duſt”. - 

Your beft example lies, my precepis truſt. 

Life ſwarms with ills; the boldeſt are afraid. 

W here then is ſafety for a tender maid? 

Uafit for conflict; round beſet with woes, 

And man, whom leaſt ſhe fears, her worft of foes !* 

When kind, moſt eruel; when oblig'd the moit,. 

The leaſt obliging; and by favours lelt. 

Cruel by nature, they for kindneſs hate; 2 154 

And ſcorn you for thoſe ills themſelves create. 

If on your fame our ſexa blot has thrown, :. ' 

T will ever ſtick; through malice of your own; 

Moſt hard! in pleaſing your chief glery lies; 

And yet from pleafing your chief dangers riſe :. . 

Then pleaſe the Be; and know, for men of ſenſe, 

Your ſtrongeſt charms are native innocence — _ 

Art om the mind, like paint upon the face, 

Frighit him that's worth your love, from your em 

1 „„ e 

In imp e manners alt the ſecret lies; 

Be kind and virtuous, you'll be bleſt and wiſe. 

Vain ſhew and neiſe intoxicate the brain, 

Begin with giddineſs, and end in ph in. 

Affect not empty fame, and idle praiſe, 

Which, all thoſe wretches I deſcribe, betrays. 


— 
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Your ſex's. glory tis, to ſhine un⁰jõ wn; 

Of all applauſe, be fondeſt of your own. 
Beware the fever of the mind! that thirſt 
With which the age is eminently curſt: 
To drink of pleaſure, but inflames deſire; 
And abſtinence alone can quench the fire; 3 . 
Take pain from life, and terror from the tomb; 
ive peace in hand; and. promiſe bliſs to come. 


Lors of Faux, Vol. I. p. 137. 
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The Dar 9 JepcufE dT. 


LO u the * thentre, whoſe ample. face 
Muft entertain the whole of human race, 

At heav'n's all- pow'rful edi. is prepar'd, 

And fenc'd around with an immortal guard; 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds, o we, 
The mighty plain, and deluge all below: 

And ev'ry age, and nation, pours. along ; 
Nrmzop and Boxen mingle in the — 15 | 
Anu ſalutes his youngeſt ſon; no fign. _ 
Of all thoſe ages, which their births disjoin, 

How empty learning, and bow vam.is art, 

But as it mends the life, and guides the heart; 
What volumes have been ſwelld, what time been: 
:- | - ſpent, 
To fix a 5 s birth day, or deſcent 2: 
What joy. muſt it now. yield, what. rapture - raiſe, 
To ſee the glorious race of antient days? 
To greet thoſe worthies, who perhaps have fipbd. 
Huftrious on record before the flood ? 
Alas ] a nearer. care your ſoul demands, 
Czsar un- noted in your preſence ſtands. 

How vaſt the concourſe !- not in number more, 
The waves that break on the reſounding ſhore; 
The leaves that tremble in the ſhady grove, : 
The lamps that gild the ſpangled vaults. above; 
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Thoſe overwhelming armies, whoſe command 
Sud to one empire, Full; another Stand : 
W hoſe rear lay wrapt in nicht, while breaking dawn 
Rouz'd the broad front, and call'd the battle on; 
Great Xerxes' world in arms, prou: 1 Cannes field, 
Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to yield, 
(Another blow had broke the fates decree, 
And earth had wanted her fourth mon archy) | 
Immortal Blenbein, fam'd Ramillia's hoft, 
They All are here, and here they All are loſt: 
Their millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain, 
Loſt as a billow in th unbounded main. 
This echoing voice now rends the yielding air, 
For judgment, judgment, ſons of men, prepare? 
Earth thakes anew ; I hear her groans profound; 
And hell through all her trembling realms reſound. 
W hoe er thou art, thou greateſt pow'r of earth, 
Bleſt with moſt equal planets at thy birth; 
Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful ſw ord, 
Moſt realms: united in one common lord 
Who, on the day of triumph, ſaidſt, Be "thine 
The ſkies, IE HOVAE, all this world is mine: 
Dare not to lift thine eye—Alas } my muſe, 
How art thou loſt? what numbers canſt thou chuſe-? 
A Sudden bluſh inflames the waving ly, | 
And now the crimſon curtains open fly; 
Lo! far within, and far above all height, 
Where heav'n's great ſov'reign reigns in worlds of 
light, : 
Whence nature He informs, and with one 1 ray 
Shot from his eye, does all her works ſurvey, : 
Creates, ſupports, confounds ! Where time and place, | 
Matter, and form, and fortune, life, and grace, 
Wait humble at the footſtool of their ou 
And move obedient at his awful nod; 
Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets crawl - 
At random on this air ſufpenced Batt” 
(Speck of creation): if he pour one breath, 
The bubble breaks, and 'tis eternal death. 
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Thence, iſſuing I behoid (but mortal ſight 

Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light!) 

I fee, on an empyreal flying throne 

Sublimely rais'd, Heav'n's everlaiting Son; 

Crown'd with that majeſty, which form'd the world, 

And tbe grand rebel flaming downward hurl'd. 

Virtue, dominion, praiſe, omnipelence, 

Support the train of their triumphant prince. 

A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 

Around him, like the zodiac, winds its lighgt. 

Night ſhades the ſolemn arches of his brows 

And in his cheek the purple morning glows. 

Where'er ſerene, he turns propitious eyes, 

Or we expect, or find, a paradiſe : 

But if reſentment reddens their mild beams, 

The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 

On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt light; 

On one, the ſword of 7u/rice, fiercely bright. 

Now bend the knee in ſport, preſent the reed ; 

Noww tell the ſcourg'd Impoſtor he ſhall bleed! 
Thus glorious thro' the courts of heav'n, the 

ſource 6 i 

Of life and death eternal bends his courſe ; 

Loud thunders round him roll, and lightnings play ; 

Th' angelic boſt is rang'd in bright array: | 

Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtrike the ſounding ſhell, _ 

And mingling voices in rich concert ſwell; . 

Voices ſeraphic; bleſt with ſuch a ſtrain, 

Could Satan hear, he were a god again. | 
Triumphant King of GLoxy ! Soul of Bliſs ! 

What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this? | 

O! whither art thou rais'd above the ſcorn _ 

And indigence of im in Beth/em born; 

A needleſs, helpleſs, unaccounted, gueſt, 

And but a ſecond to the fodder'd beaſt ? | 

How chang'd from him, who meckly proſtrate laid, 

Vouchſaf'd to waſh the feet himſelf had made ? 

From him who was betray'd, forſook, deny'd, 

Wept, languiſh'd, pray'd, bled, thirſted, groan'd, 

and dy'd; | 
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Hung pierc'd and bare, inſulted by the foe, = 
All heav'n in tears above, earth unconcern'd below! 

And was't enough to bid the Sun retire? | 
Why did not Nature at thy groan expire? 
I ſee, I hear, I feel, the pangs divine; 
The world is vanith'd, -I am wholly thine. 
_ Miſtaken CAA HAS! Ah! which blaſphem'd; 
Thou or thy Pris'ner! which ſhall be condemn'd ? 
Well might thou rend thy garments, well exclaim; 
Deep are the horrors of eternal flame! 71.6 
But God is good! Tis wond'rous all! Evia He 
Thou gav'it to death, ſhame, torture, dy'd for Thee! 
Now the deſcending triumph ftops its fight FS 
From earth full twice a planetary height. 
There all the clouds condens'd, two columns raiſe: 
Diſtin& with orient veins, and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round 
Its ample foot the ſwelling billows ſound. 
Theſe an immeaſurable arch ſupport, 
The grand tribunal of this awful court: 
Sheets of bright azure, from the pureſt-ſky, _ 
Stream from the cryſtal arch, and round the columns 
Deatb, wrapt in chains, low at the baſis lies, 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. 

Here high enthron'd th eternal Judge is plac'd, 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd, 
Stars on his robes in beauteous order meet, 
And the ſun burns beneath his awful feet. a 
Now anarchangel eminently bright, | 

From off his filver ſtaff of wond'rous height, 
Unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which waving flies, 

And ſhuts and opens more than half the ſkies; _ © 
The Croſs ſo ſtrong a red, it ſheds a ſtain, | 
Where'er it floats, on earth, and air, and main: 
Fluſnes the hill, and ſets on fire the wood, * 
And turns the deep-dy'd ocean into blood. 

Oh formidable G roxy ! dreadful bright! - 
Refulgent torture to the guilty ſight. - 
Ah turn, unwary-muſe, nor dare reveal 
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{What horrid thoughts with the polluted dwell. 
Say not, (to make the Sun ſhrink-in his beam) 
Dare not afarm,. they wiſh.it all a dream; 
With, or their ſouls may with their limbs decay, 
Or Gov. be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway. 
But rather, if thou know'ſt the means, unfald . 
How they with tranſport might the ſcene N 
Ah how! but by. Repentanee, by a mind 
Quick, and ſeyere its own offence to find: 
By tears, and groans, and never-cealing. Fark. 
; And all the pious violence of pray'r'?. 
Thus then, with ferveney till now unknown, 
I calt my heart before th'.eternal-throne, _ | 
In this great temple, which the ſkies ſurround, 
For homage to its Bord, a narrow:-bound, 
« O Thoul whoſe: balanee does 8 mountains 8 
weigh, 
«. Whoſe will the wild cooled ſeas e 


© Whoſe breath can turn thoſe watry worlds to "2M | 


That. fame to. tempeſt and that tempeſt tame; 


Earth's meaneſt ſon, all rrembling, proſtrate falls, 


And on, the boundleſs of thy goodneſs calls. 
* Oh | give the winds all paſt offenee to ſweep, 

«. To ſcatter wide, or bury in the deep : - Ky 
« "Thy-pow'r, my weakneſs, may. I ever ſee, 
125 And wholly dedicate my foul to. Wees 

„% Reign o er my will; my paſſions ebb and dame 
At thy command, nor human motive 0 ts 

* If anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, 

And ſin the graceful indignation raiſe. 
My love be warm to ſaccour the diftreſs'd, 
44. And lift the burden from the ſoul-oppreſs! dj; 
«. Oh may my underſtanding ever read 

This gſorious volume, which-thy wiſdom made h 2 
Who decks the maiden Spring with flow'ry-pride? 
«© Who calls forth Summer, like a ſpankling bride? 
« Who joys the mother Autunnès bed to crown 55 
And bids old Winter lay her honours down: 
Not the Great OTToman, or Greater C zk, 
© Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 


9 


Tue BEAUTIES or YOUNG, 27 


May ſea and land, and earth and heav'n be j join'd, 

4 To bring th' eternal Author to my mind? 

„ When oceans roar; or awful thunders roll, 

+ May thoughts of Thy dread vengeance ſhake my 

ſoul !- 

«.When.earth's in bloon: or planets proudly ſhine, 

«. Adore, my heart, the MajzSty Divine! 

„ 'Uhro! evry ſcene of life, or peace, or wary. 

«© Plenty, or want, 3 glory by my care! 
Shine we in arms? or ſing beneath our vine? 

Ibine is the vintage, and the conqueſt Thine: 

66. Thy pleaſure points the maft, and bends the bow 

„ The Tales blaſts, or bids it brightly glow: 

„ Tis chou that. lead'ſt our pow'rful armies forth, 

« And giv'ſt Great Anne Thy ſceptre o'er the We * 

Grant 1 may ever, at the Ae 

Open witk Prayer che conſecrated day; { 

Tune Thy great praiſe, and bid my ſoul oaths; 1 

«- And with the mounting ſur aſcend the ſkies: * 4 

«. As that advances, let my zeal improve, 

« And.glow-with ardour of conſummate love; 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the Setting Sun 
My endleſs worſhip ſhall be ſtill begun. 
And, oh! permit the yloom of ſolemn night 
To facred thought may forcibly invite. 
When this world's ſhut, and awful planets riſe, 

Call on our minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies 5: 

Compoſe our ſouls with a leſs —_—_— light, 

„% And ſhew all nature in a milder li | | 

How every boiſterous thought in _—_ ſubſtdes ! 

© How:the ſmooth'd ſpirit into goodneſs glides 1 
4 O how divine l to tread the milky w \ 
„To the bright palace of the Lord. — day; 

4%. His court admire, or ſor his favour r 00s 
Or leagues of friend{bip with his ſaints renew; 

& Pleas'd to look down, and fee the World aſleep, 
„ While 1 long vigils to its Founder keep ! Þ 4 
_ . +, Can'ſt/Phou not ſhake the centre? Oh contronl, | 

4 - Subdue by force, the. rebel in my ſoul | "vj 
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© Rettrain the various tumults of my blood; 
Teach me, with equal firmneſs, to ſuftain . 
„ Alluring pleaſure, and aſſaulting pain. 
OO may I pant for Thee in each delire!: 
& And with ſtrong faith foment the holy fire! 
© Stretch. out my ſoul in hope, and-gralp the prize, 
& Which in.Ezernity's deep bolom lies 
% At the Great Day of recompence behold, . 
© Devoid of fear, the fatal Book unfold ! _ 
& 'Then.wafted upward to the bliſs ful ſeat, 
From age to age, my grateful ſong repeat; 
„ My Light, my Life, my Gop, my Saviour ſee, 
„And. rival angels in the praiſe of IEE.“ 
r. 
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P I. E A 8 U R E 


PLEASURE is. in ſome ſort more pernicious than 

direct vice. Vice has, naturally, ſome horror in 
it. It ſtartles, and alarms the conſcience, and puts us 
on our guard. Pleaſure, under the colour of being 
harmleſs, has an opiate in it; it: ſtupefies and beſchts. 
In the ſoft lap of pleaſure conſcience falls aſleep. Vice, 
loſing its horror, becomes familiar. And. as vice in- 


4 


c reaſes, ſome expedient-becomes neceffary to reconcile 


us to ourſelves. Thus, looking out for ſome ſhadow 
of excuſe, we naturally flide into groundleſs doubts, 
and become infidels out of pure ſelf- defence. | 
And, as pleaſure makes us infidels, by ſtupefying 
the conſcience ;. ſo it makes us very bad hufbands of 
temporal enjoyments, by darkening our underſtand- 
ings; and this unqualifies us for the very point to 
which alone we pretend. 107 p 


It is this cloudontheir underſtanding which hinders 
our voluptuaries from diſcerning, that their blind rage 
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for pleaſure turns bleſſings into their reverſe. Birth, 
education, and abundance, are great bleſſings; but, 
abuſed by pleaſure into motives and inſtruments of in- 
dulgence, birth is more ignoble than obſcurity ; 
knowledge is more pernicious than ignorance; and 
abundance more a misfortune than want. Men of 
rank (and of ſuch I ſpeak):if wrong, can ſcarce avoid 
ſinning beyond themielves. How peſtilentialtheir ex- 
ample falls on the lower world, which, under the wel- 
come force of ſuch illuſtrious authority, turn diffalute, 
as much for the ſake of their credit and fortune, as of 
their luſts; pride, and.intereſt, bringing needleſs ſuc- 
cour to looſe deſire ; and Jyburn has ſometimes reap- 
ed, what aſſemblies have ſown. Great men in the 
wrong, are powerful engines of miſchief, and, like 


burſting bombs, deſtroy themſelves, and all around 
them. | 2 25 | | 
On PLEASURE, Vol. IV. p. 137. 


—— — 
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IMU DEN C E. 


How hard for real worth to gain its price ? 
A man ſhall make his fortune in a trice, + - 
If bleſt with pliant, tho' but ſlender, ſenſe, 
Feign'd modeſty, and real impudence : 
A ſupple knee, ſmooth tongue, an eaſy grace, 
A curſe within, a ſmile upon his face; 
A be auteous ſiſter, or convenient wife, 
Are prizes in the lottery of life; 
Genius and virtue they will ſoon deſert, 
And lodge you in the boſom of the great. 
To merit, is but to provide a pain 
For men's refuſing what you ought to gain. 

| Love of Faux, Vol. I. p. 108. 
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PLEASURES of a GARDEN. 


Af Garden has ever had the praiſe, . and affection, - 
of the wife. . What is requiſite to- make a wite, 
and happy man, but reflection, and peace? and both 
are the natural.growth of a garden. Nor is a garden 
only a promoter of a good man's happineſs, buta pic- * 
ture of it; and, in ſome ſort, ſhews him to himſelf. 
Its culture, order, fruitfulneſs, and ſecluſion from the 
world, compared to the weeds, wildneſs, and expoſure 
of a common field, is no bad emblem of a good man, 
compared to the multitude. A garden weeds the mind; 
it weeds it of worldly thoughts; and fows celeſtial ſeed 
in their ſtead. For what ſee we there, but what awakens 
in us our gratitude to heaven? A garden to the vir- 
tuous is a paradiſe ſtill extant; a paradiſe unloſt. 
What a rich preſent from beaven- of ſweet incenſe to 
man was wafted in that breeze? What a delightful en- 
tertainment of ſight glows on yonder bed, as if in kind- 
ly ſhowers the watry bow had thed all its moſt celeſtial 
colours on it? Here are no objects that fire the 
paſſions ! None that do not inſtruct the underſtanding, 
and better the heart, while they delight the ſenſe; but 
not the ſenſe of theſe men. To them the tulip has no 
colours; the roſe no ſcent: Their palate for Pleaſure 
is ſo deadened, and burnt out, by the violent ſtroke of 
higher taſtes, as leaves no ſenſibility for the ſofter im- 
preſſions of theſe; much leſs for the reliſh of thoſe 
philoſophic, or moral, ſentiments, which the verdant 
walk, clear ſtream, embowering ſhade, pendant fruit, 
or riſing flower, thoſe ſpeechleſs, not powerleſs, orators, 
ever praiſing their great Author, inſpire: Much leſs 
ſtill for their religious inſpirations. Who cannot look 

on a flower till he frightens himſelf out of infidelity ? 
Religion is the natural growth of the works of God; 
and infidelity, of the inventions of men, 


On PrRNASURE, Vol. IV. p. 144. | 
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W 
CELESTI AL Patience] how doſt thou defeat-_ 
The foe's proud menace, and elude his hate? 
While Paſſion takes his part, betrays our peace; 
To death and. torture {wells each ſhght diſgrace 3 
By not oppoſing, thou doſt ills deſtroy, * 
And wear thy conquer'd ſorrows into joy... - 


Force of Rexaciony Val I. p. 58. 
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FERMALAR CHARACTERS. 


A SPASIA's highly born, and nicely bred;. 
Of taſte refin d, in life and manners read; 
Yet reags.no fruit from her fuperior ſenſe,, _ 
But to be'teaz*d by her own excellence. *' 
« Folks are fo aukward t. Things ſo unpolite 
Ske&'s efepantly pain'd from.morn till night. 
Her delicacy's ſhock'd where'er the goes: 
Each creatures imperſedions are her Woes, 
Heav'n by its favour has the fair diftreſt, | 
And pour'd ſuch blefings—that ſhe can be bleſt. 

Ah !' why ſo vain, though blooming in thy fpring; . 
Thou /hining, frail, ador d, and wretched thing 5 
Old- age will. come; diſeaſe may come before; 
Fifteen is full as mortal as threeſcore. . 
Thy fortune, and thy charms, may ſoon decay: 
gut grant theſe /ugitives.prolong their ſtay, : 
Their baſis totters, their ſoundation ſhakes : : 
Life, that ſupports them, in a moment breaks; 
Then wrought into the ſoul let virtues ſhine ;. 
The ground eternal, as the work divine. 

Juria's a manager, fhe's born for rule; 


And knows her 20er huſband is a Ho 
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Aſfemblies holds, and ſpins the ſubrle thread 

That guides the lover to his fair one's bed: 

For difficult amours can ſmooth. the way, 

And tender letters dictate, or convey, 

But if depriv'd of ſuch important cares, . 
Her wiſdom condeſcends to lefs affairs. 

For her own breakfaſt ſhe'll projet a ſcheme;.. 

Nor tate her tea without a firatagem-; 

Preſides oer iriſtes with. a ſerious face; 
Important, by the virtue of grimace, 5 

So breakfaſt with AL1cta, there you'll ſee, 

. Simplex mundlit iis, to the laſt degree: 

Unlac'd her ſtays, her night-dreſs is unty'd, 

And what ſhe has of _head-dreſs. is aſide. 

She drawls her words, and waddles in her pace: 
Unwaſh'd her hands, and much beſnuff'd her face. 
A nail uncut, and head uncomb'd, ſhe loves; 
And would draw. on.jack-boots, as ſoon as gloves: 
Gloves by queen BEss's maigens might be miſt ;. 
Her bleſſed eyes ne er ſaw a female ft: "Sis 
Lovers, bewars! to wound how can ſhe fail 
With ſcarlet finger, and long jetty nails? 
For Hu the firlt vit ſhe cannot be, a 
Nor, cruel Rd, the firſt 204%, for thee. 

Since full each other ſtation. of renown, 
Who would not be the greateſt zrapes.in town ?* 
Women were made to give our eyes delight; 

A female ſloven is an odious ſight, _ 1 
Fair Isa BELLA is ſo fond of fame, _ 

That her dear ſelf is her eternal theme; 
Through hopes of contradiction, oft ſhe'll ſay, 

„% Methinks 1 look. fo wretchedly to-day !? 

When moſt the world applauds you, . moſt beware ;. 
*Tis often leſs a being than a ſnare. = 

Diſtruſt mankind : with your own heart-confer ;. 
And dread even there. to find a flatterer. 
The breath of other; raiſes our renown 3 _ 
Our 9wn.as ſurely blows the pageant down. 
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Tale up no more than you by worth can claim, 

Leſt ſoon. you prove a bankrupt in your fame. 

Ladies there are who think one crime is 41. 

Can women, then, no way but backward fall? 

So ſweet is that ene crime they don't purſue, 

Jo pay its loſs, they think all others few. 

Who hold that. crime ſo dear, muſt never claim 

Of injur'd modeſly. the ſacred name. i 

But Cio thus: What! railing without end? 

Mean taſk! how much more gen rous to com- 

2 * mend? | 1245 

Ves, to:commend as you are wont to do, 

My kind inflruder, and example too. | 

«© Darinaiss,” ſays Ci1o, © has a charming eye; 

What pity tis her ſhoulder is awry ! 55 

« AsPpas1a's ſhape indeed But then her air— _ 

The man has parts who finds deſtruction there. 

„ ArnERIA's wit has ſomething that's divine; 

« And wit's enough bew few in all things ſhine. 

„ SELINA: ſerves her friends, relieves the poor 

Who was it ſaid SSI IxA's near threeſcore 2 

At Luc1a's match I from my ſoul rejoice; 

„ The world congratulates ſo wiſe a choice; 

« His lordſhip's rent-rall is exceeding great. 

« But mortgages will ſap the belt eſtate. 

+ In SutxLey's form might cherubims appear; 

* But then— the has a frec{/e on her ear.” 

Without a but, Hor TENS1a ſhe commends, 

The firſt of women, and the beſt of friends; 

Owns her in perſon, wit, fame, virtue brig ht: 

But how. comes. this to paſs ?--— She dy'd laſt night. 
Loves of Fame, Vol. L p. 146.. 
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WHAT an extravagant dominion does pleaſur 
exerciſe . over us? It is not only the peſtilence that 
valketh in darkneſs; but an arrow that deſtroyeth. 
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at noon-day. The moon hides her face at our mid- 
night enormities; and the morning bluſhes on our 
unfiniſhed bebauch. I am almoſt tempted to ſay, 
that our impudent folly puts nature out of counte- 
nance. But there is: no need by words: to 'exagge- 
rate the fatal truth. Our luxury is beyond example, 
and beyond bounds; it ſtops not at the poor: even. 
they that live on alms are infected with it. | 
It has often been obſerved, that it is with ſtates, 
as with men. They have their birth, growth, 
health, diſtemper, decay, and death. Men ſome- 
times drop ſuddenly by an apoplexy ;- ftates; by con- 


tality to original ſin; ſome ſtates owe their fall to 
ſome defect, or infelicity, in their original conſtituti- 
on. But contracted diſtemper is the moſt” common 
ruin of ſtates, and men. And what national diſtem- 
E more eee our on? On the ſoft beds of 

moſt kingdoms have expired. | | 
n | 2 On PIxASURE, Vol. IV. p. 134. 
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ADVICE to AU THOR. 


Is harder far to pleaſe than give offence; 
The leaſt miſcondu@ damas the brighteſt ſenſe; 
Each ſhallow: pate, that cannot read your name, 
Can read your life, and will be proud to blame. 
Flagitious manners make impreſſions deep 

On thoſe, that o'er a page of Milion ſleep: 

Nor in their dulneſs think to ſave your ſhame, 
True, theſe are fools; but wife men ſay the ſame. . 

Wits are a deſpicable race of men, 

If they confine their talents-:to the pen; 

When the man ſhocks us, while the writer ſhines, . 
Our ſcorn in lite, our envy in his lines. 

Yet, proud of parts, with prudence ſome diſpenſe, . _ 
And play the fool, becauſe they're men of ſenſe. 
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What inſtances bleed recent in each thought, 
Of men to rũin by their genius brought? 
Againſt their wills what numbers ruin ſhun, 
Purely through want of wit to be undone ? 
Nature has ſhewn, by making it ſo rare, 
That wit's a jewel which we need not wear. 
Of plain ſound ſenſe life's current coin is made; 
With that we drive the moſt ſubſtantial trade. 
Prudence protects and guides us; wit betrays; 
A ſplendid ſource of ill ten thouſand ways; 
A certain ſnare to miſeries immenſe; | 
A gay prerogative from common ſenſe; 
Unleſs ſtrong Judgment that wild thing can tame, 
And break to paths of virtue and oſ fame. 
But grant your judgment equal to the beſt, 
Senſe fills your head, and genius fires your breaſt; 
Yet ſtill forbear: your wit (conſider well) 
*Tis great to ſhew, but greater to conceal; 
As it is great to ſeize the golden prize 
Of place or pow'r; but greater to deſpiſe. 
If ſtill you languiſh for an author's name, 
Think private merit leſs than public fame, 
And fancy not to write is not to hve; 
Deſerve, and take, the great prerogative. 
But ponder what it is: how dear twill coſt, 
'To write one page which you may juſtly boaſt. 
Senſe may be good, yet not deſerve the preſs; 
Who write an awful character profeſs';; 
The world as pupil of their wiſdom claim, 
And for their ſtipend an immortal fame: 
Nothing but what is ſolid or refin'd, 
Should dare aſk public audience of mankind. 
Seͤeverely weigh your learning and your wit: 9 
Keep down your pride by what is nobly writs _ .Y 
No writer, fam'd in your own way, paſs oer; | 
Much truſt example, but reflection more: 4 
More had the ancients writ, they more had taught; j 
Which ſhews ſome work is left for modern thought. | 
7 \ } 
| 


* ANI ee Ms — — — — — Gn. 


. 
* 
r — ac 9m — 


%. 


3% Tas BEAUTIES or YOUNG. 


This weigh'd, perfection know; and, known, 

; adore: ft: tf; 3 nr eo. 
Toil, burn for that; but do not aim at more; 
Above, beneath it, the juſt limits fix; 


And zealouſly prefer four lines to ſix. 


Write, and re-write, blot out, and write again, 
And for its ſwiftnefs ne er applaud your pen. 
Leave to the jockeys that Newmarket praiſe, 


Slow runs the Pegaſus that wins the bays. 


Much time for immortality to pay, < 

Is juſt and wiſe ; for le is thrown away. 
Time only can mature the labouring brain; 
Time is the father, and the midwife pain - 
The ſame good ſenſe that makes a man excel, 


Still makes him doubt he ne'er has written well. 


Downright impoſſibilities they ſeek : 


What man can be immortal in a week ? 7 


Excuſe no-feu't though beautiful, *twill harm; 
One fault ſhocks more than twenty beauties charm. 
Our age demands corredneſs; Addiſon 
And yu this commendable hurt have done. 

Now writers find, as once Achilles found, 
The whole is mortal, if a part's unſound. 

He that rides put, and ſtrikes not ont the beſt, 

Pours luſtre in, and dignifies the reſt; 

Give Cer ſo little, if what's right be there, 

We praiſe for what you burn, and what you ſpare : 
The part you burn, ſmells ſweet before the ſhrine, 
And is as mcenſe to the part divine. | 

Nor frequent write, though you can do it well: 
Men may doo oft, though not too much, excel, 
A few good works gain fame; more ſink their price; 
Mankind are fickle, and hate paying twice; 

They granted you writ well, what can they more, 
Unleſs you let them praiſe for giving o'er ? | 

Do boldly what you do, and let your page 
Smile, if it ſmiles; and if it rages, rage. 

So faintly Lucius cenfures and commends, 
That Lycius has no foes, except his friends. 
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"Id ſatire leſs engage ,you-than-applauyſe ; 
It thews a gen'rous. mind to wink at flaws: | 
1s e be yours a glorious end, / 


e your king's, country's, trutb's, religion 8 friend; 


The public glory by your own beget ; - 

Run nations, run poſterity, in debt. 

And ſince the fam'd alone make others live, 
Firſt hahe that glory you preſume to give. 


If ſatire-charms, ſtrike faults, but ſpace the man; 


*Tis dull tolp as witty as;you mn. 
Satire recoils Whenever charg dq too high; | 
Round your on tame the fatal ſplinters fly. - 
As the ſoft plume gives ſwiftneſs to the dart, 
Good- breeding ſends the ſatire to rhe heart, 

Painters and ſurgeons may the /irudure ee 
Genius and morals be with-you the man: | 
Defaults in thoſe alone ſhould give offence 
Who ſtrikes the perſon, pleads his i innocence. 
My narrow minded ſatire can't extend - 
To Codrus' form; Im not ſo much his friend: | 

Himſelf mould ꝓubliſh that (the world agree) 
Before his works, or in the pillory. | _ 

Let him be black, fair, tall, ſhort, thin, -or fat, 
Dirty or<clean, I find no theme in. that. 

Is that call'd humour? It has this pretence, 
Tis neither virtue, breeding, wit, or ſenſe. 
Unleſs you boaſt, the genius of a Swift, 

Beware of humour, the dull rogue's laſt ſhift. 

Can others write like you ? . taſk give o'er, 
'Tis printing what was publiſh'd long before, 

If nought peculiar through your labours run, 
They're duplicates, and twenty are but one. 


Think frequently, think cloſe, read nature, turn 


Mens manners o'er, and half your volumes burn; 
To nurſe with quick reflection be your ſtrife, 


Thoughts born from preſent objects, warm from life: : 


When moſt unſought, ſuch inſpirations riſe, 
Slighted by fools, and cheriſh'd by the wilez 
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Expect peculiar fame from theſe: alone 3 * 
Theſe make an author, theſe are all your own. i: 
Life, like their bibles; oolly men turn o'er; 
Hence unexperienc'd children of threeſcore. 
True, all men think of courſe, as all men dream; 
And if they ſlightly think, tis much che. fame. 
Letters admit not of a half-renown; 1 5: 
They give you nothing, or they give a erorun. 
No; work e er gain'd rue! fame, or ever can, 
But what did honour to the name of man. i. 
Weighty:the /ubje&#, cogent the 8 7 inne 
Clear be the e, the very:;/ound' o force * 
Eaſy the canduct, ſimple the defign, 
Striking the moral, and the eu divine: 
Let nature, art, and judgment wit, exceed; 
O'ler learning reaſon reign; oer that, your CC _ 
Thus virtue s feeds, at once, and laurels, * 
Do thus, and riſe a Pope or a Deſpreau- 
And when voür genius exquiſitely ſhines, 
Live up to the full luſtre of your lines 
Farts but expoſe thoſe men who virtue quits q 
Afalling angel is a fallen wit; WT 
And tliey plead Lucifer's deteRewcanſe; + £1311 
Who for bare talents challenge our applauſe. | 
Would you reſtore juſt honours to the 3 , | 
From able weiters * to worthy men. 


1 * Peisrxx II. Vol. 4 : 9.199. 
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